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PREFACE. 

This  book  is  not  intended  to  be  a  History  of  Napoleon 
the  First,  but  simply  to  reproduce  the  bulk  of  the  Cari- 
catures and  Satires  published  in  England  on  our  great 
enemy,  with  as  much  of  history  as  may  help  to  elucidate 
them. 

The  majority  of  the  caricatures  are  humorous  ;  others 
are  silly,  or  spiteful — as  will  occasionally  happen  nowadays  ; 
and  some  are  too  coarse  for  reproduction — so  that  a  careful 
selection  has  had  to  be  made.  Gillray  and  Rowlandson 
generally  signed  their  names  to  the  work  of  their  hands ; 
but,  wherever  a  caricature  occurs  unsigned  by  the  artist, 
I  have  attributed  it,  on  the  authority  of  the  late  Edward 
Hawkins,  Esq.,  some  time  Keeper  of  the  Antiquities  at  the 
British  Museum,  to  whatever  artist  he  has  assigned  it  I 
have  personally  inspected  every  engraving  herein  described, 
and  the  description  is  entirely  my  o\^ti. 

Should  there,  by  chance,  be  an  occasional  discrepancy 
as  to  a  date,  it  has  been  occasioned  by  the  inconceivable 
contradictions  which  occur  in  different  histories  and  news- 
papers. To  cite  an  instance  :  in  three  different  books  are 
given  three  different  dates  of  Napoleon  leaving  Elba,  and 
it  was  only  by  the  knowledge  that  it  occurred  on  a  Sunday, 
and  by  consulting  an  almanac  for  the  year  1815,  that  I  was 
able  absolutely  to  determine  it 


*  PREFACE. 

The  frontispiece  is  taken  from  a  very  rare  print,  and 
gives  a  novel  view  of  Napoleon  to  us,  who  are  always 
accustomed  to  see  him  represented  in  military  uniform. 

I  have  ascribed,  on  the  authority  of  the  British  Museum 
Catalc^ue,  the  authorship  of  the  metrical  Life  of  Napoleon, 
from  which  I  have  quoted,  to  Wm.  Combe.  This,  however, 
is  a  disputed  point ;  and,  as  it  is  not  one  which  can  be 
definitely  settled,  and,  really,  is  of  no  consequence,  I  let  tt 
stand  as  written. 

That  my  readers  may  find  some  instruction,  mingled 
with  the  amusement  I  have  provided  for  them,  is  the 
earnest  wish  of 

JOHN  ASHTON. 
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BIRTH     AND     CEHEALOCY  — HIS     i 


Curiously  enough,  it  has  never  been  practically  settled 
whence  the  ancestors  of  Napoleon  Bonaparte  came.  He, 
himself,  cared  little  for  the  pride  of  birth,  and  when,  during 
his  Consulate,  they  manufactured  for  him  a  genealogy 
descending  from  a  line  of  kings,  he  laughed  at  it,  and  said 
that  his  patent  of  nobility  dated  from  the  battle  of  Monte- 
notte. 

But,  still,  one  would  think  he  ought  to  know,  for  family 
tradition  is  strong  ;  and  if  it  can  be  trusted,  this  is  his  own 
account  'One  day  Napoleon  questioned  Canova  about 
Alficri,  and  Canova  found  an  opportunity  to  render  an 
important  service  to  Florence,  &c.  "  Sire,"  said  he, 
"authorise  the  President  of  the  Academy  of  Florence  to 
take  care  of  the  frescoes  and  pictures.  I  heartily  wish  it. 
That  will  reflect  great  honour  on  your  Majesty,  who,  I  am 
assured,  is  of  a  noble  Florentine  family,"  At  these  words 
the  Empress  (Maria  Louisa)  turned  towards  her  husband 
and   said  : — "  What !    are   you    not   Corsican  ? "      "  Yes," 
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replied  Napoleon,  "  but  of  Florentine  origin."  Canova 
then  said  : — "  The  President  of  the  Academy  of  Florence, 
the  Senator  Allessandria,  is  of  one  of  the  most  illustrious 
houses  in  the  country,  which  has  had  one  of  its  ladies 
married  to  a  Bonaparte,  thus  you  are  Italian,  and  we  boast 
of  it."     "  I  am,  certainly,"  added  Napoleon.' ' 

Prince  Napoleon  Louis  Bonaparte  (brother  to  the  Em- 
peror) published  in  1830,  at  Florence,  a  French  translation 
of  an  old  book  *  about  the  sack  of  Rome,  - 1 J27,  which  gives 
an  account  of  the  family  of  the  writer.  But  Majorca  also 
puts  in  a  claim  to  the  older  Bon apartes  ;  and  in  1852,  Don 
Antonio  Furio,  a  learned  man.  Member  of  the  Royal  Aca- 
demies of  Belles  Lettres  of  Barcelona  and  Majorca,  &c, 
made  a  declaration  as  to  '  the  rank,  dignity,  and  extinction 
of  the  noble  family  of  Bonapart  in  the  island  of  Majorca  ,' 
and  quotes  from  a  book  kept  in  the  archives  of  Palma,  in 
which  are  preserved  the  armorial  escutcheons  of  the  noble 
families  of  the  Island,  the  arms  of  Bonapart — which  were 
Dexter,  on  a  field  Azure,  six  stars,  Or,  placed  two  by  two, 
Sinister,  on  a  field  gules,  a  lion  rampant,  Or ;  and  the  Chief 
Or,  bears  a  scared  eagle,  sable.  He  says  the  family  came 
from  Genoa  to  Majorca,  in  which  island  its  members  were 
considered  noblemen,  and  they  filled  several  distinguished 
officea  In  a  register  of  burials  relating  to  knights  and 
gentlemen,  written  in  1559,  the  antiquity  and  nobility  of 
the  Bonaparts  are  clearly  authenticated  ;  and  it  would 
seem  from  Don  Furio's  account  (for  all  of  which  he 
gives  chapter  and  verse)  that  the  learned  jurisconsult  Don 
Hugo  Bonapart  left  Majorca  and  went  to  Corsica,  where, 
in  141 1,  he  was  made  Regent  of  the  Chancery  of  that 
place  ;  and,  as  he  settled  there,  his  name  was  inscribed  in 
the  Golden  Book  of  France. 

This  seems  pretty  circumstantial,  until  another  theory 
appears — namely,  his  Greek  extraction  Sir  J.  Emerson 
Tennent  says;'  'There  is  a  story  relative  to  the  family 

'  Chevalier  Artand's /to/f, p.  377;  'L'UoiverB  pillorfsquc,  Europe,'  lome 
2,  Pons,  1857,  ed.  DidoL 

'  '  RacBuaglio  Slorico  di  lulto  1'  occorso,  giorno  jier  Riomo,  nel  S.icco  <li 
Roma  deir  anno  1527,  scritto  da  Jacopo  Bonoparte.  gemilaomoSamrainialere' 
(Irom  San  Minialo,  near  Florence)  'che  vi  se  irovi  piesi'Mc' 

'  Nota  and  Qutries,  Jtd  series,  voL  li.  p.  307. 
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name  of  the  BonaparCcs,  that  somewhat  excites  curiosity 
as  to  the  amount  of  truth  which  it  may  contain.  In  1798, 
when  Napoleon  was  secretly  preparing  for  his  descent  upon 
Egypt,  among  other  expedients  for  distracting  and  weak- 
ening the  Porte,  French  emissaries  were  clandestinely 
employed  in  exciting  the  Greeks  in  Epirus,  and  the  Morea, 
to  revolt  In  Maina  especially  (the  ancient  Sparta),  these 
agents  were  received  with  marked  enthusiasm,  on  the 
ground  that  Bonaparte  was  born  in  Corsica,  where  num- 
bers of  Greeks  from  that  part  of  the  Morea  had  found  an 
asylum  after  the  conquest  of  Candia,  in  1669,  but  they 
were  eventually  expelled  by  the  Genoese. 

'  One  of  the  persons  so  employed  by  Napoleon  to  rouse 
the  Greeks  in  1798  was  named  Stephanopoli  ;  and  one  of 
the  arguments  which  he  used  was,  that  Napoleon  himself 
was  a  Greek  in  blood,  and  a  Mainote  by  birth,  being 
descended  from  one  of  the  exiles  who  took  refuge  at 
Ajaccio  in  1673.  The  name  of  this  family,  he  said,  was 
Calomeri,  KaXo'/ie/jts-,'  which  the  Corsicans  accommodated 
to  their  own  dialect  by  translating  it  into  Buonaparte! 

Another  writer,  signing  himself  Rhodocanakis,  in  the 
same  periodical,' says:  'I  am  happy  to  be  able  to  assert 
with  confidence,  and  on  the  authority  of  General  Kallcrgis, 
the  intimate  friend  of  the  present  Emperor,  of  Pjince 
Pitzipios,  and  others,  that  the  story  devised  by  Nicholas 
Stepanapoulos,  and  mentioned  by  his  niece,  the  Duchesse 
d'Abrantcs,  in  her  Memoirs,  that  Napoleon  was  a  Greek  in 
blood,  and  a  Mainote  by  birth,  being  descended  from  the 
family  of  Calomeri,  who  took  refuge  at  Ajaccio,  Corsica, 
was  never  authoritatively  denied.  On  the  contrary,  both 
the  first  and  third  Napoleon  apptared  pleased  at  the  story, 
whenever  it  was  alluded  to  in  their  presence  ;  probsbiy 
because  they  thought  it  good  policy  not  to  deny  what 
they  might  in  future  wish  to  turn  to  their  advantage.  As 
regards  the  name  of  Kako/iipjis  or  KdXofiepos,  there  are 
still  many  families  of  that  name  in  Greece.' 

Now  let  us  hear  what  Madame  Junot,  the  aforesaid 
Duchesse   d'Abrantcs,   the   intimate   friend  of  Napoleon, 
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whose  families  were  the  closest  of  neighbours  at  Ajaccio, 
says  on  this  subject'  'When  Constantine  Comnenus 
landed  at  Corsica  in  1676,  at  the  head  of  a  Greek  colony, 
he  had  with  him  several  sons,  one  of  whom  was  named 
Calomeros.  This  son  he  sent  to  Florence,  on  a  mission  to 
the  Grand  Duke  of  Tuscany.  Constantine  dying  before 
the  return  of  his  son,  the  Grand  Duke  prevailed  on  the 
young  Greek  to  renounce  Corsica,  and  ^x  his  abode  in 
Tuscany.  After  some  interval  of  time,  an  individual  came 
from  Italy — indeed  from  Tuscany^and  fixed  his  abode  in 
Corsica,  where  his  descendants  formed  the  family  of 
Buonaparte ;  for  the  name  Calomeros,  literally  Italianised, 
signified  buona  parte  or  bella  parted 

'  The  only  question  is,  whether  the  Calomeros  who  left 
Corsica,  and  the  Calomeros  who  came  there,  have  a  direct 
filiation.  Two  facts,  however,  are  certain — namely,  the 
departure  of  the  one,  and  the  arrival  of  the  other.  It  is  a 
singular  thing  that  the  Comneni,'  in  speaking  of  the  Bona- 
parte family,  always  designate  them  by  the  names  Calomeros, 
Calomeri,  or  Calomeriani,  according  as  they  allude  to  one 
individual,  or  several  collectively.  Both  families  were  united 
by  the  most  intimate  friendship. 

'When  the  Greeks  were  obliged  to  abandon  Paomia 
to  escape  the  persecutions  of  the  insurgent  Corsicans, 
they  established  themselves  temporarily  in  towns  which 
remained  faithful  to  the  Republic  of  Genoa.  When,  at  a 
subsequent  period,  Cargesa  was  granted  to  the  Greeks  for 
the  purpose  of  forming  a  new  establishment,  a  few  Greek 
families  continued  to  reside  at  Ajaccio.' 

I  have  been  thus  diffuse  on  his  ancestry,  because 
English  satirists  could  not  tell  the  truth  on  the  subject — 
they  were  too  swayed  by  the  passion  of  the  moment,  and 
had  to  pander  to  the  cravings  of  the  mob.  Take  an 
example,  from  a  broad  sheet  published  in  1803,  when  our 

'  Mtmoirs  n>  Madamt  yutiBl,  Ouriiiic  J'Airan/is,Benxiey,  London,  1883. 
When  quoLJng  from  her  memoirs  I  always  use  this  transition. 

'Napoleon  omitted  the  'u'  in  Buonaparte  while  general -in-chief  in 
May  1796- 

■  Madame  Tunot  was  very  proud  of  her  descent  from  Constantine  Com- 
nenus, the  tenth  Prologeras  of  Maina,  who  quitted  Greece  in  1675,  landed  at 
t^-nea  Jan,  I,  1676,  and  arrived  at  Corsica  March  14,  1676. 
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island  was  in  deadly  fear  of  invasion,  a  '  History  of  Buona- 
parte.' '  Napoleon  Buonaparte  is  the  son  of  a  poor  lawyer 
of  Ajaccio,  in  Corsica,  in  which  city  he  was  born  on  the 
iSth  of  August,  1769.  His  grandfather,  Joseph,  originally 
a  butcher  of  the  same  place,  was  ennobled  by  Count 
Nieuhoff,  some  time  King  of  Corsica.  He  was  the  son  of 
Carlos  Buona,  who  once  kept  a  liquor  shop,  or  tavern,  but 
who,  being  convicted  of  robbery  and  murder,  was  con- 
demned to  the  Gallies,  where  he  died  in  1724.  His  wife, 
La  Birba,  the  mother  of  Joseph,  died  in  the  House  of 
Correction  at  Geneva  (?  Genoa).  On  the  3rd  May,  1736, 
when  Porto  Vecchio  was  attacked,  Joseph  Buona  brought 
to  the  assistance  of  King  Theodore  a  band  of  vagabonds 
which,  during  the  civil  war,  had  chosen  him  for  its  leader. 
In  return,  Theodore,  on  the  following  day,  created  him  a 
noble,  and  added  to  his  name  Buona  the  termination 
Part^.  Joseph  Buonaparte's  wife  Histria,  was  the  daugh- 
ter of  a  journeyman  tanner  of  Bastia,  also  in  Corsica.' 

And  yet  one  more,  from  another  equally  veracious 
'life.'  'Buonaparte's  great-grandfather  kept  a  wine-house 
for  factors  (like  our  gin  shops),  and,  being  convicted  of 
murder  and  robbery,  he  died  a  galley  slave  at  Genoa,  in 
1724:  his  wife  was  likewise  an  accomplice,  and  she  died 
in  the  House  of  Correction  at  Genoa  in  1734.  His  grand- 
father was  a  butcher  of  Ajaccio,  and  his  grandmother 
daughter  of  a  journeyman  tanner  at  Bastia.  His  father 
was  a  low  petty-fogging  lawyer,  who  served  and  betrayed 
his  country  by  turns,  during  the  Civil  Wars.  After  France 
conquered  Corsica,  he  was  a  spy  to  the  French  Govern- 
ment, and  his  mother  their  trull.  What  is  bred  in  the 
bone  will  not  come  out  of  the  flesh.' 


CHAPTER  n. 


DESCENT  PXOM  THE  H 
NAME— THE  BEAS 
at  HtS   BIRTH. 


The  foregoing  was  the  sort  of  stuff  given  to  our  grand- 
fathers for  history  ;  nothing  could  be  bad  enough  for 
Boney,  the   Corsican   Ogre — nay,  they  even   tortured   his 
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name  to  suit  political  purposes.  It  was  hinted  that  the 
kccficr  of '  the  Man  with  the  Iron  Mask,'  who  was  said  to  be 
no  other  than  the  twin  (and  elder)  brother  of  Louis  XIV., 
was  named  Bon  part ;  that  the  said  keeper  had  a  daughter, 
with  whom  the  Man  in  the  Mask  fell  in  lo\-e,  and  to  whom 
he  was  privately  married  ;  that  their  children  received 
their  mother's  name,  and  were  secretly  conveyed  to  Cor- 
sica, where  the  name  was  converted  into  Bonaparte,  or 
Buonaparte;  and  that  one  of  these  children  was  the 
ancestor  of  Napo'eon  Bonaparte,  who  was  thus  entitled  to  be 
rccf^nised,  no:  only  as  of  French  origin,  but  as  the  direct 
descendant  of  the  rightful  heir  to  the  throne  of  France. 
They  put  his  name  into  Greek,  and  tortured  it  thus : — 

Napoleon,  Apoleon,  Poleon,  Oleon,  Leon,  Eon,  On, 

NnTroXfUf,  k-KoKitov,  XIoXewc,  OXecDf,  Aeuv,  E(i>f,  Civ, 
which  sentence  will  translate, '  Napoleon,  being  the  Hon  of 
the  nations,  went  about  destroying  cities.' 

In  the  'Journal  des  Debats,'  8  Avrit,  1S14,  although 
not  an  I-Inglish  satire  on  his  name,  it  is  gravely  stated  that 
lie  was  baptised  by  the  name  of  Nicholas,  and  that  he 
ntsumcd  the  name  of  Napoleon  as  an  uncommon  one  ;  but 
thiH  name,  Nicholas,  which  was  applied  to  him  so  freely 
in  I'Vnncc,  was  but  a  cant  term  for  a  stupid  blockhead. 
Whilst  on  this  subject,  however,  I  cannot  refrain  from 
r]uotin[;  a  pa-^sagc  from  a  French  book ;  '  I  do  not  know 
what  fellow  has  held  that  Napolione  was  a  demon,  who  in 
bygone  times,  amused  himself  by  tormenting  a  poor  imbe- 
cile. The  fellow  can  not  have  read  the  life  of  the  Saints  : 
he  would  then  have  learned  that  St.  Napolione,  whose 
name  is  given  at  length  in  the  legend,  is  as  good  a  patron 
its  any  other  ;  that  he  performed  seven  miracles  during  his 
life,  and  twenty-two  and  a  half  after  his  death— for  he  had 
not  time  to  finish  the  twenty-third  :  it  was  an  unfortunate 
tiler  who,  in  falling  from  a  roof,  broke  both  his  legs.  St. 
NajHileon  had  already  ."iet  one,  when  an  unlucky  doctor 
prescribed  some  medicine  to  the  sick  man  which  carried 
him  off  to  the  other  world.' ' 

There  is  an  extremely  forcible  acrostic  in  Latin  on  his 
name,  which  deserves  reproduction  : — 

'  liumafarlt  it  m  famille,  ou  CenJideHces  tCun  di  Icurt  ancitni  amis,  Paris 
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B  ona 
N  ationibus'  U  surpavit 

A  uctoritatem  O  mnium 

P  rincipibus  N  eutrorum 

O  bedientiam  A  unim 

L  ibertatem  P  opulonim 

£  cclesiae  A  nimas 

O  mni  modo  R  evera 

N  egans  T  yrannus 

E  xecrandus. 

But  not  only  was  his  name  thus  made  a  vehicle  for 
political  purposes,  but  the  expounders  of  prophecy  got 
hold  of  it,  and  found  out,  to  their  great  delight,  that  at 
last  they  had  got  that  theological  bugbear,  the  Apocalyptic 
beast.  Nothing  could  be  clearer.  It  could  be  proved  to 
demonstration,  most  simply  and  clearly.  Every  one  had 
been  in  error  about  the  Church  of  Rome ;  at  last  there 
could  be  no  doubt  about  it,  it  was  NAPOLEON.  Take  the 
following  handbill  as  a  sample  of  one  out  of  many  : — 

A  Prophecy 

{From  the  13/A  Chapter  of  Rroelations) 

ALLUDING   TO 

BUONAPARTE. 

Verse  1st, 

*  And  a  Beast  rose  out  of  the  Sea,  having  ten  crowns  on  his 
head,'  &c. 

This  Beast  is  supposed  to  mean  Buonaparte,  he  being  born  in 
Corsica^  which  is  an  island,  and  having  conquered  ten  kingdoms. 

Verse  $th. 

'  And  a  mouth  was  given  him  speaking  blasphemies ;  and 
power  given  him  upon  the  earth,  forty  and  two  months.' 

Buonaparte  was  crowned  in  December,  1804 ;  it  is  therefore 
supposed  the  extent  of  his  assumed  power  upon  earth  will  now  be 
limited,  this  present  month  (June)  1808,  being  exactly  the  forty- 
second  month  of  his  reign. 

Verse  16th. 

*  And  he  caused  all  to  receive  a  mark  in  their  hands,  and  no 
one  could  buy  or  sell,  save  those  that  had  the  mark  of  the  Beast.' 

*  Denying  by  every  means  the  authority  of  nations,  obedience  to  princes, 
or  liberty  to  the  Church.  He  usurped  the  goods  of  all,  the  treasure  of 
neutrals,  the  souls  of  nations  :  in  very  truth  he  was  an  execrable  tyrant. 
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To  persons  conversant  in  commercial  afTairs,  these  verses  need 
no  comment.  There  are,  at  present,  some  of  thue  marks  to  be 
seen  in  this  country  ;  they  had  the  Crown  of  Italy,  &c.,  at  top, 
and  are  signed  '  Buonaparte,'  '  Talleyrand  '  ;  and  all  of  them  are 
numbered. 

Veru  lith. 

'  Let  him  that  hath  understanding,  count  the  number  of  the 
Beast,  for  it  is  the  number  of  a  man,  and  his  number  is  Six 
HUNDRED,  Sixty  and  Six.' 

This  verse  is  curious,  and  should  be  read  attentively.  The 
method  of  using  letters  for  figures  at  the  time  the  Revelations 
were  written  is  proved  by  many  monuments  of  Roman  antiquity 
now  extant 


The  Ancient  Alphabet 

Ten  Kingdom* 

of  F^res 

the  FieuTcs 

A  . 

, 

N.        .        .40 

France 

B   . 

2 

A  . 

I 

Prussia 

C  . 

? 

P  . 

60 

Austria 

D  . 

4 

0  . 

50 

Sardinia 

E  . 

5 

L  . 

Naples 

F   . 

6 

E  . 

5 

Rome 

G  . 

7 

A  . 

Tuscany 

H. 
I   . 

8 
9 

N  . 

40 

Hungary 
Portugal 

K. 

lO 

B  . 

3 

Spain 

L  . 

ao 

U  . 

M. 

30 

0  . 

50 

N  . 

40 

N  . 

40 

0  . 

SO 

A  . 

I 

P  . 

60 

P  . 

60 

Q- 

70 

A  . 

I 

R. 

So 

R. 

80 

S   . 

90 

T  . 

100 

T  . 

100 

E  . 

5 

U. 
V  . 
X  , 

no 

The  Number 

130 
140 

of  the  Beast.  666 

Y  . 

Z  . 

'5° 

Napole 

an  Buun 

aparte 

6 

6 

6 
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The  above  verses  are  not  the  only  parts  of  the  chapter  which 
have  reference  to  Buonaparte,  but  the  mast  prominent  ones  \  the 
connection  throughout  has  been  clearly  ascertained. 

In  a  curious  little  book  called  Tlie  Corsican's  Do%vn- 
fall,  by  3  Royal  Arch  Mason,  published  at  Mansfield  in 
1814,  at  p.  6,  it  says,  with  reference  to  the  numeration, 
'The  oldest  treatise  on  the  theory  of  arithmetic  is  com- 
prised in  the  seventh,  eighth,  and  ninth  books  of  Euclid's 
Elements,  about  two  hundred  and  eighty  years  before  the 
Christian  era.  The  first  author  of  any  consequence  who 
used  the  modem  way  of  computing  by  figures,  instead 
of  letters  of  the  alphabet,  was  Jordanus  of  Namur,  who 
flourished  about  1200  ;  and  his  arithmetic  was  afterwards 
published  and  demonstrated  by  JohannisFaberStapulensis, 
in  the  fifteenth  century.  The  name,  then,  and  number  of 
the  Beast  must  be  discovered  (if  at  all)  by  the  ancient 
method  of  computation  in  use  at  the  time  when  the  pro- 
phecies were  written.' 

But  Bonaparte  ungratefully  refused  to  fulfil  prophecy 
by  being  destroyed  at  the  end  of  forty-two  months,  t.e.,  in 
June,  1808,  which  must  have  put  the  expositors  on  their 
mettle.  They  were,  however,  fully  equal  to  the  occasion, 
and  ingeniously  solved  the  quotation  this  way.'  'Power 
was  given  unto  him  to  continue  forty-and-two  months : 
now  it  is  well  known  that  he  was  self  created,  or  crowned 
Empeior  of  France,  on  the  2nd  day  of  December  1804, 
and  that  he  reigned  in  full  power  and  authority  over  the 
prostrate  States  upon  the  Continent  until  the  2nd  day  of 
May  1808,  the  very  day  on  which  the  gallant  Patriots  of 
Spain  made  so  noble  and  glorious  a  struggle  to  throw  off" 
the  abominable  yoke  that  he  had  imposed  upon  them, 
which  is  exactly  a  period  of  three  years  and  a  half,  or 
forty  two  months.' 

An  ingenious  lunatic,  named  L.  Mayer,  found  out 
another  way  of  fathering  the  Mark  of  the  Beast  upon 
Napoleon.  He  took  the  number  of  sovereigns  who  had 
reigned  in  Europe  until  Napoleon's  arrival— some  he  has 
left  out  to  suit  his  convenience,  but  that  is  a  trivial  matter — 

■  Tht  Cornean'i  Davinfait,  p.  9. 
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the  case   had    to  be  made   out    against   the  unfortunate 
Em[K:ror, 

So-.-ereigm  included  in  the  Number  of  the  Beast} 

Numben 

Roman  Emperors 77 

I'opus 1 86 

Kings  of  I'Vunce      ......     40 

KinysofSiKiin 78 

Kind's  of  Portugal 26 

Emperors  of  Germany 57 

Kings  of  Itohemia 31 

Kings  of  Hungary 34 

Kings  of  I'oland 35 

Kings  of  Denmark      .         .         .  •     ■     3S 

Kings  of  Naples  and  Sicily     .        .        .        -30 

Kings  of  Sardinia 36 

Bonaparte       .......       i 

Total  666 

The  Society  of  Antiquaries  have,  among  their  hand- 
bills, one  published  in  1808,  as  follows; — 

Mr.  Urban, — The  following  singular  coincidences  may  furnish 
matter  for  rellection  to  the  curious.  It  has  been  generally  admitted 
that  the  Roman  Empire,  after  passing  under  sei'en  different  forms 
of  government  (or  seven  heads),  was  divided  into  ten  kingdoms  in 
Europe  (the  ten  horns  of  Daniel  and  John) ;  and  that,  notwith- 
standing the  various  changes  Europe  has  undergone,  the  number 
of  kingdoms  was  generally  about  ten. 

It  is  not  a  little  surprising  that  the  Heads  of  the  Family  of 
Napoleon,  who  has  effected  such  a  change  in  the  same  Empire, 
are  exactly  seven,  viz.: — 

r.  Napoleoa 

2.  Joseph,  King  of  Italv. 

3.  Louis,  King  of  Holland. 

4.  Jerome. 

5.  Murat,  Duke  of  Berg  and  Cleves. 

6.  Cardinal  Fesch. 

7.  Beauhamais,  the  adopted  son  of  Napoleon. 

'  Buanaparit  the  Emptrer  of  tht  Freneh  conjUcred  as  the  Lucifir  and  Gog 
rf  Isiah  and  Euiiel,  &'c.,  by  L.  Mafcr,  Load.  1S06,  p.  86. 
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And  also  that  the  Members  of  the  New  Federation  are  ;ust  ten, 

J.  Bavaria.  6.  Ysembourg. 

2.  Wirtembei^.  7.  Hohenzollern. 

3.  Baden.  8.  Aremberg. 

4.  Darmstadt.  g.  Salm. 

5.  Nassau.  10.  Leyen. 

It   is   also   remarkable   that   in    the  mar^s  name.  Napoleon 
Buonaparte,  there  are  precisely  three  times  six  letters  : — 
Napole  on  Buon  aparte 

6  6  6     =666 

And  in  his  name  is  contained  the  name  given  by  John  to  the 
King  of  the  Locusts,  who  is  called  '  Apoleon,'  or  'the  Destroyer.' 

Even  the  date  of  his  birth  was  disputed,  for  some  said 
he  was  bom  on  February  5,  1768 — in  his  marriage  registry 
it  is  the  same,  and  he  used  to  tcU  De  Bourrienne,  his  school- 
fellow, that  he  was  born  on  August  15,  1769,  and  it  is  so 
noted  in  the  registry  of  his  entrance  into  the  military  school 
at  Brienne  in  1779,  and  the  Ecole  Militaire  in  1784,  besides 
being  the  date  used  in  zW  documents  necessary  to  his  pro- 
motion. But  probably  his  mother  knew  somewhat  about 
it,  and  Madame  Junot  says,'  speaking  of  Madame  Laititia 
Bonaparte, '  I  recollect  she  this  day  told  us  that,  being  at 
Mass  on  the  day  of  the  fete  of  Notre  Dame  of  August,  she 
was  overtaken  by  the  pains  of  childbirth,  and  she  had 
hardly  reached  home  when  she  was  delivered  of  Napoleon, 
on  a  wretched  rug.  ...  I  know  not  why,'  said  she,  '  it  has 
been  reported  that  Paoli  was  Napoleon's  godfather.  It  is 
not  true;  Laurent  Jiubega' was  his  godfather.  He  held 
him  over  the  baptismal  font,  along  with  another  of  our 
relations,  Celtruda  Buonaparte.'* 

'  Memmrs,  p.  269. 

'  His  nephew  was  afterwards  prefect   in  Co-sica.      He  was  a  rclatiin  of 

•  Daughter  of  Charles  Honapaite,  (he  limperur's  uncle,  and  wife  of 
Paraiiccini,  a  cousin,  also,  of  KajwleoD. 
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CHAPTER   III. 

B  FATHBR— POVESTV  OF  T 


f  HIHSBLF— SATtBISIS'  NARRATION  OF    HIS  SCHOOL-CAVS. 

In  after  life,  when  Napoleon  was  successful,  and  had  made 
a  position,  reports  were  spread  that  his  real  father  was 
Count  Marbceuf,  who  had  been  in  Corsica,  and  in  after  life, 
or  at  all  events  at  his  entrance  into  it,  acted  as  his  bene- 
factor and  patron.  Lxtitia  Ramolini,  afterwards  Madame 
Lastitia  Bonaparte,  was  very  graceful  and  pretty,  indeed 
Madame  Junot  says  of  her,' '  Lsetitia  was  indeed  a  lovely 
woman.  Those  who  knew  her  in  advanced  life  thought 
her  countenance  somewhat  harsh  ;  but  that  expression 
instead  of  being  caused  by  any  austerity  of  disposition, 
seemed,  on  the  contrary,  to  have  been  produced  by 
timidity.'  Indeed,  no  one  can  look  at  any  portrait  of 
Madame  Mire,  and  not  be  struck  with  her  lofty  beauty. 

This  scandal  about  Count  Marbceuf,  it  must  be  re- 
membered, is  of  French  origin,  and  was  well  known,  and 
recognised,  probably,  at  its  value.  To  give  one  illustration,* 
'  La  malignity  a  fait  honneur  de  sa  naissance  au  Comte  de 
Marbceuf,  gouverneur  de  I'isle,  qui  rendait  des  soins  assidus 
k  Madame  Buonaparte,  jeune  femme,  belle  et  int^ressante 
alors.' 

All  our  English  squibs  repeat  the  tale,  and  the  subjoined 
is  certainly  the  cleverest  of  them.* 

About  his  parentage  indeed, 

Biographers  have  disagreed ; 

Some  say  his  father  was  a  farmer. 

His  mother,  too,  a  Cyprian  charmer : 

That  his  dad  Carlo  was  quite  poor, 

Letitia  a  French  General's ; 

If,  faithless  to  her  marriage  vows, 

She  made  a  cuckold  of  her  spouse, 

Then  Nap  {some  characters  are  rotten) 

Has  been  a  merrily  begotten. 
'  MfiHnirs,  p.  7. 

'  Buenafartiana,  cu  C/ieix  d''Antedela  turicuies,  Paris,  1814. 
'  Tke  LUi  of  Napolemi,  a  Nudibnutic  Potm  in  Fiftent  Caniei  fy  Dtttar 
Syntax  (WiUiam  Combe).    Loodon,  1815. 
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But  other  writers,  with  civility, 
Insist  he's  sprung  from  old  Nobility, 
And  therefore  to  his  father's  name 
Attach  the  highest  rank  and  fame  : 
Nay,  furthermore,  they  add  as  true, 
Nap  was  Faoli's  godson  too. 
But  what  to  this  said  great  Paoli  ? 
'  I  stood  for  one,  but  'pon  my  soul,  I 
At  present  do  not  rightly  know 
Whether  it  was  for  Nap  or  Joe.' 
It  was  for  Joe,  if  he'd  have  said  it, 
But  Joe  has  done  him  little  credit. 
Now  let  the  honest  muse  despise 
All  adulation,  barefaced  lies, 
And  own  the  truth — Then  Boney's  father 
Was  member  of  the  law,  or  rather, 
A  pettifi^ger,  which  his  friends, 
To  serve  their  own  politic  ends, 
Would  keep  a  secret,  knowing  well 
That  pettifoggers  go  to  Hell 
When  France  occasioned  some  alarms. 
And  Corsica  was  up  in  arms, 
This  Carlo  Bonaparte  thought  fit, 
His  parchments  for  the  sword  to  quit. 
He  fought,  they  say,  with  some  applause, 
Tho'  unsuccessful  in  the  cause  : 
Meanwhile,  with  batde's  din  and  fright. 
His  wife  was  in  a  dismal  plight ; 
From  town  to  town  Letitia  fled. 
To  shun  the  French,  as  it  is  said  ; 
Tho'  others  whisper  that  the  fair 
Was  under  a  French  Gen'ral's  care. 
And  that  to  keep  secure  her  charms 
She  fondly  trusted  to  his  arms. 
Be  this  however  as  it  might, 
After  incessant  fear  and  flight, 
Letitia  {'fore  her  time,  mayhap) 
Was  brought  to  bed  of  Master  Nap  : 
The  Cause,  we  think,  of  his  ambition 
And  of  his  restless  disposition. 

The  Bonaparte  family  was  not  rich,  their  sole  means  of 
living  being  from  the  father's  professional  exertions,  and 
the  family  was  very  large,  and  many  mouths  to  feed  ;  in 
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fact,  they  were  in  somewhat  straitened  circumstances,  but 
not  in  such  squalid  poverty  as  Gillray  depicts  them,  in  the 
accompanying  illustration,  where  our  hero  may  be  seen, 
with  his  brothers  and 
sisters,  gnawing  the 
bony  part  of  a  shin  of 
beef. 

Madame  Junot ' 
says, '  Saveria  totd  me 
that  Napoleon  was 
never  a  pretty  boy, 
as  Joseph  had  been  ; 
his  head  always  ap- 
peared too  large  for 
his  body,  a  defect 
common  to  the  Bona- 
parte family.  When 
Napoleon  grew  up,  the 
peculiar  charm  of  his 
countenance  lay  in  his 
eye,  especially  in  the 
mild  expression  it  as- 


:   INNOCENCE. 

The  j'aung  Donaparle  and  his  wretched  Rela- 
lives  in  iheir  native  Poverty,  while  Free 
Boolers  id  the  i^and  of  Corsica. 


sumed  in  his  moments  of  kindness.  His  anger,  to  be  .sure, 
was  frightful,  and  though  I  am  no  coward,  I  never  could 
look  at  him  in  his  fits  of  rage  without  shuddering.  Though 
his  smile  was  captivating,  yet  the  e.-cpression  of  his  mouth 
when  disdainful,  or  angry,  could  scarcely  be  seen  without 
terror.  But  that  forehead  which  seemed  formed  to  bear 
the  crowns  of  a  whole  world ;  those  hands,  of  which  the 
most  coquettish  woman  might  have  been  vain,  and  whose 
white  skin  covered  muscles  of  iron;  in  short,  of  all  that 
personal  beauty  which  distinguished  Napoleon  as  a  young 
man,  no  traces  were  discernible  in  the  boy.' 

Napoleon  said  of  himself:  '  I  was  an  obstinate  and  in- 
quisitive child.  I  was  extremely  headstrong  ;  nothing 
overawed  me,  nothing  disconcerted  mc,  I  made  myself 
formidable  to  the  whole  family.  My  brother  Joseph  was 
the  one  with  whom  I  was  oftencst  embroiled  ;  he  was  bitten, 
beaten,  abused :  I  went  to  complain  before  he  bad  time  to 
recover  his  confusion.' 
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At  ten  years  of  age,  through  the  medium  of  his  patron, 
lount  Marbceuf,  he  was  sent  to  the  military  school  at 
Brienne,  which  he  entered  on  April  23,  1779.  Here  he  was 
iby  and  rcser\'ed,  and  not  at  all  liked  by  his  schoolfellows, 
who  twitted  him  with  his  poverty,  the  country  whence 
he  came,  his  name,  and  made  reflections  on  his  mother ; 
the  last  particularly  exasperating  him.  His 
Hudibrastic  historian  says  : — 

When  he  two  years  at  school  had  been. 
He  proved  more  violent  and  mean  : 
Unlike  his  sprightly  fellow  boys. 
Amused  with  playthings  and  with  toys  ; 
At  shuttlecock  he'd  never  stop. 
Nor  deign  to  whip  the  bounding  top. 
His  garden  was  his  sole  delight, 
Which  ne'er  impro/d  his  mental  sight ; 
But  thus  in  childhood  scrv-'d  to  show 
He  was  to  all  mankind  a  foe. 
His  schoolfellows,  in  keen  sedatcncss 
He  robb'd  to  prove  his  urchin  grL-atncss  : 
Deluded  by  his  wheedling  art. 
Some  cheerfully  resign 'd  a  part 
Of  their  possessions,  and  to  these  \ 

He  added  what  he  chose  to  seize ;  ■ 

Then,  planting  it  with  num'rous  trees     J 
And  puning  palisades  all  round. 
He  strutted  monarch  of  the  ground  ; 


Twas  on  a  welcome  festive  mom, 
For  some  great  saint  divinely  born. 
No  matter  why,  it  was  a  jolly  day, 
Boys  must  be  merry  on  a  holiday  ; 
And  now  behold  their  bulging  jjockets, 
Enrich'd  with  pistols,  squibs,  and  rockets— 
When  some,  but  humbly  begg'd  his  pardor 
Threw  fireworks  into  Boney's  garden  ; 
Twas  chiefly  manag'd  by  the  breeze 
^Vhich  sent  them  'mong  his  plants  and  tree 
Bursting,  the  cracks  were  oft  ri-i>eated. 
Nap's  ears  were  with  the  thunder  greeted  : 
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Th'  explosions  discomposed,  I  wot, 
Th'  airangement  of  the  lovely  spoL 
Nap  saw  it  with  corroding  spite, 
And  now  be^an  his  lips  to  bite  ; 
But  strove  his  anger  to  restrain, 
Until  revenge  he  could  obtain. 
For  weeks  he  plann'd  what  he  should  do^ 
And  in  about  a  month  or  two 
Contrived  his  infamous  design. 
By  having  made  a  kind  of  mine 
Beside  the  garden  ;  where,  in  haste, 
Long  trains  of  gunpowder  he  plac'd  ; 
Deliberately  now,  as  stated. 
He  for  the  little  fellows  waited ; 


And  just  as  they  were  passing  through  it, 
A  lighted  bit  of  stick  put  to  it ; 
The  boys  were  suddenly  alarm'd. 
And  some  were  miserably  harm'd. 
While  all,  with  fright  and  consternation. 
Were  in  a  state  of  perturbation. 
Th'  heroic  Honey,  with  a  club, 
Now  came  the  sufferers  to  drub  ; 
But  soon  the  master  was  in  sight. 
Which  put  the  Conqueror  to  flight. 
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MAPOLBON    AT    -i 


CHAPTER   IV. 

E— PERSONAl.  n 


On  October  14  or  17,  1784,  he  left  Brienne  for  the  Ecole 
Militaire  at  Paris. 

Gillray,  when  he  drew  the  picture  of  the  abject,  rag- 
ged, servile-looking  Napoleon,  could  hardly  have  realised 
the  fact  that  Napo- 
leon was  then  over 
fifteen  years  of  age, 
and  that,  having  been 
already  five  years  at 
a  military  school,  he 
must  necessarily  have 
carried  himself  in  a 
more  soldierly  man- 
ner. He  stayed  at 
the  Ecole  Militaire  till 
August  1 785,  when  he 
obtained  his  brevet  of 
second  lieutenant  of 
Artillery  in  the  re- 
giment of  La  Fire. 
Madame  Junot'  tells 
an  amusing  anecdote 
of  him  at  this  period,  which  I  must  be  pardoned  introduc- 
ing here,  as  it  helps  us  to  imagine  his  personal  appearance, 
'i  well  recollect  that  on  the  day  when  he  first  put  on  his 
uniform,  he  was  as  vain' as  young  men  usually  are  on  such 
an  occasion.  There  was  one  part  of  his  dress  which  had  a 
very  droll  appearance — that  was  his  boots.  They  were  so 
high  and  wide,  that  his  little  thin  legs  seemed  buried  in 
their  amplitude.  Young  people  are  always  ready  to  ob- 
scr\'e  anything  ridiculous  ;  and,  as  soon  as  my  sister  and 
I  saw  Napoleon  enter  the  drawing-room,  we  burst  into  a 
loud  fit  of  laughter.    At  that  early  age,  as  well  as  in  after 


'  Mimeiri,  vol.  i 
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life,  Bonaparte  could  not  relish  a  joke ;  and  when  he  found 
himself  the  object  of  merriment  he  grew  angry. 

'  My  sister,  who  was  some  years  older  than  I,  told  him 
that  since  he  wore  a  sword  he  ought  to  be  gallant  to  ladies ; 
and,  instead  of  being  angry,  should  be  happy  that  they 
joked  with  him.  "  You  are  nothing  but  a  child — a  little 
pensionnaire,"  said  Napoleon,  in  a  tone  of  contempt  Cecile, 
who  was  twelve  or  thirteen  years  of  age,  was  highly  indig- 
nant at  being  called  a  child,  and  she  hastily  resented  the 
affront  by  replying  to  Bonaparte,  "  And  you  are  nothing 
but  A  puss  in  boots"  This  excited  a  general  laugh  among 
all  present,  except  Napoleon,  whose  rage  I  will  not  attempt 
to  describe.  Though  not  much  accustomed  to  society,  he 
had  too  much  tact  not  to  perceive  that  he  ought  to  be  silent 
when  personalities  were  introduced,  and  his  adversary  was  a 
woman. 

'  Though  deeply  mortified  at  the  unfortunate  nickname 
which  my  sister  had  given  him,  yet  he  affected  to  forget  it ; 
and  to  prove  that  he  cherished  no  malice  on  the  subject,  he 
got  a  little  toy  made,  and  gave  it  to  me.  This  toy  con- 
sisted of  a  cat  in  boots,  in  the  character  of  a  footman  run- 
ning before  the  carriage  of  the  Marquis  de  Carabas.  It 
was  very  well  made,  and  must  have  been  rather  expensi\*e 
to  him  considering  his  straitened  finances.  He  brought 
along  with  it  a  pretty  little  edition  of  the  popular  tale  of 
Puss  in  Boots,  which  he  ])resentcd  to  my  sister,  begging  her 
to  keep  it  as  a  token  of  his  remcmbrame' 

Napoleon  afterwards  frequently  called  Junot,  Marquis 
de  Carabas,  and,  on  one  occasion,  Madame  Junot,  in  badi- 
nage, reminded  Napoleon  of  his  present  to  her,  at  which  he 
got  very  angry. 

During  his  sub-lieutenancy  he  was  very  poor,  yet  he 
managed  to  go  to  Corsica  for  six  months,  whilst  Paoli,  who 
had  been  living  in  England,  was  there.  There  is  a  curious 
idea  that,  about  this  time  (mentioned  in  more  places  than 
one  '),  he  applied  for  service  under  the  British  Government, 


e  NeUi  and  Queria,  3rd  series,  vol  viL  p.  364. 
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So  he  sat  down,  and  quickly  wrote 

A  very  condescending  note, 

(Altho'  a  wretched  scrawl  when  written) 

Which  to  a  Chieftain  of  Great  Britain, 

He,  soon  as  possible,  dispatch'd, 

In  which  he  swore  he  was  actach'd 

Unto  the  British  Constitution, 

And  therefore  form'd  the  resolution 

Of  fighting  in  thnt  country's  cause. 

For  George  the  Third,  and  for  his  laws. 

If  that  his  sen-ices  were  needed, 

And  to  his  wishes  they  acceded. 

It  seems  that  Bonaparte  could  trade  well. 

He'd  fight  for  any  one  that  paid  well ; 

But  he  a  disappointment  got, 

Because  his  services  were  not 

By  Britain's  chief  Commander  tried  ; 

The  rank  he  sought  for  was  denied. 

This  was  the  cause  of  great  displeasure. 

It  mortified  him  above  measure. 

And  he  gave  England  now  as  many  a 

Curse,  as  before  he  e'er  gave  Genoa. 
Nay,  more  extraordinary  than  all,  it  was  even  pretended 
that  he  lived  some  time  in  England.  The  Birmingham 
Journal  ol  A'^rX  21,  1855,  affirms,  on  the  authority  of 'Mr, 
J.  Coleman  of  the  Strand,  who  is  now  104  years  of  age, 
and  whose  portrait  and  biographical  sketch  appeared  in 
the  Jlbistrated  London  News,  Feb.  1850,  and  who  knew  per- 
fectly well  M.  Bonaparte,  who,  while  he  lived  in  London, 
which  was  for  five  weeks,  in  1791  or  1702,  lodged  in  a  house 
in  George  Street,  Strand,  and  whose  chief  occupation  ap- 
peared to  be  taking  pedestrian  exercise  in  the  streets  of 
London.  Hence  his  marvellous  knowledge  of  the  great 
metropolis,  which  used  to  astonish  any  Englishmen  of 
distinction,  who  were  not  aware  of  the  visit.  I  have  also 
heard  Mr.  Matthews,  the  grandfather  of  the  celebrated 
comedian,  Mr.  Thomas  Goldsmith  of  the  Strand,  Mr. 
Graves,  Mr.  Drury,  and  my  father,  all  of  whom  were  trades- 
men in  the  Strand,  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  Geoi^e 
Street,  speak  of  this  visit.  He  occasionally  took  his  cup 
of  chocolate  at  the  Northumberland,  occupying  himself  in 
reading,  and   preserving  a  provoking   taciturnity   to   the 
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gentlemen  in  the  room  ;  though  his  manner  was  stem,  his 
deportment  was  that  of  a  gentleman.' 

Timbs '  endorses  this  statement,  in  identically  the  same 
words  of  a  portion  of  the  above,  which  he  fathers  on  old 
Mr.  Matthews,  the  bookBeller  in  the  Strand,  but  we  must 
recollect  that  Mr.  Timbs  was  writing  the  '  Romance  of 
London." 

A  personal  description  of  Napoleon  in  1793  may  be 
interesting,  especially  as  it  comes  from  a  trustworthy  pen.' 
'At  that  period  of  his  life  Bonaparte  was  decidedly  ugly  ; 
he  afterwards  underwent  a  total  change.  I  do  not  speak 
of  the  illusive  charm  which  his  glory  .spread  around  him, 
but  I  mean  to  say  that  a  gradual  physical  change  took 
place  in  him  in  the  space  of  seven  years.  His  emaciated 
thinness  was  converted  into  a  fulness  of  face,  and  his  com- 
plexion, which  had  been  yellow,  and  apparently  unhealthy, 
became  clear  and  comparatively  fresh  ;  his  features,  which 
were  angular  and  sharp,  became  round  and  tilled  out  As 
to  his  smile,  it  was  always  agreeable.  The  mode  of  dress- 
ing his  hair,  which  has  such  a  droll  appearance  as  we  see 
it  in  the  prints  of  the  bridge  of  Areola,  was  then  com- 
paratively simple,  for  young  men  of  fashion  (the  ^«jira(/i«j), 
whom  he  used  to  rail  at  so  loudly  at  that  time,  wore  their 
hair  very  long.  But  he  was  very  careless  of  his  personal 
appearance  ;  and  his  hair,  which  was  ill-combed  and  ill- 
powdered,  gave  him  the  look  of  a  sloven.  His  little  hands, 
too,  underwent  a  great  metamorphosis :  when  I  6rst  saw 
him,  they  were  thin,  long,  and  dark;  but  he  was  subse- 
quently vain  of  the  beauty  of  them,  and  with  good 
reason, 

'  In  short,  when  I  recollect  Napoleon  entering  the 
courtyard  of  the  Hotel  de  la  Tranquillity  in  1793,  with  a 
shabby  round  hat  drawn  over  his  forehead,  and  his  ill- 
powdered  hair  hanging  over  the  collar  of  his  great-coat, 
which  afterwards  became  as  celebrated  as  the  white  plume 
of  Henry  IV.,  without  gloves,  because  he  used  to  say  they 
were  an  useless  luxury,  with  boots  ill-made  and  ill- 
blackened,  with  his  thinness  and  his  sallow  complexion  ;  in 
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fine,  when  I  recollect  him  at  that  time,  and  think  what  he 
was  afterwards,  1  do  not  see  the  same  man  in  the  two  pic- 
tures,' 

He  was  fortunate  in  obtaining  a  higher  rank  in  the 
army,  being  promoted  to  be  commandant  of  artillery,  and 
he  joined  the  army  besieging  Toulon  on  September  1 2, 
1793.       He  found   his  ~ 

chief.  General  Cartaux, 
incompetent,  and,  from 
representations     made 
to  Paris,  Cartaux  was 
superseded.  There  was 
very    hard  fighting  at 
Toulon    before   it  was 
taken.  Admiral  Hood, 
and   General    O'Hara, 
commanding  the  Brit- 
ish forces.     The  latter 
being   taken    prisoner,    f!^ 
much  disheartened  the    h    ■■v^> 
English,    but,    at    the    r    .^  " 
final  assault  when  the 
town   was   retaken    by 
the  French,  the  English 
and  Spanish  gunners  died  fighting  at  their  posts. 
Our  metrical  History  of  Napoleon  says, — 

The  first  shell  'gainst  Toulon,  'tis  said. 

The  hand  of  Bonaparte  had  sped. 
The  vengeance  of  the  French,  on  entering  the  town,  was 
terrible  ;  but  many  thousands  had  taken  shelter  on  board 
the  British  ships,  leaving  only  a  few  hundreds  to  be  exe- 
cuted '  according  to  law.'    Our  poem  somewhat  exaggerates. 

One  of  the  Jacobins,  whom  Hood 

Had  sent  to  prison  for  no  good — 

A  noted  character  indeed — 

By  the  republicans  was  freed. 

As  vengeance  he  on  all  design 'd 

Who  to  the  English  had  been  kind, 

Or  in  their  dreadful  situation 

Promoted  the  Capitulation, 
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This  miscreant  selected  then 

One  thousand  and  four  hundred  men. 

Whom  they  determin'd  to  assassinate — • 

A  testimony  of  surpassing  hate  ; 

And  Boney  was,  vith  genera!  voice. 

For  executioner  their  choice. 

Indeed  the  choice  was  very  good, 

For  Boney  was  a  man  for  blood. 

In  sets,  it  was  these  wretches'  lot. 

To  be  brought  forward  to  be  shot : 

Nap  gave  the  order  with  composure, 

The  loaded  guns  were  pointed  so  sure 

A  dreadful  carnage  soon  ensued — 

A  carnage— horrible  when  view'd. 

Yet,  gallant  Boney,  with  delight, 

Remain'd  spectator  of  the  sight. 

Nay,  more,  himself  vers 'd  in  hypocrisy. 

He  thought  he  might  perhaps  some  mock'ry  see : 

So  '  Pardon  I  pardon  ! '  loud  he  said. 

To  know  if  they  were  really  dead  ; 

Some,  who  had  counterfeited  death. 

Rose  up,  and  were  deprived  of  breath  ! 

Poor  souls !  they  knew  not  when  he  said  it 

His  word  was  not  deserving  credit. 

However  two  ihere  were  more  wise,     \ 

Who,  having  put  on  death's  disguise,  j- 

Could  not  be  tempted  thus  to  rise,       J 

But  tarried  till  the  wolves  were  gone. 

And  then — a  father  found  his  son  1 


CHAPTER   V. 
napoleon's  promotion— HI5  povehtv— junot's  kindness— revolt  of 


For  the  capture  of  Toulon,  Bonaparte  was  speedily  pro- 
moted; indeed,  his  superior  officer,  Dugommier,  in  his 
report,  said, '  Reward  and  advance  this  young  man,  other- 
wise he  will  find  means  to  advance  himself.' 

He  afterwards  joined  the  army  at  Nice,  and  was  sent 

on  a  secret  diplomatic  mission  to  Genoa  ;  on  his  return 

from  which  he  was  arrested  and  thrown  into  prison,  where 

emained  a  fortnight  before  he  obtained   his   release. 


■  m 
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He  was  without  any  employment  during  the  remainder 
of  I794»  ^J^d  till  the  autumn  of  1795.  He  was  then  in 
\'ery  poor  circumstances  financially,  and  Madame  Junot 
gives  a  graphic  picture  of  his  distress  at  this  time.* 
'Bonaparte's  servant  informed  Mariette  that  the  general 
was  often  in  want  of  money  ; '  but,  he  added,  *  he  has  an 
aide-de-camp  who  shares  with  him  all  he  gets.  When  he 
is  lucky  at  play,  the  largest  share  of  his  winnings  is  always 
for  his  general.  The  aide-de-camp's  family  sometimes 
sends  him  money,  and  then  almost  all  is  given  to  the 
general.  The  general,  adds  the  man,  loves  this  aide-de- 
camp as  dearly  as  if  he  were  his  own  brother.'  The  aide- 
de-camp  was  Junot,  who  got  a  commission  after  Toulon. 

The  wretched  Boney,  we  are  told, 
Reduced,  and  shivering  with  the  cold, 
To  public  houses  used  to  rove, 
And  warm  his  hands  before  a  stove  ; 
Nay,  in  Corrozza,  it  is  said, 
A  large  score  still  remains  unpaid. 
He  in  an  humble  garret  slept. 
Which  never  very  clean  was  kept, 
Hence  got  he  a  disorder,  which 
The  vulgar  people  call  the  *  itch.' 

Long  might  have  been  poor  Nap's  dejection. 
But  for  a  pending  insurrection  ; 
For  now  was  entertained  th'  intention 
Of  overturning  the  Convention. 
The  party  by  Barras  were  led, 
He  of  the  rebels  was  the  head  ; 
But,  neither  brave  nor  skilful  reckoned. 
He  wish'd  to  have  an  able  second. 
This  task,  by  many,  as  we  find. 
Was  conscientiously  declin'd  ; 
For  every  one  of  them  well  knew, 
A  dreadful  slaughter  must  ensue. 
Barras  said  in  a  thinking  mood, 
*  I  know  a  rascal  fond  of  blood — 
A  little  Corsican  blackguard, 
But  now  to  find  him  may  be  hard.' 
Then,  having  mentioned  Boney's  name, 
They  all  agreed  upon  the  same  ; 

'  AfentoirSf  vol.  i.  p.  80 
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And  Tallien  gladly  undertook 
For  the  said  Corsican  to  look. 
Soon  Boney  on  their  honors  waited, 
Though  ail  in  rai^  as  it  is  stated  ; 
And,  matters  being  quick  concluded, 
No  '  saucy  doubts  or  fears '  intruded  ; 
Nap  with  a  horse  was  soon  provided. 
And  regimentals  he  beside  had. 

This  scheme  began  they  to  contrive 
In  seventeen  hundred,  ninety  five. 
And  of  October,  we  may  say, 
The  fourth  was  now  a  fatal  day  1 
For,  lo  !  the  insurgents  sallied  out, 
And  desolation  spread  about ; 
All  honest  opposition  fail'd 
And  blood-stain'd  tyranny  prevail'd. 
Men,  women,  children,  at  a  bitter  rate 
The  cries  of  '  Treason,'  did  reiterate. 
But  nothing  could  their  fury  quell. 
For  women,  men,  and  children  fell  1 

Now  owing  to  this  revolution. 
Was  formed  another  Constitution ; 
Nap  this  assembly  went  to  meet, 
And  laid  his  trophies  at  their  feet : 
These  trophies  were  eight  thousand  earcases. 
Among  the  wounds,  too,  many  a  mark  was  his. 
A  second  victory  like  this, 
Was  to  Barras  extatic  bliss. 
And  Nap,  for  bravery  extoll'd. 
No  longer  was  a  blackguard  called  ; 
But  as  a  hero  now  regarded. 
Was  amply  by  Barras  rewarded. 

Jn  this  life  there  is  many  a  change. 
As  unexpected  and  as  stranfie  : 
Then  let  us  hope  that  this  day's  sorrow 
May  be  tranquillity  to-morrow  : 
Por,  mark  you  how  our  hero  rose. 
Who  wanted  money,  siioes,  and  clothes  ; 
All  those  he  had— and,  what  is  moie, 
His  garret  chang'd  for  a  first  floor ; 
And  such,  too,  was  his  hajjpy  lot. 
That  he  a  place  for  Lucien  got ; 
Who,  after  this  notorious  slaughter, 
Had  married  an  innkeeper's  daughter. 
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This  is  the  satirist's  account  of  the  revolt  of  the  Sec- 
tions, and  Bonaparte's  part  therein.  When  applied  to, 
he  accepted  the  command,  but  declared  that  he  must  act 
untrammelled,  and  not  like  Menou,  who  failed  through 
having  three  representatives  of  the  people  to  counsel  him. 
This  was  agreed  to,  and  Barras  was  chosen  chief,  with 
Napoleon  under  him.  The  instilments  numbered  some 
ipfxo,  the  troops  but  7,000 ;  and  such  was  the  modera- 
tion of  the  latter,  that  when  the  insurrection  was  queiled, 
there  were  but  seventy  or  eighty  of  the  people  killed,  and 
between  three  and  four  hundred  wounded. 

He  was  then  made  General  of  the  Interior,  and  conse- 
quently Governor  of  Paris,  and  this  position  led  him  more 
into  society. 

It  is  now  that  we  come  to  a  great  epoch  in  his  life,  his 
meeting  with  Josephine,  which  came  about  in  a  somewhat 
singular  manner.  At  one  of  his  levies,  a  boy  of  twelve 
years,  or  so,  called  upon  him.  The  lad  was  Eug^e  de 
Beauhamais,  son  of  a  general  of  the  Republic,  who  was 
executed  a  few  days  before  the  death  of  Robespierre,  and 
his  errand  was  to  petition  Napoleon  that  his  fatlicr's  sword 
might  be  given  to  him.  To  quote  Napoleon's  own  words, 
'  I  was  so  touched  by  this  affectionate  request,  that  I 
ordered  it  to  be  given  to  him.  On  seeing  the  sword  he 
burst  into  tears :  I  felt  so  affected  by  his  conduct,  that  I 
noticed  and  praised  him  much.  A  few  days  afterwards, 
his  mother  came  to  return  me  a  visit  of  thanks ;  I  was 
struck  with  her  appearance,  and  still  more  with  her  esprit' 
He  was  always  meeting  her  in  society,  especially  at 
Barras's  house  ;  and  this  intimacy,  ripening  into  affection, 
brought  about  their  marriage.  The  following  scries  of 
eight  plates,  illustrating  her  life,  were  drawn  by  Woodward. 

Josephine  (Marie  Josephine  Rose  de  la  Pagerie)  was 
born  at  Martinique,  according  to  De  Bourrienne,  on  June  23, 
1763,  but  others  say  it  was  the  same  day  of  the  month, 
only  four  years  later.  She  was  the  daughter  of  a  planter 
in  that  island,  and  was  a  Creole,  i.e.  one  born  in  a  French 
West  Indian  settlement.  She  was  fourteen  years  old  when 
she  was  brought  to  France  by  her  father,  and  being  veiy 
graceful  and  pretty,  it  was  not  long  before  she  was  mar- 
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ried,  which  was  to  the  Vicomte  de  Beauhamais,  on  Decera- 
t'C  13.  1779-  l^he  union  was  not  at  first  a  happy  one. 
She  went  to  Martinique,  to  see  her  mother,  and  stayed 


there  about  fifteen  months.  Her  husband  was  a  general 
in  the  army  of  the  Rhine,  but  was  singled  out  by  Robe- 
spierre as  a  victim  of  his  tyranny,  was  imprisoned  and 


A  PRISONER.  A  LOOSB   KISH.  BARRAS'   MISTKBSa. 

beheaded.     Josephine  was  also  imprisoned,  and  it  was  at 

La  Force   that   she   met  with   Madame  TalUen — '  N6tre 

Dame  de  Thcrmidor,'  as  Arsfene  Houssaye  calls  her — who 

^50  in  prison.     Here,  uncertain  as  to  their  fate,  the 
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female  prisoners  played  at  mock  trials  and  executions  (for 
the  trials  always  ended  in  condemnation),  and  day  by  day 
their  numbers  grew  less,  as  they  were  taken  away  to  the 
real  tragedy  which  they  had  rehearsed.  Scandal  (French 
before  it  became  English)  says  that  Barras,  smitten  by  her 
charms,  had  her  released  on  condition  that  she  became  his 
mistress.  Here  is  one  French  account : '  '  A  cette  ^poque, 
la  jeune  veuve  du  malheureux  vicomte  de  Beauharnais, 
mmt  sur  I'^hafaud,  languissait  aux  Magdelonettes,  ou, 
depuis  longtems,  elle  ^tait  ddtenue  comme  suspecte.  In- 
timement  life  avec  Hoche,  elle  le  pria  de  parler  pour  elle  i 
Barras,  alors  tout-puissant  Celui-ci  nc  connaissait  la  vi- 
comtesse  que  de  reputation  ;  il  voulut  la  voir,  ct  lui  rendit 
visite  dans  sa  prison.  .  .  .  Barras,  s^duit  par  la  conversa- 
tion et  les  charmes  personnels  de  la  jcune  veuve,  devint,  i 
la  premiere  visite,  et  son  protecteur,  et  son  ami.  Deux 
jours  apr^s,  elle  fut  rendue  i  la  liberty.' 

That  Josephine  gave  rise  to  this  scandal,  is  probably 
owing  to  her  intimacy  with  Madame  Tallien  and  Barras. 
Barras,  she  was  bound  to  be  grateful  to,  for  by  his  means, 
a  part  of  her  husband's  property  was  restored  to  her  ;  but 
it  was  Tallien  who,  at  his  wife's  entreaty,  obtained  the 
liberty,  both  of  Josephine  and  Duchcsse  d'AiguiUon. 
Madame  TalHen's  receptions  were  the  most  brilliant  in 
Paris,  where  the  prettiest  and  wittiest  women  met  the  men 
most  distinguished  in  any  way,  and  common  gratitude, 
at  least,  would  have  led  Josephine  to  the  assemblies  of  her 
dear  friend,  who  had  shared  her  imprisonment,  and  ob< 
tained  her  release. 


CHAPTER   VI. 


Josephine's  dhess  and  personal  appearance— 
section  with  b abbas— marriage  with  hal 
and  disposition. 

Let  us  for  a  moment,  as  an  antidote  to  the  caricaturist's 
pictures,  see  what  was  Josephine's  dress  at  this  period,* 
'  Here  is  Madame  de  Beauharnais,  that  excellent  Josephine, 
whose  heart  is  not  made  for  coquetry,  but  who  throws  a 
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childish  joy  into  her  dress.  With  an  air  less  dramatic  and 
superb  than  her  rivals,*  the  joyous  and  kindly  Creole  is, 
perhaps,  the  most  French  of  the  three,  Madame  Tallien  is 
the  most  Greek,  and  Madame  Viconti  the  most  Roman. 
Josephine  wears  a  wavy  dress,  rose  and  white  from  top 
to  bottom,  with  a  train  trimmed  at  the  bottom  with 
black  bugles,  a  bodice  six  fingers  deep,  and  wearing  no 
fichu  ;  short  sleeves  ot  black  gauze,  long  gloves  covering 
the  elbow  of  noisette  colour,  which  suits  thie  beautiful 
violet  so  well  ;  shoes  of  yellow  morocco  ;  white  stock- 
ings with  green  clocks.  If  her  hair  is  dressed  after  the 
Etruscan  manner,  ornamented  with  cherry-coloured  rib- 
bons, I  am  sure  it  is  impossible  to  approach  nearer  to 
the  antique.  To  tempt  the  fashion  is  the  sole  ambition 
of  the  pretty  Josephine,  but  it  happens  that  the  celebrated 
Madame  de  Beauharnais  sets  it' 

It  is  impossible  to  quit  this  subject  without  some 
contemporary  quotations,  as  they  help  us  to  realise  the 
truth,  or  falsehood,  of  the  caricaturist*  *  Madame  Tallien 
was  kind  and  obliging,  but  such  is  the  effect  on  the  mul- 
titude of  a  name  that  bears  a  stain,  that  her  cause  was 
never  separated  from  that  of  her  husband.  The  following 
is  a  proof  of  this.  Junot  was  the  bearer  of  the  second 
flags,  which  were  sent  from  the  army  of  Italy  to  the 
Directory.  He  was  received  with  all  the  pomp  which 
attended  the  reception  of  Marmont,  who  was  the  bearer  of 
the  first  colours.  Madame  Bonaparte,  who  had  not  yet  set 
out  to  join  Napoleon,  wished  to  witness  the  ceremony  ; 
and,  on  the  day  appointed  for  the  reception  of  Junot  she 
repaired  to  the  Directory,  accompanied  by  Madame  Tal- 
lien. They  lived  at  that  time  in  great  intimacy ;  the  latter 
was  a  fraction  of  the  Directorial  royalty  with  which 
Josephine,  when  Madame  Beauharnais,  and,  indeed,  after 
she  became  Madame  Bonaparte,  was  in  some  degree 
invested.  Madame  Bonaparte  was  still  a  fine  woman  ; 
her  teeth,  it  is  true,  were  already  frightfully  decayed,  but 
when  her  mouth  was  closed  she  looked,  especially  at  a 
little  distance,  both  young  and  pretty.  As  to  Madame 
Tallien,  she  was  then  in   the   full   bloom  of  her  beauty. 

'  M.idame  Tallien  and  Madame  Viconti. 
'  AlaJat/u  Junot^s  Mimoirs,  vol.  i.  p   249. 
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Both  were  dressed  in  the  antique  style,  which  was  then 
the  prevailing  fashion,  and  with  as  much  of  richness 
and  ornament  as  were  suitable  to  morning  costume  When 
the  reception  was  ended,  and  they  were  about  to  Itdve  the 
Directory,  it  may  be  presumed  that  Junot  was  not  a  little 
proud  to  offer  to  escort  these  two  charming  women,  Junot 
was  then  a  handsome  young  man  of  five  and  twenty,  and 
he  had  the  military  look  and  style  for  which,  indeed,  he 
was  always  remarkable.  A  splendid  uniform  of  a  colonel 
of  huzzars  set  off  his  fine  figure  to  the  utmost  advantage. 
When  the  ceremony  was  ended,  he  offered  one  arm  to 
Madame  Bonaparte,  who  as  his  general's  wife  was  entitled 
tothefirsthonour,  especially  on  that  solemn  day  ;  and  offer- 
ing his  other  arm  to  Madame  Tallien,  he  conducted  them 
down  thestairca.«eof  the  Luxembourg.  The  crowd  stepped 
forward  to  sec  them  as  they  passed  along.  "  That  is  the 
general's  wife,"  said  one.  "That  is  his  aide-de-camp,"  said 
another.  "  He  is  very  young."  "  She  is  very  pretty. —  Vive 
U  G/n^ral  Bonaparte  ! —  Vive  la  Citoyenne  Bonaparte  !  She 
is  a  good  friend  to  the  poor."  "  Ah  ! "  exclaimed  a  great 
fat  market  woman,  "  She  is  Notre  Dame  des  Victoires  !  " 
"  You  are  right,"  said  another, "  and  see  who  is  on  the  other 
side  of  the  officer  ;  that  is  Notre  Dame  de  Septembre !  " 
This  was  severe  and  it  was  also  unjust.' 

We  must  not  trust  to  the  caricaturist's  portrait  of  Jo.w- 
phine.  She  was  good  looking  and  graceful  then,  but,  aftcr- 
Wicrds,  she  did  become  very  stout.  We  must  never  forget 
in  looking  over  the  folios  of  caricatures  of  this  period,  that 
the  idea  of  caricaturing  then  was  to  exaggerate  everything, 
and  make  it  grotesque  ;  it  is  only  of  modern  years  that  the 
refinement  of  a  Leech,  Tenniel.  or  Proctor,  gives  us  carica- 
ture without  vulgarity. 

Aftersecing  Josephine  as  she  really  was,  it  will  be  worth 
while  to  compare  the  satirist's  idea  of  her,  and  her  marriage 
with  Napoleon. 

Nap  changed  on  entenng  Society, 

Obscurity  for  notoriety ; 

He  to  Barras  only  inferior, 

Commands  the  army  of  th'  interior. 

As  pride  in  ofRce  is  essential, 

His  manners  now  were  consequential ; 
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Conducting  all  affairs  of  weight, 

The  little  man  was  very  great ; 

And  by  this  sudden  rise  to  dignity, 

He  gave  full  weisht  to  his  malignity. 

Barras,  now  moved  by  his  persuasions, 

Consulted  him  on  all  occasions ; 

A  greater  compliment,  too,  paid  he. 

He  got  for  him,  a  cast  offXaAy  i 

A  widow  rich,  as  they  relate. 

But  how  so  rich,  'tis  hard  to  state. 

Her  spouse,  for  politics  reputed, 

By  Robespierre  was  executed, 

And  she  was  by  Barras  protected. 

Till  he  at  length  the  fair  neglected 

However,  she  procured  with  great  art, 

A  man  of  colour  for  a  sweetheart ; 

By  which  no  fortune's  manifested, 

For  men  of  colour  are  detested  ; 

They  married  would  have  been,  moreover. 

But  that — in  stepped  another  lover  ; 


There  are  some  writers  who  pretend. 

The  lady's  virtue  to  defend  ; 

for,  in  the  character  they  draw. 

She's  guilty  of  but  one/aux  pas ; 

But  others,  probably  censorious, 

Declare  her  lapses  were  notorious. 

And  that,  devoid  of  sense  and  shame. 

She  even  gloried  in  the  same  ; 

So  reckoning  all  things,  the  amount  is, 

She  was  a  condescending  countess. 

The  lady  was,  as  it  appears. 

Older  than  Nap  by  twenty  years ; 

But,  for  a  man,  who  scorned  to  prove 

The  votary  or  slave  of  love — 

Whispering  soft  nonsense,  and  such  stuff — 

She  certainly  was  good  enough. 

Short,  like  himself,  and  rather  bulky. 

But  not  so  insolent  and  sulky. 

As  by  Barras,  too,  recommended 

(No  matter  from  what  stock  descended). 

It  certainly  must  be  allow'd 

Of  such  a  wife  he  should  be  proud. 
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So,  locked  together,  soon  were  seen. 
Brave  Boney  and  £ut  Josephine. 


The  pictorial  caricaturist,  Gillray,  gives  us  February  20, 
1805, '  Ci-devant  occupations,  or  Madame  TalHcn,  and  the 
Empress  Josephine  Dancing  Naked  before  Barras,  in  the 
Winter  of  1797 — a  fact.' ' 

'  GilliaT,  evidently,  wu  not  paiticular  as  lo  dales,  for  Napoleon  married 
Jmephine  in  1796. 
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At  the  foot  of  this  etching,  which  depicts  the  sensual 
ban  viveur,  Barras,  looking  on  at  the  lascivious  dancing  of 
his  two  mistresses, Madame  Tallien  and  Josephine,it  says  : 
'  Barras  (then  in  power),  being  tired  of  Josephine,  promised 
Bonaparte  a  promotion,  on  condition  that  he  would  take 
her  off  his  hands,  Barras  had,  as  usual,  drank  freely,  and 
placed  Bonaparte  behind  a  screen,  while  he  amused  himself 
with  these  two  ladies,  who  were  then  his  humble  depen- 
dents. Madame  Tallien  is  a  beautiful  woman,  tall  and 
elegant  Josephine  is  smaller,  and  thin,  with  bad  teeth 
something  like  cloves.  It  is  needless  to  add  that  Bona- 
parte accepted  the  promotion,  and  the  lady,  now  Empress 
of  France ! ' 

Barre,  who  notoriously  wrote  against  Napoleon,  says : ' 
'  And  not  satisfied  by  procuring  him  a  splendid  appoint- 
ment, he  made  him  marry  his  mistress,  the  Countess  de 
Beauharnais,  a  rich  widow,  with  several  children  ;  and  who, 
although  about  twenty  years  older  than  Bonaparte,  was  a 
very  valuable  acquisition  to  a  young  man  without  any 
fortune.  The  reputation  of  the  Countess  de  Beauharnais 
was  well  established,  even  before  the  Revolution :  but 
Buonaparte  had  not  the  least  right  to  find  fault  with  a 
woman  presented  to  him  by  Barras.' 


At  all  events  they  were  married,  and  here  is  G.  Cruik- 
shank's  idea  of  the  ceremony,  and  here,  also,  he  depicts  the 
bridesmaids  and  groomsmen. 

■  Hisleiy  ef  Ikt  Frituk  Cansutat*  undtr  Na}vlan  Buouapartt,  &v.,  by 
W.  Buie,  Louden,  1804. 
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Their  honeymoon  was  of  the  shortest,  for  De  Bourrienne 
says  :  '  He  remained  in  Paris  only  ten  days  after  his  mar- 
riage, which  took  place  on  the  9th  of  March,  1796. 
Madame  Bonaparte  possessed  personal  graces  and  many 
good  qualities.  I  am  convinced  that  all  who  were  acquainted 
with  her  must  have  felt  bound  to  speak 
well  of  her ;  to  few,  indeed,  did  she 
ever  give  cause  for  complaint  Bene- 
volence was  natural  to  her,  but  she  was 
not  always  prudent  in  its  exercise. 
Hence  her  protection  was  often  ex- 
tended to  persons  who  did  not  deserve 
it  Her  taste  for  splendour  and  ex- 
pense was  excessive.  This  proneness 
to  luxury  became  a  habit  which  seemed 
constantly  indulged  without  any  mo- 
tive. What  scenes  have  I  not  wit- 
nessed when  the  moment  for  paying 
the  tradesmen's  bills  arrived!  She 
always  kept  back  one  half  of  their 
claims,  and  the  discovery  of  this  ex-  ^  general's  ladv, 
posed  her  to  new  reproaches.  How 
many  tears  did  she  shed,  which  might  easily  have  been 
spared!' 

We  here  see  the  caricaturist's  idea  of  Josephine  as  a 
French  general's  wife. 

CHAPTER   Vn. 


Napoleon  now  waxed  great.  Through  Barras'  influence 
he  was  made  Commander  in  Chief  of  the  army  of  Italy,  and 
bade  adieu  to  his  wife  after  the  very  brief  period  of  con- 
jugal life,  as  aforesaid,  and,  on  the  way  to  join  the  army,  he 
visited  his  mother  and  family,  at  Marseilles,  writing  frequent 
and  aflfectionate  letters  to  his  newly  married  bride. 

Montenotte  was  his  first  victory,  the  precursor  of  so 
many  ;  and  on  April  1 1,  1796,  he  there  defeated  the  Aus- 
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trian  general,  Beaulieu,  who  was  compelled  to  retreat, 
leaving  behind  him  his  colours,  and  cannon,  about  two 
thousand  prisoners,  and  about  a  thousand  killed. 

The  French  army  then  was  in  a  bad  state,  according  to 
a  serious  historian.'  '  The  extreme  poverty  of  the  trea- 
sury may  be  understood  from  the  fact  that  the  sum  of  two 
thousand  louis  was  all  that  could  be  collected  to  furnish 
him  (Napoleon)  with  means  for  so  important  a  command. 
By  an  organised  system  of  pillage,  says  Lanfrey,  the  Re- 
publican coffers  were  soon  replenish«l  to  the  amount  of 
several  millions  ! '  Another  historian  *  says  :  *  Scherer, 
who  was  at  that  time  commander-in-chief  of  the  army  of 
Italy,  had  recently  ui^ed  for  money  to  pay  his  troops,  and 
for  horses  to  replace  those  of  his  cavalry  which  had 
perished  for  want  of  food  ;  and  declared  that,  if  any  delay 
took  place  in  furnishing  the  requisite  supplies,  he  should 
l»e  obliged  to  evacuate  the  Genoese  territory,  and  repass 
the  Var.  The  Directory  found  it  easier  to  remove  the 
General  than  to  comply  with  his  request'  Our  poetic  history 
relates : — 

Such  was  the  army's  sad  condition. 

They  had  no  clothes  nor  ammunition, 

Besides,  a  scarcity  of  food. 

And  even  that  little,  was  not  good. 

They  had  no  money — may  be  said — 

And  why  ?    The  men  were  never  paid. 

But  his  intentions  wisely  Nap  hid, 

Whose  methods  were  as  strange  as  rapid. 

He  promis'd,  when  he  was  appointed, 

To  get  them  everything  they  wanted  ; 

And,  what  is  more,  too,  their  protector  be, 

Without  expense  to  the  Directory. 

In  his  deceptions  he  succeeded. 
And  now  procur'd  all  that  he  needed. 
His  troops  which  were  with  hunger  nigh  dead. 
Were  with  good  victuals  soon  provided  ; 
They  for  new  clothes  exchang'd  their  rags, 
And  then  with  Rhino  fiU'd  their  bags ; 
While  Nap,  as  you  may  well  believe, 
These  people  laughed  at  in  his  sleeve. 
>  R.  H.  Hornet  •  G.  M.  Buwey. 
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It  is  not  within  the  province  of  this  work  to  follow 
Napoleon  in  his  victorious  career  in  Italy,  except  the 
English  caricaturist  should  notice  him,  and  he  had  not  yet 
attained  to  that  questionable  honour ;  but  a  very  brief 
synopsis  of  his  battles  in  1796  may  be  acceptable.  Monte- 
notte,  April  ]]  ;  Millesino,  April  14  ;  Degan,  April  15  ; 
Mondovi,  April  2]  :  Lodi,  May  10 ;  Lonado,  August  3  ; 
Castiglione,  August  5  ;  Roveredo,  Sept  4 ;  Bassano,  Sept. 
8 :  San  Giargo,  Sept  1 3  ;  Areola,  Nov.  1 5. 

Barre  says :  '  The  campaign  in  Italy  was  extremely 
brilliant,  and  withal  revolutionary,  Buonaparte  attributed 
all  the  glory  almost  exclusively  to  himself.  His  secretary, 
who  wrote  his  despatches,  did  it  so  as  to  flatter  the 
generals  and  the  army,  but  still  as  if  al!  the  merit  belonged 
to  the  commander-in-chief.  It  seems  that  General  Ber- 
thier  made  a  bargain  with  Buonaparte,  to  whom  he  sold 
his  talents  for  the  sake  of  becoming  rich  without  any 
rtsponsibility.  When  Buonaparte  was  raised  by  the  mixed 
faction,  he  made  Berthier  Minister  of  War ;  and  in  that 
capacity  he  has  .shown  himself  more  rapacious  than  any  of 
his  predecessors.  Every  contractor  is  obliged  to  give  him 
one  hundred  thousand  livres  as  a  present  (^pot  de  vin)  with- 
out which  there  is  no  contract'  He  tells  a  story  which 
bears  somewhat  on  the  above.  '  It  happened  once,  that 
whilst  he  was  playing  at  cards,  having  General  Massena 
for  his  partner,  that  general  made  a  mistake ;  when  Buona- 
parte started,  all  of  a  sudden,  in  a  violent  passion,  and 
exclaimed,  Sacri  Dieu  t  General,  you  make  me  lose.  But 
General  Massena  instantly  retorted  with  a  happy  sarcasm  : 
Be  easy.  General,  remember  that  I  often  make  you  win. 
Buonaparte  could  never  forget  nor  forgive  that  bon  mot' 
This  story  also  figures  in  poetry : — 

In  numbers  being  three  to  one, 
A  BatUe  at  Monte  Notte  he  won ; 
The  Austrian  General  he  defeated. 
And  therefore  with  huzzas  was  greeted. 
But,  tho'  of  this  affair  Conductor, 
Massena  had  been  his  instructor. 
Vet,  when  (would  you  believe  it.  Bards  ?) 
Nap's  partner  at  a  game  of  Cords, 
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He  scrupled  not  his  friend  t'  abuse — 
'Zounds  !  general,  how  you  make  me  lose  I ' 
The  genera^  patient  all  the  while, 
Thus  answer's  with  a  gracious  smile, 
'  For  such  a  loss  don't  care  a  pin. 
Remember,  Nap,  I've  made  you  win' 
Tho' nothing  but  the  truth  he  spoke, 
Nap  never  could  forgive  the  joke. 

It  is  impossible  to  pass  over  in  silence  an  event  which 
happened  in  1796,  in  which,  although  Napoleon  was  not 
personally  interested,  all  England  was.  This  was  no  less 
than  an  attempted  invasion  of  Ireland  by  the  French  ; 
relying  on  being  supported  by  the  Irish,  who  were  disaf- 
fected then,  as  now.  The  expedition  failed,  although  it 
was  numerous  and  well-found,  having  General  Hoche  and 
25,000  men  with  it  By  defective  seamanship,  many  of 
the  ships  were  damaged,  and  a  74  gun  ship,  the  Seduisant, 
was  totally  lost.  Only  one  division,  commanded  by 
Admiral  Bouvet,  reached  Ireland,  but  anchored  in  Bantry 
Bay,  where  they  did  nothing,  but  speedily  weighed  anchor, 
and  returned  to  France.  The  following  is  an  official  letter 
on  the  subject : — 

Dublin  Castle,  December  29,  1796. 

My  Lord ' — The  last  accounts  from  General  Dalrymple  are  by 
his  aide-de-camp,  Captain  Gordon,  who  left  Bantry  at  ten  o'clock 
A.M.  on  Tuesday,  and  arrived  here  this  morning.  Seventeen  sail 
of  French  ships  were  at  that  time  at  anchor  on  the  tower  part  of 
Bear  island,  but  at  such  a  distance  that  their  force  could  not  be 
ascertained.  A  lieutenant  of  a  French  frigate  was  driven  on  shore 
in  his  boat,  in  attempting  to  quit  his  vessel,  which  was  dismasted, 
to  the  admiral.  He  confirms  the  account  of  the  fleet  being 
French,  with  hostile  views  to  this  country,  but  does  not  appear  to 
know  whether  the  whole  fleet,  which  consisted  of  about  17  sail  of 
the  line,  15  frigates,  and  including  transports  and  luggers,  amounted 
to  fifty  sail,  were  all  to  re-assemble  off  Bantry.  General  Hoche 
was  on  board,  commanding  a  considerable  force,  I  have  the 
■   honour  to  be,  my  lord. 

Your  lordship's  most  obedient  servant, 

T.  Pelham. 

Just  let  us  glance  for  one  moment  at  the  social  position 

■  The  Lord  Miyoi  of  Loodon,  Thomas  BlackhalL 
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of  England  at  that  time.  For  the  first  three  months  of 
the  year  the  quartern  loaf  was  \s.  %d.  \  in  April  it  fell  to 
\od. :  in  June  it  rose  to  tid. ;  in  September  it  fell  to  Sjrf.  ; 
at  which  it  remained  all  the  year.  There  was  a  surplus  of 
revenue  over  expenditure  of  over  twenty-three  millions, 
which  must  have  gratified  the  Chancellor  of  the  Exche- 
quer ;  the  exports  exceeded  those  in  1795  by  1,781,297/., 
and  the  London  Brewers  brewed  142,700  more  barrels  of 
porter  than  the  previous  year  ;  3  per  cent  Consols  varied 
from  71  in  January  (the  highest  price)  to  56I  in  December 
(nearly  their  lowest). 


CHAPTER   Vril. 


Of   ENGLAND- 


SUCH  a  subject  as  the  spoliation  of  Italian  works  of  art 
was  not  likely  to  go  a-begging  among  caricaturists,  so 
George  Cruikshank  illustrated  the  poet  Combe. 


As  Nap  {for  his  extortions  fam'd), 
Of  livres  twenty  millions  claim'd  ; 
Which  sum,  we  also  understand, 
Pope  Pius  paid  upon  demand ; 
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And  sixteen  million  more,  they  say, 
Was  bound  in  two  months'  time  to  pay, 
With  these  exactions  not  content. 
To  further  lengths  our  hero  went ; 
A  hundred  paintings,  and  the  best, 
Were,  we  are  told,  his  next  request 
At  his  desire,  the  precious  heaps  came, 
(It  was  indeed  a  very  deep  scheme), 
Loretta's  statues  so  pleased  Boney, 
They  instantly  packed  up  Madona  : 
These  relics  then,  without  delay. 
To  Paris  Boney  sent  away  ; 
And  there  they  formed  an  exhibition 
As  proof  of  Papal  superstition. 
At  the  siege  of  Mantua,  Wurmser  sent  his  aide-de-camp 
Klenau  to  Napoleon  to  treat  for  terms  of  peace.    G.  Cruik- 
shank  depicts  the  scene. 
Klenau    ia    brought    in 
blindfolded,   and    Bona- 
parte, surrounded  by  his 
guard,   strikes    a    melo- 
dramatic attitude,  worthy 
of  a  pirate  captain  at  a 
transpontine  theatre. 

The  real  facts  are 
thus  described  by  Horn. 
'  Mantua  was  now  with- 
-  out  hope  of  relief.  The 
hospitals  were  crowded, 
the  provisions  exhausted ; 
but  Wiirm.'er  still  held  out.  Napoleon  informed  him  of  the 
rout  and  dispersion  of  the  Austrian  army,  and  summoned 
him  to  surrender.  The  old  soldier  proudly  replied  that 
"he  had  provisions  for  a  year  ;"  but  a  few  days  afterwards 
he  sent  his  aide-de-camp,  Klenau,  to  the  head-quarters  of 
Serrurier  to  treat  for  a  surrender. 

'  At  the  conference,  a  French  officer  sat  apart  from  the 
two  others,  wrapped  in  his  cloak,  but  within  hearing  of 
what  passed.  After  the  discussion  was  finished,  this  officer 
came  forward  and  wrote  marginal  answers  to  the  conditions 
proposed  by  Wiirmser ;  granting  terms  far  more  favour- 
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able  than  those  which  might  have  been  exacted  in  the 
extremity  to  which  the  veteran  was  reduced.  "These," 
said  the  unknown  officer,  giving  back  the  paper,  "  are 
the  terms  that  I  grant,  if  he  opens  his  gates  to-morrow ; 
and  if  he  delays  a  fortnight,  a  month,  or  two  months,  he 
shall  have  the  same  terms.  He  may  hold  out  to  his  last 
morsel  of  bread  ;  to-morrow  I  pass  the  Po  and  march  upon 
Rome."  Klenau,  recognising  Napoleon,  and  struck  with 
the  generosity  of  the  conditions  he  had  granted,  owned 
that  only  three  days*  provisions  remained  in  Mantua.* 

The  earliest  English  caricature  of  Napoleon  that  I  have 
met  with,  was  published  on  April  14, 1797,  all  those  hither- 
to given,  being  of  later  date.  It  is  not  worth  reproducing, 
as  the  artist  had  evidently  no  knowledge  of  what  manner 
of  man  Napoleon  was.  It  is  called  the  'French  Bugabo' 
frightening  the  Royal  Commanders.'  Bonaparte  (a  per- 
fectly fanciful,  and  horrible  sketch)  is  seated  on  the  back  of 
some  impossible  Saurian — meant,  probably,  for  the  devil — 
who  is  vomiting  armies  and  cannon.  He  calls  out,  *  Egad, 
they  run  well.  Courez  done  Messieurs  les  Princes  ! ! !  * 
Of  the  two  royal  commanders  running  away,  Frederick 
Duke  of  York  is  calling  out  to  his  companion,  *  I  wish 
I  was  at  York.  Come  on,  Charles,  follow  me.*  Fox, 
who  acts  the  part  of  *  the  sweet  little  cherub  that  sits  up 
aloft,'  says,  *  Run,  Frederick,  run  Charles,  Mack,  Wurmsell, 
Kell  ;  well  done  D'Alvinzi,  now  Davidovich.*  The  poor 
Pope  is  being  trodden  under  the  beast,  and  cries  out, 
*  Oh  Lord  !  this  rebel  son  of  mine  pays  me  no  homage 
whatever.' 

Of  all  the  attempts  of  the  French  to  invade  England, 
perhaps  the  most  ludicrous  was  that  which  took  place  in 
February  1797.  On  the  22nd  of  that  month,  a  French 
corvette,  and  a  lugger,  made  for  the  coast  of  Pembrokeshire, 
and  there  landed  some  1,200  men.  Two  days  after,  they 
surrendered  to  Lord  Cawdor,  and  were  sent  to  Haverford- 
west :  but,  before  the  arrival  of  the  military,  the  peasants 
attacked  them  with  rough  weapons,  such  as  pikes  and 
scythes.  The  ships,  which  brought  this  invading  army 
over,  were  captured  on  their  return  to  Brest.     The  follow- 

*  A  bogey,  a  bugbear. 
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ing  is  an  official  letter  to  the  Lord  Mayor,  respecting  the 
event : — 

My  Lord, — I  have  the  honour  to  acquaint  your  lordship  that 
intelligence  has  been  received  that  two  French  Frigates,  a  Cor- 
vette, and  a  lu^er,  appeared  off  the  East  of  Pembrokeshire,  on 
the  22nd  instant,  and,  on  the  evening  of  that  day,  disembarked 
some  troops  (reported  by  deserters  to  be  about  i.aoo  men,  but 
without  any  field  pieces).  Every  exertion  had  been  made  by  the 
Lord  Lieutenant,  and  gentlemen  of  that  county,  and  its  neighbour- 
hood, for  taking  the  proper  steps  on  this  occasion  ;  and  the  great- 
est zeal  and  loyalty  has  been  shewn  by  all  ranks  of  people.  Im- 
mediately, on  an  account  having  been  received  at  Plymouth,  of 
this  force  having  appeared  in  the  Bristol  Channel,  frigates  were 
despatched  from  Plymouth  in  quest  of  them. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  &c. 

Portland. 

In  the  '  Times '  of  March  1 3,  i  ygy,  is  the  following  : — 
Commodore  Nelson's  Receipt  to  make  an  Olla-Podrida. 

Take  a  Spanish  first-rate,  and  an  So  gun  ship  and  after  well 
battering  and  basting  them  for  an  hour,  keep  throwing  in  your 
force  balls,  and  be  sure  to  let  them  be  well  seasoned,  \o\itfire 
must  never  slacken  for  a  single  moment,  but  must  be  kept  up  as 
brisk  as  possible  during  the  whole  lime.  So  soon  as  you  perceive 
your  Spaniards  to  be  well  stewed  and  blended  together  you  must 
then  throw  your  own  ship  on  board  of  the  two-decker.  Lash 
your  sprit-sail -yard  to  her  mizen-mast:  then  jump  into  her  quarter 
gallery,  sword  in  hand,  and  let  the  rest  of  your  boarders  follow  as 
they  can.  The  moment  you  appear  on  the  80  gun  ship's  quarter 
deck,  the  Spaniards  will  all  throw  down  their  arms  and  fly  :  you 
will  then  have  only  to  take  a  hop,  step  and  a  jump,  from  your 
stepping  stone,  and  you  will  find  yourself  in  the  middle  of  the  first- 
rate's  quarter-deck  with  all  the  Spaniards  at  your  feet.  Your  Olla 
Podrida  may  now  be  considered  as  completely  disAedand  fit  to  be 
set  before  his  Majesty. — Nelson's  New  Art  of  Cookery. 

Negotiations  for  peace  with  France  had  been  going  on 
during  the  year,  and  Lord  Malmesbury  went  over  to  Lisle 
to  conduct  them  on  the  part  of  the  English,  but  they  came 
to  nothing.  The  French,  however,  in  order  to  keep  us  in 
anxiety,  massed  large  quantities  of  troops  on  their  coast, 
which  the  Directory  ordered  should  be  called  the  '  Army 
sf  England,'  and  they  gave  Bonaparte  the  command  of  it 
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It  was  destined  to  come  to  nothing.  Napoleon  had  made 
peace  with  the  Austrians,  and  was  then  given  the  above 
command. 

Among  themselves '  they  had  indeed, 

On  Nap's  departure  all  agreed ; 
For,  one  of  his  prodigious  sway, 
Twas  policy  to  send  away. 
So  Barras,  who  had  such  a  wise  head, 
Albion's  immediate  fall  advised. 
And  to  send  Boney,  he  thought  best, 
To  head  the  anny  in  the  West, 
Which  had  a  pompous  appellation. 
As  'twas  to  rouse  the  English  nation ; 
The  '  Army  of  England  *  it  was  named, 
Though  never  for  an  action  famed  ; 
They  had,  indeed,  for  the  occasion, 
(We  mean  of  the  resolv'd  invasion), 
,     Rafts  and  Balloons,  and  ships  for  diving, 
And  other  matters  were  contriving. 
The  business  settled,  Barras  wrote 
To  his  dear  Bonaparte  a  note. 
•Your  loving  friend  now  reinstates  you. 
Another  victory  awaits  you — 
To  Albion's  shores  conduct  your  army. 
There's  nothing  there  that  can  alarm  ye  ; 
I  will  each  necessary  thing  lend. 
That  you  may  sack  the  Bank  of  England ; 
On  London's  Tower  let  them  see 
The  Standard  of  French  Liberty.' 
Some  of  the  Ministers  it  seems 
Thought  this  the  maddest  of  all  schemes ; 
Tho'  Barras  with  fine  words  embellish'd  it — 
Not  even  Mr.  Boney  relish'd  it ; 
And  very  soon,  it  must  be  own'd 
The  project  wisely  was  postpon'd. 

Thus  stood  things  at  the  end  of  1797,  a  year  which  left 
the  public  pulse — the  Three  per  Cent.  Consols — at  49  (they 
had,  in  September,  dropped  to  47|),  and  the  quartern  loaf 
about  eightpence  all  the  year  through. 
'  The  Diteciory. 
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CHAPTER   IX. 

X'S  FRESCK  PROCLtVn 


EGYPT— NAPOLEON     AS     A    MAHOMETAN— 

In  1798  the  caricatures  with  regard  to  the  relations  between 
France  and  England  became  more  numerous,  and  in  this 
year  the  personal  entity  of  Napoleon  is  confessed,  and  his 
likeness,  a  somewhat  rough  one,  but  still  recognisable,  is 
established.  An  early  one  in  this  year  is,  the  '  Storm 
Rising,  or  the  Republican  Flotilla  in  danger,'  Feb.  1 798,  by 
Gillray.  Fox,  Sheridan,  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  and  Mr. 
Tierney  are  represented  as  working  a  windlass,  which  is 
used  to  pull  over  the  Flotilla.  This  is  represented  by  a  huge 
raft  bristling  with  cannon  ;  a  lai^e  fort  is  in  the  centre,  and 
minor  ones  all  around  which  bear  flags  inscribed  '  Liberty, 
Atheism,  Blasphemy,  Invasion,  Requisitions,  Plunder, 
Beggary,  Murder,  Destruction,  Anarchy,  and  Slavery.'  It 
is  represented  as  coming  from  Brest,  where  the  devil  is  seen 
dancing  on  a  guillotine,  fiddling,  and  singing,  'Over  de 
Vater  1  over  de  Vater  to  Charley ! '  Fox's  coat  lies  on  the 
ground,  together  with  a  paper,  a  '  List  of  the  New  Repub- 
lican Ministry.  Citizen  Votpone  (Fox)  Premier.'  Their 
designs,  however,  are  being  defeated  by  Pitt,  who  as  Eolus, 
is  raising  a  storm,  and  blowing  against  the  Flotilla,  the 
Admirals  Duncan,  Curtis,  Howe,  Gardiner,  Trollope, 
Colpoys,  Sl  Vincent,  Seymour,  Parker,  and  Onslow.  A 
somewhat  similar  idea  was  worked  out  in  a  caricature  by 
Isaac  '  Cruikshank,  January  28,  1789. 

In  March  Sir  John  Dalrymple  drew,  and  Gillray  etched, 
a  series  of  four  caricatures.  The  first  was  called  the  '  Con- 
sequences of  a  successful  French  Invasion,'  and  it  shows 
the  French  clearing  out  the  House  of  Commons,  and  the 
members  in  fetters.  The  second  engraving  is, '  We  explain 
de  Rights  of  Man  to  de  Noblesse.'     Paine's  doctrines  are 

'  He  was  the  father  of  our  great  caricaturist,  George  ;  but  there  is  little 
doubt  from  the  interna]  evidence  of  the  pictures,  that  George  either  wholly 
produced,  01  materially  helped  in  the  execution  of  many  caricatures  signed 
with  his  father's  name. 
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being  carried  out  in  far  more  than  their  entirety.  A 
guillotine  takes  the  place  of  the  throne,  and  the  French 
commander  orders,  k  la 
Cromwell,  one  of  his  fr"X'J^>, 
men,  '  Here,  take  away 
this  bauble  I  iHit  if  there 
be  any  gold  on  it  take  it 
to  my  lodging,' 

The  next  one  is  a 
slap  in  the  face  for  Ire- 
land, and  is  called,  '  We 
fly  on  the  wings  of  the 
wind  to  save  the  Irish 
Catholics  from  persecu- 
tion,' and  French  sym- 
pathy is  shown  by  a 
priest  being  stabbed,  and 
the  holy  vessels  trampled 
on. 

The  fourth  is  '  Me 
teach  de  English  Re- 
publicatM  to  work,"  and  the  French  are  represented  as  cruel 
taskmasters.  Men  and  women  are  put  to  work  in  the 
fields,  and  Republicans,  with  fearful  whips,  keep  them  up 
to  the  mark  of  efficiency.  Others  are  harnessed  to  a  plough, 
and  are  kept  well  to  their  work  by  a  most  cruel  lash. 

Napoleon  gave  up  aU  idea  of  invading  England,  and  in 
May  the  expedition  to  Egypt  was  formed. 

Fox's  French  proclivities  are  shown  in  a  caricature  (the 
Shrine  of  St  Anne's  Hill,'  May  26, 1798,  Gillray)  where  he 
is  seen  on  his  knees  before  an  altar,  on  which  are  a  cap  of 
liberty,  and  two  busts  of  Robespierre  and  Bonaparte. 
The  reredos  is  composed  of  a  guillotine,  and  the  tables  of 
the  ten  commandments  are  labelled  '  Droit  de  I'homme. 
I.  Right  to  worship  whom  we  please.  2.  Right  to  create 
and  bow  down  to  anything  we  chuse  to  set  up.  3.  Right 
to  use  in  vain  any  name  we  like.  4.  Right  to  work  9  days 
in  the  Week  and  do  what  we  please  on  the  tenth.  5.  Right 
to  honor  both  Father  and  Mother  when  we  find  it  necessary. 
'  Fox's  [c^ulence. 
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6.  Right  to  Kill.  7.  Right  to  commit  Adultery.  8.  Right 
to  Plunder.  9.  Right  to  bear  what  Witness  we  please, 
10.  Right  to  covet  our  Neighbour's  house  and  all  that  is  his.' 
Nichols,  Tierney,  Lauderdale,  Bedford,  Lansdowne,  and 
Norfolk,  appear  in  the  upper  background  as  Cherubin. 

When  the  invasion  panic  was  abroad,  patriotism  was 
rampant,  and  everybody  was  very  brave — on  paper.  This 
was  the  sort  of  stuff  the  people  were  fed  on,  of  which  I 
will  give  but  two  or  three  verses  out  of  the  eight' 

While  deeds  of  Hell  deface  the  World, 

And  Gallia's  throne  in  ruin  lies. 

While  round  the  Earth  revolt  is  hurl'd, 

And  Discord's  baneful  Banner  flies — 

Loud  shall  the  loyal  Briton  sing 

To  arras  !  to  arms  I  your  bucklers  bring, 

To  shield  our  Country,  guard  our  King, 

And  George  and  England  save. 

Ne'er  shall  the  desolating  Woe 

That  shades  with  horror  Europe  o'er. 

To  us  her  hideous  image  shew, 

Or  steep  in  blood  this  happy  shore  ; 

Firm  as  our  rock-bound  Isle  well  stand, 

With  watchful  eye  and  iron  hand. 

To  wield  the  might  of  Britain's  land, 

And  George  and  England  save. 

Oh,  happy  Isle  !  wise  order'd  State  1 

Well  teniper'd  work  of  Freedom's  hand  ! 

No  Shock  of  Realms  can  touch  thy  fate, 

If  Union  bind  thy  sea-girt  Land ! 

Vainly  the  storms  shall  round  thee  ring. 

While  Britain's  sons  in  concord  sing, 

We'll  shield  our  Country,  guard  our  King, 

And  George  and  England  save. 
To  give  some  idea  of  the  commotion  caused  by  the 
threat  of  invasion,  and  yet  not  to  be  wearisome  on  the  sub- 
ject, I  will  only  give  the  warlike  items  in  the  number  of 
the  True  Briton,  from  which  the  above  verses  are  taken, 
and  which  may  be  accepted  as  a  fair  sample.  '  We  under- 
stand that  the  Duke  of  Bedford  has  received  an  answer 
from  his  Royal  Highness  the  Commander  in  Chief  to  his 
'  The  TnitBriten,  May  11,  179S. 
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offer  of  service,  that  it  would  be  highly  acceptable  to  the 
Government  if  he  would  exert  his  influence  in  Devonshire 
for  the  defence  of  the  Coast'  '  His  Grace  the  Duke  of 
Grafton  has  not  only  offered  to  furnish  his  waggons  and 
horses  to  Government,  in  case  of  emergency,  but  has  also 
expressed  his  desire  to  encourage  all  his  neighbours  and 
tenants  to  assist  with  their  persons  and  teams  as  far  as 
may  be  in  their  power.'  '  Last  week  there  was  a  respect- 
able Meeting  of  the  Inhabitants  of  Stowmarket,  at  which 
it  was  unanimously  agreed  to  form  a  Volunteer  Corps  of 
Infantiy  for  the  defence  of  that  Town  and  Hundred.'  '  In 
the  county  of  Bedford,  Lord  Ongley,  Mr.  Trevor,  and  Mr. 
Whitbread,  raise,  each  of  them,  a  troop  of  Yeomanry.  The 
town  of  Bedford  raises  a  troop  of  Volunteer  Cavalry,'  '  A 
Meeting  was  held  at  Newmarket  on  Sunday  last,  after 
Divine  Service,  for  aiding  Government  in  case  of  Invasion, 
pursuant  to  the  Regulations  of  Mr.  Dundas's  Defence  Bill ; 
when  the  Inhabitants  all  came  forward  in  a  very  laudable 
manner  for  that  purpose,  and  most  of  the  labourers  offered 
their  services  as  pioneers,  or  in  any  other  capacity  that 
may  be  deemed  necessary.'  '  The  farmers  of  the  Parish  of 
Tarvin,  in  Cheshire,  have  set  a  noble  example  to  their 
brethren  throughout  the  Kingdom,  in  having  entered  into 
an  agreement  that  they  will,  at  a  moment's  notice,  in  case 
of  actual  invasion,  or  imminent  danger  thereof,  furnish 
their  respective  teams,  with  able  horses  and  drivers,  for  the 
service  of  Government,  free  from  any  payment  or  gratuity 
whatever;  and  the  number  of  each  which  they  bind  them- 
selves to  furnish,  are  39  waggons,  68  carts,  347  horses,  and 
an  adequate  number  of  drivers.' 

This  is  the  voluntary,  patriotic  side  of  the  question  ; 
take  next  day's  paper,  and  we  see,  '  There  was  a  sharp 
press  from  the  ships  in  Yarmouth  Roads  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing, by  which  means  some  good  Seamen  were  procured.' 

There  is  a  vast  amount  of  humour  in  'Anticipation, 
Ways  and  Means,  or  Buonaparte  really  taken '  (I.  Cruik- 
shank,  August  13,  1798).  This  represents  a  booth  at  a 
country  fair,  where  a  Pierrot  in  tricolour  costume  (Fox),  is 
showing  to  a  lot  of  yokels  a  highly  imaginative  show 
canvas  of  Napoleon,  with  huge  mouth  and  teeth,  goggle 
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eyes,  two  daggers,  and  immense  boots  and  spurs.  '  To  be 
seen  here  alive,  the  noted  Bony  Parte,  from  Egypt.  %S'  An 
undoubted  likeness.'  With  tears  streaming  down  his 
cheeks,  he  assures  his  audience  that '  he  is  certainly  taken. 
I  never  was  so  pleased  at  any  event  in  the  whole  course  of 
my  life.' 

Pitt,  who,  suffering  from  gout,  sits  down  and  acts  as 
trumpeter  to  the  show,  addresses  the  people  thus:  'Believe 
me,  I  do  not  mean  to  deceive  you  this  time :  he  is  really 
taken,  and  in  this  Booth  at  this  present  moment.  Out 
with  your  pence  good  people — don't  be  so  shy — Tumble 
up  Mr,  Bull— the  only  booth  in  the  fair!  don't  be  alarm'd 
— he  is  perfectly  tame  I  assure  you.' 

The  expedition  to  Egypt  may  be  said  to  be  the  start- 
ing-point from  which  came  the  numerous  caricatures  of 
Napoleon.  Before  this,  he  had  been  known  only  by  his 
victorious  career  in  Italy,  and  had  never  come  into  active 
hostility  with  England  ;  but  now  that  we  were  to  measure 
our  strength  with  the  Chief  of  the  '  Army  of  England,'  he 
became  an  important  person,  and,  consequently,  the  carica- 
turists, ever  feeling  the  public  pulse,  took  him  up,  and 
found  it  to  their  benefit. 

The  occupation  of  Egypt  by  the  French,  if  successful, 
would  have  led  to  their  attacking  our  empire  in  India,  and 
this  was  Napoleon's  design.  Why  the  flotilla  was  ever 
allowed  to  go  on  its  way  unmolested,  is  hard  to  conceive  ; 
but  it  was  so,  and  on  May,  19,  1798,  sailed  out  of  Toulon 
13  sail  of  the  line,  7  frigates,  62  gunboats,  and  400 
transport  vessels,  having  20,000  troops  and  large  quan- 
tities of  military  stores  on  board.  There  were  also  121 
men  learned  in  different  branches  of  science,  who  accom- 
panied the  expedition,  and  the  whole  was  under  the  supreme 
command  of  Napoleon. 

On  June  H  they  reached  Malta,  which  surrendered 
without  resistance,  and  then  went  on  their  way.  Nelson 
followed  them,  and  got  to  Malta,  where  he  arrived  on  the 
22nd,  only  to  find  that  the  French  had  left  some  days 
before,  on  which  he  sailed  for  Alexandria,  getting  there  on 
June  28,  but  found  no  news  of  the  French  fleet ;  so, 
instead  of  waiting  for  them,  he  steered  northward  for 
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Caramania,  and  then  went  to  Sicily  ;  whence,  after  refit- 
ting, he  sailed  again  for  Alexandria. 

In  the  meantime  the  French,  of  course,  took  advantage 
of  his  (to  them)  lucky  absence  ;  and,  on  July  2,  they  dis- 
embarked the  army,  and  took  possession  of  Alexandria, 
but  not  without  some  loss  on  the  side  of  the  French  ;  and 
the  bodies  of  the  soldiers  thus  slain  were  by  Napoleon's 
orders  buried  at  the  foot  of  Pompey's  Pillar,  and  their 
names  were  to  be  engraved  on  the  Column, 

And  now,  as  it  will  be  a  frequent  article  of  impeach- 
ment against  Napoleon  in  this  book,  let  us  examine  into  ' 
the  truth  of  his  turning  Mahometan,  and  see,  first,  what 
foundation  it  had  in  fact  from  the  mouths  of  his  own 
countrymen.  De  Bourriennegivesa  proclamation  made  by 
Napoleon  to  his  soldiers  before  their  arrival  in  Egypt, 
from  which  I  extract  only  those  sentences  bearing  on  this 
subject : — 

Head  Quarters,  on  board  the  '  Orient.* 
The  4tb  Messidor,  Year  VI.  (June  21,  1798.) 

Soldiers, — The  people  amongst  whom  you  are  going  to  live, 
are  Mahometans.  The  first  article  of  their  faith  is  this  ;  'There 
is  no  God  but  God,  and  Mahomet  is  his  Prophet.'  Do  not  con- 
tradict this.  Behave  to  them  as  you  have  behaved  to  the  Jews^ 
to  the  Italians.  Pay  respect  to  their  muftis,  and  their  imams,  as 
you  did  to  the  rabbis  and  the  bishops.  Extend  to  the  ceremonies 
prescrit^ed  by  the  Alcoran,  and  to  the  Mosques,  the  same  tolera- 
tion which  you  showed  to  the  synagogues,  to  the  religion  of  Moses, 
and  of  Jesus  Christ     The  Roman  legions  protected  all  religions. 

And  again,  the  same  author  says :  '  On  arriving  at 
Alexandria,  the  General  in  Chief  issued  a  proclamation  to 
the  people  of  Egypt,  which,  besides  adverting  to  the 
insults  and  extortions  experienced  by  French  merchants 
from  the  Beys,  contained  the  following  passages ; — 

' "  People  of  Egypt, — You  will  be  told  that  I  am  come 
to  destroy  your  religion — do  not  believe  it.  Be  assured 
that  I  come  to  restore  your  rights,  to  punish  the  usurpers, 
and  that  I  respect  more  than  the  Mamelukes,  God,  his 
prophet,  and  the  Alcoran.  Tell  them  that  all  men  are 
equal  in  the  eye  of  God  ;  wisdom,  talents,  and  virtue  make 
the  only  difference. 
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'"  Cadis,  Sheiks,  Imams,  Scorbajis,  tell  the  people  that 
we  are  the  friends  of  the  true  Mussulmans.  Have  we  not 
destroyed  the  Pope,  who  says  that  war  ought  to  be  made 
upon  Mussulmans  ?  Have  we  not  destroyed  the  Knights 
of  Malta,  because  those  bigots  believed  that  God  required 
them  to  raise  their  swords  against  the  Mussulmans  ? " ' 

And  again  (still  quoting  from  the  same  authority),  in  a 
proclamation  to  the  people  of  Cairo,  dated  from  Ghizeh, 
4th  Thermidor,  year  VI.  (July  22, 1798); '  Fear  nothing  for" 
your  families,  your  houses,  or  your  property ;  and  least 
of  all,  for  the  religion  of  the  prophet,  which  I  respect 
{Jaitney 

In  another  proclamation  to  the  inhabitants  of  Cairo, 
according  to  '  Buonapartiana,'  he  is  made  to  say:  'Make 
known  to  the  people  that  since  the  world  has  been  a  world,  it 
was  written,  that  having  destroyed  the  enemies  of  Islatnism, 
the  Cross  should  be  thrown  down  ;  I  have  come  from  the 
extreme  confines  of  the  West,  to  fulfil  the  task  which  has 
been  imposed  upon  me.  Shew  your  people  that  in  the 
book  of  the  Koran,  in  more  than  twenty  passages,  that 
what  has  happened  has  been  predicted,  and  that  what  will 
happen  is  equally  explained.' 

In  a  French  History '  he  is  described  as  conversing  with 
the  Muftis  and  Imams  in  the  Pyramid  of  Cheops,  At 
p.  171  he  says, '  Honour  to  Allah!' at  p.  172, 'Glory  to 
Allah  !  There  is  no  other  God  but  God,  Mahomet  is  his 
prophet,  and  I  am  one  of  his  friends;'  and  at  p.  173, 
'  Mufti,  I  thank  you,  the  divine  Koran  is  the  joy  of  my  soul, 
and  the  occupation  of  my  eyes.  I  love  the  prophet ;  and  I 
am  reckoning,  before  long,  to  see  and  honour  his  tomb  in 
the  Holy  City." 

It  is  not  worth  while  to  multiply  instances.  His  policy 
led  him  to  conciliate  the  people,  and,  probably,  his  utter- 
ances were  rather  more  in  accordance  with  their  religious 
ideas  than  would  have  been  conformable  in  the  mouth  of 
a  zealous  Christian.  But  to  the  English  caricaturist  and 
satirist  they  were  bonnes  bouclies,  and  they  twisted  and 
distorted  them  to  suit  their  purposes.     It  became  almost 
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an  article  of  belief  with  the  average  Englishman,  that 
Napoleon  had  em- 
braced the  Mahom- 
etan religion.  Were 
there  not  his  own  pro- 
clamations to  prove 
it  ?  Gillray  even  de- 
picted him  as  under- 
going a  ceremony  of 
reception  into  the  Ma- 
hometan religion,  sur- 
rounded as  he  is  by 
Muftis,  one  of  whom 
puts  a  turban  on  his 
head,  another  sono- 
rously reads  from  the 

Koran,  whilst  a  third  „  ■     .^   ,       ^  -     ,     ,       ^ 

,  J-  i_  I-       r  1  Bonaparte  luming  Turk  at  Cairo  tor  Interest, 

brandishes     a    fearful  after  swearing  on  the  Sacrement  to  support 

knife  for  circumcision.        y  Caiholic  Faith 


CHAPTER    X. 


After  the  entry  into  Alexandria,  Napoleon,  by  several 
proclamations,  imposed  the  strictest  discipline  upon  his 
soldiers  ;  and,  although  it  is  possible  some  irregularities 
may  have  occurred  on  the  part  of  the  troops,  such  scenes 
as  were  depicted  by  Cruikshank  and  Combe,  one  with  his 
pencil,  the  other  with  his  pen,  were  simply  impossible. 

He  took  the  City  by  surprise, 

For  he  was  always  very  wise, 

And  with  extreme  amaze  and  dread, 

To  mosques  the  people  gladly  fled. 

Regenerators  yet  anno/d  them. 

For  they  o'ertook  and  soon  destroy'd  them  ; 

And  horrible  indeed  to  tell. 

Both  men  and  women  quickly  fell ; 

Nay,  even  the  infants  at  the  breast ! 

How  sad  the  cries  of  the  distrest  I 
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As  trophies  of  this  glorious  fight, 
The  spears  held  up  the  babes  to  sight ; 
While  this  unparalleled  ferocity 
Was  call'd  amoMtng  geturosity. 
The  avowed  object  of  Napoleon's  expedition  was  to 
punish  the  Beys,  of  whom  there  were  twenty-four,  who  kept 
up  a  force  of  some  eight  thousand  Mamelukes,  splendid 
cavalry,   recruited    from    slaves    bought  in   Georgia,   the 
Caucasus,  and  even  in  Europe,    The  pretence  against  them 
was  injustice  and  oppression  gainst  French  merchants ; 
but  the  real  reason  for  it  is  in  the  proclamation  dated  on 
board  the '  Orient,'  of  4th  Messidor,  year  VI. ; '  Soldiers,  you 
are  about  to  undertake 
a  conquest,  the  effects 
of  which  on  civilisation 
and  commerce  are  in- 
calculable.      The  blow 
you  are  about  to  give  to 
England,  will  be  ilu  best 
aimed,  and  the  most  sen- 
sibly felt,  she  can  receive, 
until  t/ie  titne  w/ten  you 
can  give  her  her  death 
blow}  .  .  .   The  Desti- 
nies are  with  us.     The 
Mameluke    Beys    who 
favour  exclusively  Eng- 
lish commerce,  whose  extortions  oppress  our  merchants, 
and  who  tyrannise  over  the  unfortunate  inhabitants  of  the 
Nile,  a  few  days  after  our  arrival  will  no  longer  exist' 

With  what  intensity  Bonaparte  hated  England  1  For 
example,  take  this  little  extract  from  Madame  Junot.'to 
whose  brother  Napoleon  was  speaking  :  ' "  England  1 "  he 
then  rejoined.  "So  you  think  in  Paris  that  we  are  going 
to  attack  it  at  last }  The  Parisians  are  not  mistaken  ;  it 
is  indeed  to  humble  that  saucy  nation  that  we  are  arming. 
England  I  If  my  voice  has  any  influence,  never  shall  Eng- 
land have  an  hour's  truce.  Yes,  yes,  war  with  England  for 
ever,  until  its  utter  destruction." ' 

■  Tbe  ilalics  aie  mine.— J.  A.  *  Mimeirt,  vol.  L  p.  309. 
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Alexandria  was  taken  and  garrisoned  ;  but  this  was 
only  the  commencement  of  the  campaign.  Cairo  must  be 
reached  speedily,  and  at  all  hazards.  Then  came  that  terri- 
ble march  across  the  desert, from  the  7th  to  the  lOthof  July 
— with  generals  all  but  mutinous,  with  Lannes  and  Murat 
dashing  their  cocked  hats  on  the  sands  and  trampling  upon 
them  in  sight  of  the  soldiers ;  the  burning  sun,  the  scarcity 
of  water,  harassed  by  enemies,  human  and  insect — what 
joy  could  exceed  theirs  when  they  reached  the  Nile  at 
Rahmani^I  That  wild  rush  into  the  water,  without  even 
thinking  of  the  depth,  and  then  the  welcome  shade  and  the 
juicy  melons  in  such  abundance ;  it  must  have  been  a 
glimpse  of  heaven  to  those  poor  half-maddened,  half- 
starved  soldiers. 

After  a  brief  rest  they  pushed  on  towards  Cairo.  On 
July  19  they  sighted  the  pyramids;  on  the  2ist  they 
had  to  encounter  Mourad  Bey,  who  had  a  force  of  8,000 
Mamelukes,  forty  pieces  of  cannon,  and  20,000  infantry 
Then  was  it  that,  pointing  to  those  grand  historical 
monuments,  Napoleon  addressed  his  soldiers  with  the  ever- 
memorable  and  oft -quoted  speech  :  '  Soldiers  I  From  the 
summit  of  those  pyramids  forty  centuries  look  down  upon 
you,' 

We  know  the  issue  of  that  battle — how,  out  of  8,000 
Mamelukes  that  proudly  sat  their  steeds  that  morning, 
6,000  bit  the  dust  ere  night.  The  French  that  day  drank 
deep  of  blood,  for  lOpoo  of  the  Egyptian  tioops  lay  dead 
on  the  field  ;  they  took  1,000  prisoners,  and  all  their  artillery 
and  baggage.  They  could  make  no  further  stand,  and 
the  way  to  Cairo  was  open.  A  small  force  under  Dupuy 
took  possession  of  the  city,  which  they  found  almost 
deserted,  and  on  July  24,  the  Sultan  Kebir,  or  Ki7ig  of  Fire, 
as  the  natives  had  christened  Napoleon,  made  his  formal 
entry  into  Cairo.  A  brief  rest  to  tranquillise  the  place  and 
restore  confidence  to  its  returning  inhabitants,  and  then, 
leaving  Desaix  in  chaise  of  the  city,  Napoleon  went  in 
pursuit  of  Ibrahim  Bey,  and  drove  him  into  Syria. 

But  what  news  was  to  welcome  the  conqueror  back  to 
Cairo  ?  Sad  indeed  was  the  tale  he  heard — nought  less 
than  the  destruction  and  capture  of  his  whole  fleet,  save 
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two  ships,  which  effected  their  escape.  Nelson  had  made 
up  for  losit  time,  and  on  August  I  he  fought  the  '  Battle  of 
the  Nile,'  when  'L'Orient'  was  blown  up,  and  young  Casa- 
blanca, the  son  of  the  captain  of  the  ship,  with  it.  We  all 
know  the  poem  by  Mrs.  Hemans  commencing,  'The  boy 
stood  on  the  burning  deck.' 

De  Bourrienne  does  not  disguise  the  effect  this  disaster 
had  upon  Napoleon.  He  says : '  The  catastrophe  of  Aboukir 
came  like  a  thunderbolt  upon  the  General-in-Chief.  In 
spite  of  all  his  energy  and  fortitude,  he  was  deeply  dis- 
tressed by  the  disasters  which  now  assailed  him.  To  the 
painful  feelings  excited  by  the  complaints  and  dejection  of 
his  companion-in-arms,  was  now  added  the  irreparable  mis- 
fortune of  the  burning  our  fleet.  He  measured  the  fatal 
consequences  of  this  event  at  a  single  glance.  We  were 
now  cut  off  from  all  communication  with  France,  and  all 
hope  of  returning  thither,  except  by  a  degrading  capitula- 
tion with  an  implacable  and  hated  enemy.  Bonaparte  had 
lost  all  chance  of  preserving  his  conquest,  and  to  him  this 
was  indeed  a  bitter  reflection.' 

But  with  what  different  feelings  was  the  news  received 
in  England  !  There  was  no  steam,  no  electricity,  then  ; 
men  did  not  i-eceive  their  news  red-hot  as  we  do  now,  but 
had  to  wait  for  it,  more  or  less  calmly,  according  to  their 
temperament.  Let  us  take  this  battle  of  the  Nile  as  an 
example.  It  was  fought  on  August  i.  On  September  i 
the  '  True  Briton  '  {from  which  the  following  extracts  are 
taken)  gives  its  readers  an  '  Extract  from  a  letter  from 
Strasbourg,  of  the  20th  August,'  in  which  a  circumstantial 
account  of  the  total  destruction  and  capture  of  the  French 
fleet  by  that  of  England  is  given,  together  with  a  veracious 
statement  that '  the  latter  lost  their  Admiral  Nelson,  who, 
nevertheless,  two  hours  before  he  died  of  his  wounds, 
received  General  Buonaparte  on  board  his  ship  (the  '  Cul- 
loden ')  Prisoner,  with  all  his  General  Staff.'  This  corre- 
spondent's veracity  is  only  equalled  by  his  impartiality. 

On  September  17  we  hear  of  the  sailing  of  the  English 
fleet  from  Syracuse  in  quest  of  her  enemy.  On  September 
21  we  have  a  quotation  from  the  '  Redacteur'  of  September 
14:   'The  same  Letters  inform  us,  that  the  Squadron  of 
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Admiral  Brueys  had  anchored  on  the  coast  of  Bignieres, 
and  was  preparing  to  return  to  France,  when  it  was 
attacked  by  the  English  Squadron,  which  was  superior  to 
ours,  both  in  the  number  and  the  size  of  the  vessels ;  that 
on  both  sides  the  action  was  maintained  with  a  degree  of 
obstinacy,  of  which  History  affords  no  example ;  that 
during  the  action  the  Vessel  of  the  French  Admiral  was 
burnt ;  that  two  or  three  French  Ships  sunk ;  and  that  some 
others,  both  French  and  English,  ran  aground  after  having 
lost  all  their  Masts ;  and  that,  finally,  some  other  French 
ships,  quite  disabled,  remained  on  the  spot  where  the  Battle 
was  fought' 

CHAPTER   XI. 


It  was  not  till  October  2  that  a  glimmer  of  the  truth,  through 
rather  a  roundabout  channel,  appeared  in  the  papeis  ;  and 
later  on  that  day  appeared  a  '  London  Gazette  extra- 
ordinary,' with  Nelson's  despatches,  which  were  very  brief. 
Who  can  wonder  at  the  excessive  national  rejoicing? 
People  were  drunk  with  joy.  Take  a  few  paragraphs  from 
the  '  Times '  of  October  3  : — 

'  Drury  Lane. — After  the  play,  the  news  of  Admiral 
Nelson's  glorious  victory  produced  a  burst  of  patriotic  ex- 
ultation that  has  been  rarely  witnessed  in  a  theatre.  "  Rule 
Britannia"was  unanimously  called  for  from  every  part  of  the 
house,  and  Messrs.  Kelly,  Dignum,  Sedgewick,  Miss  Leak, 
and  Mrs.  Bland,  came  forward  and  sung  it,  accompanied  by 
numbers  of  the  audience.  It  was  called  for,  and  sung,  a 
second  time.  The  acclamations  were  the  loudest  and  most 
fervent  we  have  ever  witnessed. 

'  The  following  lines,  written  for  the  occasion,  were  intro- 
duced by  Mr.  Dignum  and  Mr.  Sedgewick — 

Again  the  tributary  Strain 
Of  grateful  Britons  let  us  raise, 
And  to  the  Heroes  on  the  Main, 
Triumphant  add  a  Nelson's  praise. 
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Though  the  Great  Nation  proudly  boasts 

Herself  invincible  to  be  ; 

Yet  our  brave  Nelson  still  can  prove 

Britannia,  Mistress  of  the  Sea. 
The  audience  were  not  satisfied  with  this  repeated  mark 
of  exultation,  but  in  the  effusion  of  enthusiastic  loyalty, 
called  for  "  God  save  the  King,"  which  was  received  with 
reiterated  plaudits.' 

'  Immediately  that  the  news  of  the  gallant  victory  ob- 
tained by  Admiral  NELSON  was  known  at  Lloyd's,  a  sub- 
scription was  opened  for  the  relief  of  tbe  widows  and 
orphans  of  the  brave  men  who  perished  in  fighting  for  their 
country.' ' 

'  Every  man  in  this  country  may  address  Admiral 
Nelson  with  Shakespeare, 

Horatio,  thou  art  e'en  as  brave  a  man 

As  e'er  my  understanding  cop'd  withal 
The  Capture  of  the  French  Fleet  by  NELSON  has  reduced 
Buonaparte  to  the  situation  oi  Macbeth, 

There  is  no  going  hence,  nor  tarrying  here.' 
'  A  person  last  night,  in  the  gallery  of  Drury  Lane  house, 
calling  frequently  for  the  tune  of  BRITONS  STRIKE  Home," 
was  immediately  silenced  by  the  appropriate  observation  of 
another  at  some  distance  from  him,  "Why,  damn  it,  they 
have — have  not  they  ? " ' 

'  An  affray  happened  last  night  opposite  to  the  Admi- 
ralty, where  the  crowd  was  very  great  The  mob,  as  usual, 
insisted  on  every  person  of  genteel  appearance  pulling  off 
their  hats  ;  six  Officers  passing  along,  were  ordered  to  pay 
the  same  compliment  to  the  mobility,  and,  refusing  to  do  so, 
the  populace  attempted  to  force  their  hats  off.  The  Officers 
drew  their  swords,  and  it  was  said  that  some  persons  were 
wounded.' 

The  next  day's  '  Times '  (October  4)  says  :  '  To  shew  the 
zeal  for  Illumination  in  honour  of  our  late  splendid  Victory, 

'  Eleven  hundred  guineas  were  collected  at  once  on  the  first  day,  besides 
which,  the  TimeSy  October  4,  says,  '  The  Royal  Exchange  and  London  Assur- 
ance Companies  have  subscribed  100  guineas  each,  and  the  East  India 
Company  have  voted  l,ooa/.  towards  this  benevolent  and  patriotic  fund.' 

*  From  Ben^ua,  by  Henry  Purcell,  A.D.  1710. 
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a  chaise  last  night  passed  through  the  town,  in  which  were 
three  Ladies,  with  tai^e  cockades  in  their  head  dresses. 
The  inside  of  the  chaise  was  lighted  up  ;  a  postillion  was  on 
each  horse  with  flambeaux  in  their  hands,  besides  two  out- 
riders, also  carrying  flambeaux.' 

'  It  was  remarked  by  a  loyal  Hibernian,  on  the  official 
news  of  Admiral  Nelson's  victory,  that  nothing  on  eartk 
could  resist  us  by  sea' 

The  mob  afler  a  day  or  two  became  so  uproarious  that 
the  magistrates  were  compelled  to  order  the  cessation  of 
the  illuminations. 

On  October  3  the  Court  of  Common  Council  met,  two 
hundred  strong,  when  the  Lord  Mayor  read  the  subjoined 
letter  from  Nelson — 

Vangnard,  Month  of  the  Nile: 
August  8ih,  1798. 
My  Lord, — Having  the  honour  of  being  a  freeman  of  the  City 
of  London,  I  take  the  liberty  of  sending  to  your  Lordship  the 
sword  of  the  commanding  French  admiral,  Monsieur  Blanquet, 
who  survived  after  the  battle  of  the  ist,  off  the  Nile,  and  request 
that  the  City  of  I.ondon  will  honour  me  with  the  acceptance  of  it, 
as  a  remembrance  that  Britannia  still  rules  the  waves  ;  which  that 
she  may  for  ever  do,  is  the  fervent  prayer  of 
Your  lordship's 

Most  obedient  Servant 

Horatio  Nelson. 
Right  hoD.  the  Lord  Mayor  of  London. 

Naturally,  this  gratifying  memorial  of  this  splendid 
victory  was  welcomed  with  enthusiasm,  and  orders  were 
given  to  provide  a  suitable  case,  with  inscription,  for  it ;  and 
the  Council  voted  Nelson  a  sword,  value  200  guineas  ;  also 
the  freedom  of  the  City  in  a  gold  box,  value  100  guineas,  to 
Captain  Berry,  who  was  captain  of  the  admiral's  flagship, 
the  '  Vanguard  ; '  and  the  thanks  of  the  court  to  every  one 
concerned. 

The  caricaturists  soon  pounced  upon  the  subject,  and  the 
way  in  which  the  news  of  the  victory  was  taken  by  different 
statesmen  is  very  amusingly  shown.  (Gillray,  October  3, 
1798.)  Burdett,  who  is  always  represented  with  his  crop  of 
hair  combed  over  his  eyes,  is  reading  the  '  Extraordinary 
Gazette,'  and,  in  astonishment,  exclaims,  '  Sure  I  cannot 
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see  clear  ? '  Jekyll  is  telling  Lord  Lansdowne  how  nine 
French  ships  of  war  were  captured  and  two  burnt ;  but  his 
lordship  claps  his  hands  to  his  ears,  and  calls  out,  '  I  can't 
hear,  I  can't  hear.'  The  Duke  of  Bedford  will  not  believe 
it,  and  is  tearing  up  the  notification  of  'the  complete 
destruction  of  Buonaparte's  Fleet,'  exclaiming,  '  It's  all  a 
damn'd  Lye ; '  whilst  poor  Erskine,  with  Republican  briefs 
before  him,  drops  the  paper  which  tells  him  of  the  capture 
of  Bonaparte's  despatches,  and,  with  a  smelling-bottle  to 
his  nose,  plaintively  calls  out,  '  I  shall  faint,  I,  I,  I.'  The 
poor  Duke  of  Norfolk,  whose  many  empty  bottles  of  port 
testify  to  his  inebriate  condition,  is  very  ill,  and  gives  his 
opinion  that '  Nelson  and  the  British  Fleet'  is  '  a  sickening 
toast.'  Tierney  is  in  despair,  and  with  the  '  End  of  the 
Irish  Rebellion  '  in  his  pocket,  and  on  his  knees  a  paper, 
'  End  of  the  French  Navy.  Britannia  rules  the  Waves,' 
calls  out,  with  upturned  eves, '  Ah  I  our  hopes  are  all  lost' 
^—^  Moodily,  with  his 

head   resting   on    his 
hands,  sits  Sheridan, 
with   a   '  List   of  the 
Republican         Ships 
taken  and  destroyed ' 
before    him,   and   his 
f  thoughts  are  of  pru- 
;  dence,   '  I    must  lock 
,  ip  my  Jaw.'     Black- 
visaged  Fox,  wearing 
'  a    Cap    of    Liberty, 
T  has   kicked  over   the 
stool     that     hitherto 
has    supported    him, 
and    mournfully  bid- 
ding '  Farewell  to  the 
Whig      Club,"     says, 

'  and  I end  with 

Eclat.' 

This  victory  of  the 
Nile  is  very  graphically  depicted  (Gillray,  October  6,  1798) 
in  the  'Extirpation  of  the  Plagues  of  Egypt; — Destruc- 
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tion  of  Revolutionary  Crocodiles  ;— or  — The  British  Hero 
cleansing  y*  Mouth  of  y*  Nile.'  Here  Nelson  has  half-a- 
dozen  crocodiles  (typical  of  captured  French  ships)  hooked 
and  in  his  power,  whilst,  with  a  stout  cudgel  of  '  British 
Oak,'  he  is  spreading  deadly  blows  and  consternation  into 
a  quantity  of  tricoloured  crocodiles.  The  blowing  up  of 
the  '  Orient '  is  shown  by  one  crocodile  which  is  thus  being 
destroyed. 

Another  caricature  {October  7,  1798)  of  the  victory  of 
the  Nile  is  '  The  Gallant  Nellson  bringing  home  two  uncom- 
mon fierce  French  Crocodiles  from  the  Nile  as  a  present  to 
the  King.'  The  one-armed  hero  is  leading  by  a  chain  Fox 
and  Sheridan,  who  have  their  jaws  muzzled  by  rings,  and 
Fox's  mouth  is  also  secured  by  a  padlock, '  a  mouthpiece 
for  hypocrites,'  They  are  both  weeping  copiously,  after  the 
fabled  manner  of  crocodiles.  Nelson  is  saying,  'Come  along 
you  Hypocritical  dogs,  I  dare  say  your  Dam'd  sorry  now  for 
what  you've  done.  No,  no,  I  shall  bring  you  to  my  MASTER;' 
whilst  John  Bull,  habited  as  a  countryman,  exclaims,  '  Aye, 
aye,  what !  Horatio  has  got  'em  at  last  Why,  these  be 
the  Old  Cock  Deviles.  1  thought  as  how  he  would  not  go 
so  far  for  nothing,'     This  goes  well  with  that  of  October  3. 

A  very  curious  caricature  is  (Ansell,  October  24,  1798) 
Bonaparte  in  Egypt,  '  A  terrible  Turk  preparing  a  Mummy 
for  a  present  to  the  Grand  Nation.'  A  Turk,  terrible  indeed, 
has  Napoleon  by  the  throat,  and,  with  sword  in  hand,  is 
going  to  despatch  him,  saying,  'As  for  you,  you  Dog  of 
no  Religion,  I'll  sacrifice  you  at  the  tomb  of  the  Prophet, 
whose  name  you  have  prophaned  for  the  purposes  of 
Murder,  Rapine,  and  Plunder.' 

Napoleon,  whose  defenceless  state  is  typified  by  his 
swordlcss  scabbard  being  broken,  is  endeavouring  to  mol- 
lify the  wrath  of  the  Turk,  '  Now,  mild  and  gentle  Sir, 
don't  be  so  rough :  do  you  think  I  would  cut  your  throat, 
ravish  your  wives,  or  plunder  your  house  f  No,  by 
Mahomet  I  would  not.  Sacr6  Dicu,  I  would  not  Ah, 
Diabie,  you'll  choak  me.' 

Fox,  Erskine,  Sheridan,  and  the  Duke  of  Norfolk  are 
kneeling  down,  begging  for  Napoleon's  life,  whilst  a  Turk, 
who  exclaims, '  You  agree  together  so  well,  I  think  I'll  fix  you 
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together  for  life,'  has  a  bowstring  ready  to  strangle  all  four. 
Pleads  Fox,  '  Pray  don't  hurt  our  dear  friend,  he  would 
not  hurt  Man,  Woman,  or  Child.  He  can't  bear  the  sight 
of  blood  ;  as  for  plunder  or  deception,  he  is  the  determined 

enemy  to  both,  by he  is,  and  we  are  ready  to  swear 

it'  Sheridan  and  Erskine  say 
— the  one, 'd — n  meifheayn't, 
and  we  are  ready  to  swear  it ;  * 
the  other, '  I'll  swear  it,  I,  I,  I, 
swear  it* 

'John  Bull  taking  a  lun- 
cheon* (Gillray,  October  24, 
1798)  is  an  extremely  graphic 
I  caricature,  and  introduces  us 
to  the  popular  idea  of  John 
Bull,  who,  certainly,  is  never 
represented  in  this  period  with 
any  of  the  refinement  that 
Leech,  Doyle,  Tennicl,  or  any 
of  our  modem  caricatur- 
ists depict  him ;  tastes 
and  habits  were  coarser 
then  than  now,  and 
John  Bull  was  always 
shown  in  the  rough, 
,  The  second  portion  of 
'  the  title  of  the  picture 
helps  us  to  realise  the 
popular  fancy,  'or — 
British  Cooks  cramming 
old  Grumble  Gizzard 
with  Bonne  Ch^re.*  All 
his  admirals  and  cap- 
tains are  bringing  him  food.  Nelson  presents  him  with  a 
Fricasee  d  la  Nelson,  a  huge  dish  of  French  ships  ;  others  are 
bearing  dishes,  such  as  Desert  d  la  Warren,  Fricando  d  la 
Howe,  d  la  Gardner,  d  la  Bridport,  d  la  Vincent,  Dutch 
Clteese  d  la  Duncan. 

John  Bull  is  seated,  devouring  these  viands,  which  are 
to  be  washed  down  with  mighty  draughts  of  True  British 
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Siout,  exclaiming, '  What !  more  Frigasees  ?  why  you  sons  o' 

b s,  you,  where  do  you  think  I  shall  find  room  to  stow 

all  you  bring  in  ? '  Fox  and  Sheridan  are  seen  through 
an  open  window,  running  away,  calling  out, '  Oh  curse  his 
Gut3,  he'll  take  a  chop  at  us  next.' 

There  is  another  one  with  similar  motif  by  Ansell, 
November  i,  1798. 

The  'destruction  of  the  French  Collossus'  (Gillray, 
November  i ,  1 798)  is  a  painful  picture.  The  huge  creation 
strides  from  F,gypt  to  France  ;  its  head  being  a  skull,  with 
vipers  crawling  in  and  out — its  hands  and  feet  being  imbrued 
in  blood  ;  it  clutches  the  guillotine,  and  tramples  the  Bible, 
CruciBx,  and  scales  of  Justice  under  foot.  Round  its  neck 
is  the  bleeding  head  of  Louis  XVI,  Britannia  (typified 
by  a  shield  of  the  national  lag)  hurls  a  thunderbolt,  and 
shatters  the  huge  statue  inttJ  pieces. 


CHAPTER  XII. 


BRKAD  AND  CONSOLS   IN    I79S. 

I  HAVE  omitted  an  epi.sode  which,  to  be  chronologically 
correct,  should  have  been  introduced  earlier;  and  here, 
as  usual,  we  find  a  French  authority  for  what  might  seem 
an  English  slander :  Emile  de  la  B^doli^re,  in  his  '  Tableau 
Chronolt^ique  de  I'Histoire  de  Napoleon,'  gives  the  story 
of  the  revolt  at  Cairo  very  tersely  ; — 

October  21. — 'During  two  months  the  Mussulmans 
patiently  supported  the  yoke  of  the  conquerors ;  but  the 
establishment  of  a  registration  of  landed  property  became 
the  cause  of  a  violent  insurrection. 

'On  the  30th  Vendemaire, year VII. (October  21,1798), 
a  multitude  ran  through  the  streets,  and  massacred  all  the 
French  they  met.  Bonaparte  repaired  to  the  scene,  and 
took  measures  to  cut  the  communications  between  the 
different  quarters  of  the  city,  which  were  in  the  hands  of 
the  insurants.  Fifteen  thousand  of  them  took  refuge  in 
the  great  mosque,  and  refused  to  surrender,  A  hail  of 
bombs,  shells,  and  bullets,  threatened  to  engulph  them 
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under  the  debris  of  their  last  asylum.     Soon  they  uttered 
lamentable  cries,  implored  the  mercy  of  the  general-in- 
chief,  and  surrendered  at  discretion.' 
Combe  thus  versifies  this  event : — 

Mock  liberty  caus'd  disaffection, 
And  soon  commenc'd  an  insurrection. 
According  to  our  hero's  plan 
Of  course  a  massacre  began  : 
The  streets  were  cleared,  and  all  the  men 
Ran  to  the  mosques  for  refuge  then. 
The  troops,  tho',  having  forc'd  the  doors, 
Strew'd  with  combustibles  the  floors, 
And  such  indeed  the  conflagration, 
It  was  a  grand  illumination  ; 
With  screams  and  groans  the  air  was  fill'd, 
For  some  were  burn'd  and  some  were  kill'd— 
All  indiscriminately  slain. 
Who  had  for  quarter  begg'd  in  vain. 
At  length  our  hero  was  inclin'd 
Tho'  somewhat  slowly,  to  be  kind  ; 
He  granted  quarter,  and  he  trusted 
All  would  be  quietly  adjusted. 
He  knew,  which  certainly  was  verified. 
They  had  sufficiently  been  terrified. 

Cruikshank,  of  course,  grossly  exaggerates  the  fact, 
and  represents  the  French  soldiery  savagely  attacking, 
even  with  pickaxes,  the  Egyptians  who  are  endeavouring 
to  escape  from  the  mosque. 

In  November  {i  2th)  of  this  year,  Rowlandson  produced 
a  plate  called  '  High  fun  for  John  Bull,  or  the  Republicans 
put  to  their  last  shift."  This  represents  him  as  being  in 
great  glee  at  having  captured  so  many  ships,  whilst  the 
French  are  hard  at  work  making  fresh  ones,  which  they 
are  baking  by  batches  in  a  Dutch  Oven  (an  allusion  to 
their  being  built  in  Holland).  A  Frenchman,  with  a  large 
trayful  of  ships,  calls  out, '  Sacre  dieu,  Citoyens,  make  a 
Haste  wit  one  autre  Fleet,  den  we  will  shew  you  how  to 
make  one  grande  Invasion.'  Another,  a  Spaniard,  with  a 
tray  of  cannon  on  his  head,  says,  '  How !  That  Nelson, 
wit  one  Arm  and  Eye  can  take  our  Ships  by  Doaens,  then 
vat  s'>="  "^  do  against  the  autres,  wid  two  Arms  and 
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Eyes,  dey  will  have  two  dozen  at  a  time.'  A  stolid  Dutch- 
man is  baking  a  batch,  grumbling  the  while, '  Donder  and 
Blaxam  to  dis  Fraternization ;  instead  of  smoaking  mine 
Pipes  and  sacking  De  Gold,  dis  French  Broders  make  me 
build  ships  dat  Mynheer  Jan  Bull  may  have  de  Fun  to 
take  dem,"  Another  Frenchman  adds,  'Well  you  may 
talk,  make  haste,  when  dat  English  Nelson  take  our  ships 
by  the  Douzaine.' 

John  Bull,  who  holds  a  whip  in  his  hand,  says, '  What ! 
you  could  not  find  that  out  before,  you  stupid  Dupes  ;  but 
since  you  began  the  fun,  you  shall  keep  on.  So  work 
away.  Damn  ye,  else  Jack  Tar  will  soon  be  idle.'  A  sailor 
carrying  a  trayful  of  ships  on  his  head,  calls  out,  '  Push 
on,  keep  moving,  I'll  soon  come  for  another  cargo.  Old 
England  for  ever.     Huzza ! ' 

'Fighting  for  the  Dunghill— or — Jack  Tar  settling 
Buonaparte,'  is  by  Gillray,  November  20,  1798.  Napoleon 
is  terribly  punished,  his  body  being  a  mass  of  bruises 
and  wounds,  the  worst  being  a  large  one  in  the  breast,  and 
labelled  Neison.     Elood  is  streaming  from  his  nose,  and 


Jack  is  driving  him  out  of  the  world  altogether,  having  his 
foot  upon  Malta,  whilst  Napoleon  is  insecure  in  Turkey. 
This  engraving  is  an  extremely  typical  one  of  the  burly, 
beef-fed  Englishman,  and  the  'skinny  Frenchman,'  the 
'  Johnny  Crapaud  '  of  the  time,  any  number  of  whom  an 
Englishman  was  supposed  to  be  a  match  for — 
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One  skinny  Frenchman,  two  Poitugee, 
One  jolly  Englishman  beat  'em  all  three. 

Napoleon  is  depicted  by  Gillray  (December  8,  1798) 
as  being  in  a  fearful  rage — and  an  extremely  diverting 
sketch  it  is.  It  is  called  '  Buonaparte  hearing  of  Nelson's 
Victory,  swears  by  his  sword  to  extirpate  the  English  from 
off  the  Earth.  See  Buonaparte's  Speech  to  the  French 
Army  at  Cairo,  published  by  authority  of  the  Directory  in 
Volney's  Letters.'  His  melodramatic  pose,  and  costume, 
are  superb.  A  huge  cocked  hat  and  feathers,  the  hat 
adorned  with  a  crescent  (to  show,  his  supposed  Mahometan 
proclivities),  as  well  as  a  tricoloured  cockade,  surmounts  his 
head,  which  bears  a  most  ferocious  expression,  somewhat 
heightened  by  the  formidable  pigtail  which  he  wears.  A 
huge  green  necktie  is  round  his  neck,  and  he  wears  a  tri- 
coloured scarf,  in  which  are  stuck  a  pistol  and  dagger ;  boots, 
with  huge  spurs,  add  to  the  dignity  of  the  costume.  He 
is  waving  his  bloody  sword,  and  stamps  upon  a  paper, 
'  Nelson's  Victory  over  the  Fleet  of  the  Republic,'  while  he 
shouts  out :  '  What  ?  our  Fleet  captured  and  destroyed  by 
the  slaves  of  Britain  .'  by  my  sword  and  by  holy  Mahomet 
I  swear  eternal  Vengeance  !  yes,  when  I  have  subjected 
Egypt,  subdued  the  Arabs,  the  Druses,  and  the  Maronites ; 
become  master  of  Syria ;  turn'd  the  great  river  Euphrates, 
and  sailed  upon  it  through  the  sandy  deserts ;  compelled 
to  my  assistance  the  Bedouins,  Turcomans,  Kurds,  Arme- 
nians, and  Persians  ;  formed  a  million  of  cavalry,  and 
pass'd  them  upon  rafts,  six  or  seven  hundred  miles  over  the 
Bosphorus,  I  shall  enter  Constantinople.  Now  1  enter  the 
Theatre  of  Europe,  I  establish  the  republic  of  Greece,  I 
raise  Poland  from  its  ruins,  I  make  Prussia  bend  y*  knee 
to  France,  I  chain  up  y^  Russian  bear,  I  cut  the  head  from 
y"  Imperial  Eagle,  I  drive  the  ferocious  English  from  the 
Archipelago,  I  hunt  them  from  the  Mediterranean,  and 
blot  them  out  from  the  catalogue  of  Nations.  Then  shall 
the  conquer'd  Earth  sue  for  Peace,  and  an  Obelisk  be  erected 
at  Constantinople,  inscribed  "  To  Buonaparte,  conqueror 
of  the  World,  and  extirpator  of  the  ENGLISH  Nation."  ' 

This  brings  the  year  1798  to  a  close  of  the  prosperity, 
or  otherwise,  of  which  we  may  judge  by  the  price  of  the 
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quartern  loaf,  vhich  averaged  i\d.  for  the  year,  and 
by  the  three  per  cent  Consols,  which  were  49I  in 
January,  and  52I  in  December ;  but  in  this,  as  in  other 
stocks,  there  was  much  fluctuation :  for  instance,  in 
September  Consols  were  49J  ;  then  came  the  news  of  the 
victory  of  the  Nile,  and  up  they  went  to  56^,  only,  how- 
ever, to  fall  to  50}.  But  they  rose  again  in  November  to 
57S>  fell  again  to  52J,  and  rose  in  December  to  56. 


CHAPTER    XIII. 


tSPOKTBD    ATTEMPT    ■ 

HADAMB     FODil£3-'THB      BCVPTIAH      CAMFAICN~THE     '  SAVANTS ' — 
CAKICATURES  ON   THBH. 

The  new  year  opens  with  a  somewhat  curious  print  by 
I.  Cruikshank,  January  i,  1799,  of  the  'Ghost  of  Buona- 
parte appearing  to  the  Directory.'  The  latter  are  in  fear- 
ful dismay  at  the  apparition,  which,  attired  in  the  airiest  of 
costume,  shakes  his  notched  sword  at  them,  saying, '  Regi- 
cides, Parricides,  Matricides,  and  Patricides,  this  is  the 
effect  of  your  insatiable  thirst  for  Conquest;  this  is  your 
reward  for  my  glorious  Achievements  in  Italy,  Germany, 
&C. — to  die  by  the  hand  of  an  Assassin, ad — d  Mussulman: 
and  all  my  Brave  Legions  Destroyed  by  Water  melons  and 
the  Arabs.  Go,  Murderers  in  cold  blood,  may  your  conscious 
guilt  ever  prey  upon  your  vitals,  and  may  the  name  of 
Nelson  ever  haunt  you,  sleeping  and  waking  ! '  What  is 
meant  by  his  dying  '  by  the  hand  of  an  Assassin,'  I  do  not 
know;  but  probably  some  rumourwasafloat  to  that  effect,  as 
Barre  observes  :  'Whilst  Buonaparte  and  his  army  were  thus 
cut  off  from  Europe,  the  most  absurd  reports  were  spread 
(no  doubt  by  the  partisans  of  the  artful  Corsican)  repre- 
senting him  as  a  victim  of  the  Directory,  who  had  thought 
proper  to  remove  so  great,  famous,  and  fortunate  a  general. 
'They  pretended  that  the  Directory,  unable  to  repay 
the  signal  services  of  Buonaparte,  and,  fearing,  at  the  same 
time,  his  popularity,  had  contrived,  with  Talleyrand,  to  flat- 
ter the  ambitious  vanity  of  that  young  conqueror  with  an 
expedition,  which  would  raise  his  fame  above  the  glory 
acquired  by  Alexander,  or  Caesar.     They  added,  that,  as 
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Buonaparte  was  sure  of  being  director  at  the  next  election, 
the  Directory  had  resolved  to  put  him  out  of  the  way,  by 
sacrificing  him  and  his  army ;  having  even  directed  that 
the  fleet  should  be  exposed  to  certain  destruction,  in  order 
that  no  possibility  could  exist  of  his  return.' 

The  'Times'  of  January  2,  1799,  has  the  subjoined  : — 

The  following  Epigram  has  been  handed  about  in  Paris.  The 
French  points  are  all  that  can  be  remembered  by  the  Gentleman 
who  has  put  it  in  an  English  dress. 

'  France,  to  get  rid  of  Turbulence, 

Sends  her  best  Soldiers  far  from  hence, 

With  promises,  and  wishes,  hearty  ; 
Pleas'd  and  content  that  what  so  e'er 
May  happen  either  here  or  there, 

To  hazard  all  in  Bon^-parte. 
'And  still,  though  rous'd  by  home  alarms. 
Nay,  threatened  by  the  world  in  arms, 

France  holds  her  head  up  bold  and  hearty— 
Since  now  each  Directorial  Elf, 
By  losing  Bonapart^s  self 

Enjoys  the  loss  in  Bon&-parte' 

Meanwhile  Napoleon  was  taking  things  pretty  easily  in 
Egypt,  enjoying  himself  after  his  manner.  It  is  a  marvel 
that  none  of  the  English  caricaturists  ever  depicted  this 
portion  of  his  life.  True,  Gillray,  as  we  have  seen,  drew 
him  in  Turkish  costume ;  but  he  never  wore  it  but  once, 
and  then  but  for  a  very  short  time.  But  why  did  they 
spare  him  in  his  amour  with  Madame  Foures  (Pauline, 
or  Queen  of  the  East,  as  the  army  christened  her)  ?  De 
Bourrienne  makes  no  secret  of  it.  He  says  :  '  About  the 
middle  of  September  in  this  year  (179S),  Buonaparte 
ordered  to  be  brought  to  the  house  of  Elfy  Bey,  half  a 
dozen  Asiatic  women,  whose  beauty  he  had  heard  highly 
extolled.  However,  their  ungraceful  obesity  displeased 
him,  and  they  were  immediately  dismissed.  A  few  days 
after,  he  fell  violently  in  love  with  Madame  Foures,'  the 
wife  of  a  lieutenant  of  Infantry.     She  was  very  pretty,  and 

'  There  is  a  long  account  of  this  lad^  in  Amours  itcrtttt  dt  Napelien,  da 
FHntts  it  Pr^atts  di  ta  familU,  &^,,  by  M.  de  B.  .  .  .  3  Tols.,  Puis, 
1844,  "mo. 
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her  charms  were  enhanced  by  the  rarity  of  seeing  a  v 
in  Egypt,  who  was  calculated  to  please  the  eye  of  a  Euro- 
pean. Bonaparte  engaged,  for  her,  a  house  adjoining  the 
palace  of  Elfy  Bey,  which  he  occupied.  He  frequently 
ordered  dinner  to  be  prepared  there,  and  I  used  logo  there 
with  him  at  seven  o'clock,  and  leave  him  at  nine, 

'This  connection  soon  became  the  general  subject  of 
gossip  at  head -quarters.  Through  a  feeling  of  delicacy  to 
M.  Fourths,  the  General  in  Chief  gave  him  a  mission  to  the 
Directory,  He  embarked  at  Alexandria,  and  the  ship  was 
captured  by  the  English,  who,  being  informed  of  the  Cause 
of  his  mission,  were  malicious  enough  to  send  him  back  to 
Egypt,  instead  of  keeping  him  prisoner.' 

But  he  was  not  one  to  waste  much  time  in  dalliance. 
Turkey  was  not  at  all  satisfied  with  the  occupation  of 
Egypt,  and  two  armies  were  assembled,  one  in  Syria,  and 
one  at  Rhodes  ;  the  former  of  which  had  already  pushed 
forward  into  Egyptian  territory  as  far  as  El-Arisch,  and 
also  a  train  of  artillery  had  been  placed  at  J  affa  (the  ancient 
Joppa).  The  commander  of  this  corps  ifarm^e  (Achmet 
Pacha)  had  earned  the  unenviable  title  of  Djeszar,  or  t/te 
Bulclur.  Napoleon,  very  early  in  the  year  1799,  marched 
against  him,  his  busy  brain  having  schemed  the  plan  of 
crushing  these  Turkish  troops,  a  demonstration  against 
Constantinople  itself,  a  forced  peace  with  the  Porte,  and 
then  hey !  for  India.  To  pave  the  way  for  this  latter  he 
actually  wrote  to  Tippoo  Sahib,  saying  he  was  coming  to 
deliver  him  from  the  English  yoke,  and  requesting  his 
answer,  which  he  might  possibly  have  received,  had  not 
Tippoo  been  killed  on  May  4  of  that  year. 

Napoleon,  by  way  of  conciliating  the  Egyptians,  assisted 
at  the  celebration  of  Ramadan,'  with  great  pomp,  which, 
naturally,  would  afford  his  detractors  another  opportunity 
for  outcry  at  his  Mahometan  proclivities.  As  soon  as  it 
was  over,  he  set  out  against  Achmet  Pacha,  and,  on  Febru- 
ary 17,  E!-Arisch  capitulated,  and  the  army  marched  to 
Gaza.  How  the  vanguard  lost  their  way,  and  their  terrible 
sufferings  in  the  desert,  it  boots  not  to  tell.  Gaza  was  taken, 
its  stores  were  confiscated,  and  then  Jaffa  was  their  bourne, 
which  was  reached,  and  invested,  on  March  4. 
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Before  reading  the  sad  page  of  history  which  Jaffa  gives 
us,  let  us  glance  at  one  or  two  caricatures  which  appeared 
in  England  about  this  time.  Napoleon  had  taken  with 
him,  in  his  expedition  to  Egypt,  Denon  and  divers  other 
learned  men  to  investigate  the  archaeology  of  the  country, 
&c.,  and  most  valuable  were  the  services  of '  the  Institute,' 
as  this  body  of  savants  was  called.  They  furnished  some 
fun  to  the  army,  and  the  cry,  when  any  danger  threatened, 
of '  the  Asses  and  the  Savanls  to  the  centre,'  was  naturally 
productive  of  mirth ;  the  army  also  christening  the  asses 
'  Demi-savants' 

Gillray  makes  great  fun  of  the  expedition  to  Egypt,  and 
satirises  the  French  soldiers  unmercifully ;  nor  do  the  poor 
savanls  who  accompanied  the  army  fare  any  better.  A 
good  example  is  the  '  Siege  de  la  Colonne  de  Pompfe,  or 
Science  in  the  Pillory,'  published  March  6,  1799.  At  the 
foot  of  the  picture  is  :  'It  appears  by  an  intercepted  letter 
from  General  Kleber,  dated  Alexandria,  5  brumaire,  7th 
year  of  the  Republic,  that  when  the  garrison  was  obliged  to 
retire  into  the  New  Town,  at  the  approach  of  the  Turkish 
Army,  under  the  Pacha  of  Rhodes,  a  party  of  the  s^avans, 
who  had  ascended  Pompey's  Pillar  for  scientific  purposes, 
was  cut  off  by  a  Band  of  Bedouin  Arabs,  who,  having  made 
a  large  Pile  of  Straw,  and  dry  Reeds,  at  the  foot  of  the 
Pillar,  set  fire  to  it,  and  rendered  unavailing  the  gallant 
defence  of  the  learned  Garrison,  of  ivhose  Catastrophe  the 
above  design  is  intended  to  convey  an  idea, 

'To  study  Alexandria's  store 
Of  Science,  Amru  deem'd  a  bore 

And  briefly  set  it  burning. 
The  Man  was  ignorant,  'tis  true. 
So  sought  one  comprehensive  view 

Of  the  light  shed  by  learning. 
Your  modern  Arabs  grown  more  wise, 
French  vagrant  Science  duly  prize ; 

They've  fairly  bit  the  biters. 
They've  learnt  the  style  of  Hebert's  Jokes, 
Amru  to  boolts  confined  his  Hoax  ; 

These  Bedouins  roast  the  writers.' 

The  savants  are,  indeed,  in  a  parlous  state,  on  the  broad 
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summit  of  the  pillar,  exposed  to  fire  from  below,  and  the 
guns  and  pistols  of  the  Arabs ;  they  defend  themselves 
as  well  as  possible  by  hurling  their  globes,  and  scientific 
instruments,  at  their  assailants,  who  are  exceedingly  as- 
tonished at  them.  A  balloon,  La  Diligence  d'Abyssinie, 
is  fired  at,  and  struck,  the  aeronauts,  one  of  whom  has  a 
parachute,  being  precipitated  to  the  ground. 

'The  Institute,'  which  was  modelled  on  that  of  Paris,  also 
gave  scope  to  Gillray's  facile  pencil,  and  he  published  a  series 
of  half  a  dozen  plates,  in  the  first  one  of  which  it  was  most 
amusingly  caricatured.  It  was  published  on  March  12, 
1799,  and  called, 'L'lnsurrcuion  de  I'lnstitut  Amphibie — 
The  pursuit  of  Knowledge.'  A  savant  is  depicted  as  study- 
ing awork  '  Sur  ('Education  du  Crocodile,'  some  plates  from 
which  have  dropped  out  They  show  how  useful  the  croco- 
dile may  become,  by  training,  to  tow  vessels,  and  to  ride 
and  drive  on  land.  He  evidently  is  intending  to  put  his 
theories  into  practice,  for  he  has  brought  with  him,  to  the 
river's  side,  a  saddle,  a  fearfully  cruel  bridle,  and  a  huge 
whip,  when  he  is  seized  by  an  enormous  saurian,  and  de- 
voured. Another  learned  man,  who  has  been  reading  '  Les 
Droits  du  Crocodile,'  drops  it,  wHen  he  finds  one  of  these 
creatures  asserting  its  rights  by  seizing  his  coat-tails. 

CHAPTER  XIV. 

TAKIKC     OF    JAFFA,     AND     MASSACRE    OK     SOtDJERS-DE      BOUKRIENNB'S 


It  is  sad  to  turn  from  this  rollicking  fun  to  the  episode  of 
JafTa  ;  but  it  cannot  be  dismissed,  as  it  has  afforded  so  much 
employment  to  the  detractors  of  Napoleon,  and  to  the 
English  satirists  of  the  time.  First  of  all,  let  us  give  the 
version  of  an  eye-witness  (De  Bourrienne),  friend  of,  and 
secretary  to.  Napoleon.  It  is  rather  long,  but  no  word  of  it 
can  be  omitted,  as  it  gives  every  argument  that  can  be 
brought  forward  to  palliate  the  sickening  massacre. 

'  On  the  4th  of  March  we  commenced  the  siege  of  Jaffa, 
That  paltry  place,  which,  to  round  a  sentence,  was  pom- 
pously styled  the  ancient  Joppa,  held  out  only  to  the  6th  of 
March,  when  it  was  taken  by  storm,  and  given  up  to  pillage. 
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The  massacre  was  horrible.  General  Bonaparte  sent  his 
aides  de  camp,  Beauharnais  and  Croisier,  to  appease  the 
fury  of  the  soldiers  as  much  as  possible,  to  otBerve  what 
was  passing,  and  to  report  to  him.  They  learnt  that  a 
considerable  part  of  the  garrison  had  retired  into  some  vast 
buildings,  a  sort  of  caravanserais,  which  formed  a  large 
enclosed  court  Beauharnais  and  Croisier,  who  were  dis- 
tinguished by  wearing  the  aide  de  camp  scarf  on  the  arm, 
proceeded  to  that  place. 

'  The  Arnauts  and  Albanians,  of  whom  these  refugees 
were  almost  entirely  composed,  cried,  from  the  windows, 
that  they  were  willing  to  surrender,  upon  an  assurance 
that  they  would  be  exempted  from  the  massacre  to  which 
the  town  was  doomed  ;  if  not,  they  threatened  to  fire  on 
the  aides  de  camp,  and  to  defend  themselves  to  the  last 
extremity.  The  two  officers  thought  that  they  ought  to 
accede  to  the  proposition,  notwithstanding  the  decree  of 
death  which  had  been  pronounced  against  the  whole  garri- 
son, in  consequence  of  the  town  being  taken  by  storm. 
They  brought  them  to  our  camp  in  two  divisions,  one  con- 
sisting of  about  two  thousand  five  hundred  men,  the  other 
of  about  fifteen  hundred. 

'  I  was  walking  with  General  Bonaparte,  in  front  of  his 
tent,  when  he  saw  this  multitude  of  men  approaching,  and, 
before  he  even  saw  his  aides  de  camp,  he  said  to  me  in  a 
tone  of  profound  sorrow,  "  What  do  they  wish  me  to  do  with 
these  men  ?  Have  I  food  for  them  ?  ships  to  convey  them 
to  Egypt  or  France  ?  Why,  in  the  Devil's  name,  have 
they  served  me  thus  ? "  After  their  arrival,  and  the 
explanations  which  the  General  in  Chief  demanded,  and 
listened  to  with  anger,  Eugene  and  Croisier  received  the 
most  severe  reprimand  for  their  conduct. 

'But  the  deed  was  done.  Four  thousand  men  were 
there.  It  was  necessary  to  decide  upon  their  fate.  The 
two  aides  de  camp  observed,  that  they  had  found  themselves 
alone  in  the  midst  of  numerous  enemies,  and  that  he  had 
directed  them  to  restrain  the  carnage.  "  Yes,  doubtless," 
replied  the  General  in  Chief,  with  great  warmth,  "  as  to 
women,  children,  and  old  men — all  the  peaceable  inhabit- 
ants ;  but  not  with  respect  to  armed  soldiers.     It  was  your 
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duty  to  die,  rather  than  bring  these  unfortunate  creatures 
to  me  What  do  you  want  me  to  do  with  them  ? "  These 
words  were  pronounced  in  the  most  angry  tone. 

'The  prisoners  were  then  ordered  to  sit  down,  and  were 
placed,  without  any  order,  in  front  of  the  tents,  their  hands 
tied  behind  their  backs.  A  sombre  fury  was  depicted  in 
their  countenances.  We  gave  them  a  little  biscuit  and  bread, 
squeezed  out  of  the  already  scanty  supply  for  the  army. 

'  On  the  first  day  of  their  arrival,  a  council  of  war  was 
held  in  the  tent  of  the  General  in  Chief,  to  determine  what 
course  should  be  pursued  with  respect  to  them.  The 
Council  deliberated  a  long  time  without  coming  to  any 
decision. 

'On  the  evening  of  the  following  day,  the  daily  reports 
of  the  generals  of  division  came  in.  They  spoke  of  nothing 
but  the  insufficiency  of  the  rations,  the  complaints  of  the 
soldiers — of  their  murmurs  and  discontent  at  seeing  their 
bread  given  to  enemies,  who  had  been  withdrawn  from 
their  vengeance,  inasmuch  as  a  decree  of  death,  in  con- 
formity with  the  laws  of  war,  had  been  passed  on  Jaffa. 
All  these  reports  were  alarming,  and  especially  that  of 
General  Bon,  in  which  no  reserve  was  made.  He  spoke  of 
nothing  less  than  the  fear  of  revolt,  which  would  be  justi- 
fied by  the  serious  nature  of  the  case. 

'  The  Council  assembled  again.  All  the  generals  of 
division  were  summoned  to  attend,  and,  for  several  hours 
tt^ether,  they  discussed,  under  separate  questions,  what 
measures  might  be  adopted,  with  the  most  sincere  desire 
to  discover  and  execute  one  which  would  save  the  lives  of 
these  unfortunate  prisoners. 

'  Should  they  be  sent  to  Egypt  ?  could  it  be  done  ? 

'To  do  so,  it  would  be  necessary  to  send  with  them 
a  numerous  escort,  which  would  too  much  weaken  our 
little  army  in  the  enemy's  country.  How,  besides,  could 
they  and  the  escort  be  supported  till  they  reached  Cairo, 
having  no  provisions  to  give  them  on  setting  out,  and, 
their  route  being  through  a  hostile  territory,  which  we  had 
exhausted,  which  presented  no  fresh  resources,  and  through 
which  we,  perhaps,  might  have  to  return  ? 
'  Should  they  be  embarked  ? 
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'  Where  were  the  ships  ?  where  could  they  be  found  f 
All  our  optical  instruments,  directed  over  the  sea,  could 
not  descry  a  single  friendly  sail.  Bonaparte,  I  affirm, 
would  have  regarded  such  an  event  as  a  real  favour  bf 
fortune.  It  was,  and  I  am  glad  to  have  to  say  it,  this  sole 
idea,  this  sole  hope,  which  made  him  brave,  for  three  days, 
the  murmurs  of  his  army.  But  in  vain  was  help  looked 
for,  seawards— It  did  not  come. 

'  Should  the  prisoners  be  set  at  liberty  ? 

'  They  would  then  proceed  to  St  Jean  d'Acre  to  rein- 
force the  Pacha,  or  else,  throwing  themselves  into  the 
mountains  of  Naplouse,  would  greatly  annoy  our  rear  and 
right  flank,  and  deal  out  death  to  us,  as  a  recompense  for 
the  life  we  had  given  them.  There  could  be  no  doubt  of 
this.  What  is  a  Christian  d(^  to  a  Turk  ?  It  would  even 
have  been  a  religious  and  meritorious  act  in  the  eyes  of 
the  Prophet 

'  Could  they  be  incorporated,  disarmed,  with  our  soldiers 
in  the  ranks .' 

'  Here  again  the  question  of  food  presented  itself  in  all 
its  force.  Next  came  to  be  considered  the  danger  of 
having  such  comrades,  while  marching  through  an  enemy's 
country.  What  might  happen  in  the  event  of  a  battle 
before  St  Jean  d'Acre  ?  Could  we  even  tell  what  might 
occur  during  the  march?  and— finally — what  must  be  done 
with  them  when  under  the  ramparts  of  that  town,  if  we 
should  be  able  to  take  them  there  ?  The  same  embarrass- 
ments with  respect  to  the  questions  of  provisions,  and 
security,  would  then  recur  with  increased  force. 

'  The  third  day  arrived  without  its  being  possible, 
anxiously  as  it  was  desired,  to  come  to  any  conclusion 
favourable  to  the  preservation  of  these  unfortunate  men. 
The  murmurs  in  the  camp  grew  louder — the  evil  went  on 
increasing^  remedy  appeared  impossible — danger  was  real 
and  imminent 

'  The  order  for  shooting  the  prisoners  was  given  and 
executed  on  the  loth  of  March.  We  did  not,  as  has  been 
stated,  separate  the  Egyptians  from  the  other  prisoners. 
There  were  no  Egyptians. 

'  Many  of  the  unfortunate  creatures   composing  the 
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smaller  division,  which  was  fired  on  close  to  the  sea-coast, 
at  some  distance  from  the  other  column,  succeeded  in 
swimming  to  some  reefs  of  rocks  out  of  the  reach  of  mus- 
ket shot.  The  soldiers  rested  their  muskets  on  the  sand, 
and,  to  induce  the  prisoners  to  return,  employed  the 
Egyptian  signs  of  reconciliation,  in  use  in  that  country. 
They  came  back  ;  but,  as  they  advanced,  they  were  killed, 
and  disappeared  among  the  waves.' 

Thus  far  De  Bourrienne.  Now  let  us  hear  what  Napo- 
leon himself  says  of  the  matter.'  '  He  spoke  about  the 
measures  which  he  had  caused  to  be  taken  at  Jaffa. 
"  After  the  assault,"  said  he,  "  it  was  impossible  to  restore 
any  kind  of  discipline  until  night.  The  infuriated  soldiers 
rushed  into  the  streets  in  search  of  women.  You  know 
what  kind  of  people  the  Turks  are.  A  few  of  them  kept 
up  a  fire  in  the  streets.  The  soldiers,  who  desired 
nothing  more,  whenever  a  shot  was  discharged,  cried 
out  that  they  were  fired  upon  from  certain  houses, 
which  they  immediately  broke  open,  and  violated  all  the 
women  they  found." 

'  I  replied  *  that  Miot  .  .  .  positively  asserted  that  he 
(Napoleon)  had  caused  between  three  and  four  thousand 
Turks  to  be  shot,  some  days  after  the  capture  of  JafTa. 
Napoleon  answered  :  "  It  is  not  true  that  there  were  so 
many.  I  ordered  about  a  thousand  or  twelve  hundred  to 
be  shot,  which  was  done.  The  reason  was,  that  amongst 
the  garrison  of  Jaffa,  a  number  of  Turkish  troops  were 
discovered,  whom  I  had  taken  a  short  time  before  at 
El-Arish,  and  sent  to  Bagdat  upon  their  parole  not  to 
serve  again,  or  to  be  found  in  arms  against  me  for  a  year. 
I  bad  caused  them  to  be  escorted  twelve  leagues  on  their 
way  to  Bagdat,  by  a  division  of  my  army.  But  tho?e 
Turks,  instead  of  proceeding  to  Bagdat,  threw  themselves 
into  Jaffa,  defended  it  to  the  last,  and  cost  me  a  number  of 
brave  men  to  take  it,  whose  lives  would  have  been  spared, 
if  the  others  had  not  reinforced  the  garrison  of  Jaffa. 
Moreover,  before  I  attacked  the  town,  I  sent  them  a  flag 

'  Ifapalian   in  Exilt,   er  a    Voice  from  St.  Hclimi,   &•£.,  by  Bany  E. 
Olfein.     3  vols.,  London,  1823.     Vol.  ii.  p.  117. 
■  lUd.,  vol.  i.  p.  339. 
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of  truce.  Immediately  afterwards  we  saw  the  head  of  the 
bearer  elevated  on  a  pole  over  the  wall.  Now,  if  I  had 
spared  them  again,  and  sent  them  away  upon  their  parole, 
they  would  directly  have  gone  to  St.  Jean  d'Acre,  where 
they  would  have  played  over  again  the  same  scene  that 
they  had  done  at  Jalfa.  In  justice  to  the  lives  of  my 
soldiers,  as  every  general  ought  to  consider  himself  as  their 
father,  and  them  as  his  children,  I  could  not  allow  this. 

'  "To  leave  as  a  guard  a  portion  of  my  army,  already 
small  and  reduced  in  number,  in  consequence  of  the  breach 
of  faith  of  those  wretches,  was  impossible.  Indeed,  to  have 
acted  otherwise  than  I  did,  would  probably  have  caused 
the  destruction  of  my  whole  army.  I,  therefore,  availing 
myself  of  the  rights  of  war,  which  authorise  the  putting  to 
death  prisoners  taken  under  such  circumstances,  indepen- 
dent of  the  right  given  to  me  by  having  taken  the  city  by 
assault,  and  that  of  retaliation  on  the  Turks,  ordered  that 
the  prisoners  taken  at  El-Arish,  who,  in  defiance  of  their 
capitulation,  had  been  found  bearing  arms  against  me, 
should  be  selected  out  and  shot.  The  rest,  amounting  to  a 
considerable  number,  were  spared.  I  would,"  continued  he, 
"  do  the  same  thing  again  to-morrow,  and  so  would  Welling- 
ton, or  any  general  commanding  an  army  under  similar 
circumstances!  '*' 

Between  these  two  partial  accounts  there  are  grave  dis- 
crepancies— both  parties  trying,  as  far  as  possible,  to  excuse 
the  deed  ;  but,  if  De  Bourrienne  can  be  relied  on,  his 
account  of  the  cold-blooded  massacre  must  be  the  true  one, 
for  he  says, '  I  confine  myself  to  those  details  of  this  act  of 
dreadful  necessity  of  which  I  was  an  eye-witness.' 


CHAPTER   XV. 

I/iniMrf)— ENGLISH     EVIDENCE    THEREON — 
E— CAPTURE    OF     NAPOLEON'S    BATTERING 

It  is  a  singular  thing,  that,  even  in  the  very  meagre  ac- 
counts, of  transactions  in  Egypt  no  mention  of  this  should 
have  got  into  the  English  newspapers  ;  but  I  have  searched, 
and  can  find  none.     But  when,  in  1803,  this  country  was  in 
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fear  of  invasion,  it  was  brought  up,  and  used  with  great 
effect,  in  stimulating  patriotism.  Take,  as  an  instance,  one  ' 
out  of  the  thousands  of  broadsides  which  then  flooded  the 
country,  and  we  shall  find  that  the  fact,  although  broadly 
stated,  has  not  been  exaggerated. 

'  On  the  7th  that  town  was  taken  by  assault.  This  affair 
is  on  all  hands  allowed  to  have  been  bloody  in  the  extreme  ; 
but  atale  has  been  brought  to  light,  and  attested  by  persons 
of  undoubted  credit,  so  bloody,  so  diabolical,  as  to  outstrip 
everything  which  such  an  expression  is  calculated  to  describe. 

'  It  is  asserted  that  three  days  after  the  capture  of  the 
town,  three  thousand  eight  hundred  prisoners  were  marched 
to  a  rising  ground,  and  there  massacred  by  means  of 
musquetry,  grape  shot,  and  the  bayonet.  This  fact  was 
first  made  known  in  Europe  by  Sir  Sidney  Smith,  and  Mr. 
Morier,  Secretary  to  Lord  Elgin,  now  a  prisoner  in  Paris  ; 
its  history  has  been  minutely  given  by  Colonel  Sir  Robert 
Wilson,  of  Hompesch's  hussars,  and  its  truth  has  been 
attested  by  Dr.  Wittman,who  accompanied  the  army  of  the 
Grand  Vizir.' 

This  Dr.  Wittman  was  the  physician  to  the  British 
Military  Mission,  which  went  .with  that  army  Ihrough 
Turkey,  Syria,  and  Egypt,  and  who  wrote  a  narrative  of  his 
travels,  in  which,  at  p.  128,  he  says  the  unfortunates  were 
dragged  'to  the  sand  hills,  about  a  league  distant,  in  the 
way  to  Gaza,  and  there  most  inhumanly  put  to  death.  I 
have  seen  tlie  Skeletons  of  those  unfortunate  victitns,  which 
lie  scattered  over  the  hills  ;  a  modern  Golgotha,  which  re- 
mains a  lasting  disgrace  to  a  Nation  calling  itself  civilised.' 

Sir  Robert  Wilson  says:  'Vollies  of  musquetry  and  grape 
instantly  played  against  them  ;  and  Buonaparte,  who  had 
been  regarding  the  scene  through  a  telescope,  when  he  saw 
the  smoke  ascending,  could  not  restrain  his  joy,  but  broke 
out  into  exclamations  of  approval ;  indeed,  he  had  just  rea- 
son to  dread  the  refusal  of  his  troops  thus  to  dishonour 
themselves.  Kleberhad  remonstrated  in  the  most  strenuous 
manner,  and  the  officer  of  the  Etat-Major,  who  commanded 
(for-  the  general  to  whom  the  division  belonged  was  absent), 
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even  refused  to  execute  the  order  without  a  written  instruc- 
tion ;  but  Buonaparte  was  too  cautious,  and  sent  Berthier  to 
enforce  obedience.  .  ,  .  The  bones  still  lie  in  heaps,  and 
are  shown  to  every  traveller  who  arrives  ;  nor  can  they  be 
confounded  with  those  who  perished  in  the  assault,  since 
this  field  of  butchery  lies  a  mile  from  the  town,' 
Combe,  of  course,  does  not  forget  this  incident 

Another  bloody  work  ensued 

Which  the  brave  Nap  with  rapture  vieVd — 

He  near  four  thousand  prisoners  had, 

The  number  almost  drove  him  niad ; 

Because  so  many  men  to  feed, 

Required  a  deal  of  food  indeed. 

He  chid  his  troops  for  being  so  good. 

And  said  such  mercy  was  of  no  good. 

Resolv'd  to  get  rid  of  his  burthen, 

(Tho*  Kleber  ventur'd  to  demur  then,) 

He  bade  his  troops  the  men  surround. 

And  march  them  to  a  rising  ground ; 

The  soldiers  did  as  he  directed, 

And  they  by  Boney  were  inspected  ; 

It  seems  our  hero  was  inclin'd 

If  'tTtias  his  interest,  to  be  kind  ; 

Now  Nap,  among  these  Captives  rude, 

An  aged  Janizary  view'd  ; 

And,  with  a  contumacious  sneer. 

Said  he  '  Old  man,  what  brought  you  here  I ' 

The  Janizary,  no  way  frighten'd, 

Although  unconscious  how  it  might  end, 

Replied  'That  question  soon  I  can,  Sir, 

By  asking  you  a  like  one,  answer. 

To  serve  your  Sultan,  you'll  rejoin — 

And  the  same  answer  now  is  mine.' 

This  frankness  all  around  delighted, 

And  admiration,  too,  excited. 

Behold— our  very  hero  smiled, 

As  if  he  had  been  reconciled. 

That  smile,  some  whispered,  is  a  gracious  one, 

This  guess  was  not,  tho',  a  sagacious  one ; 

The  Janizary  was  not  spared, 

His  fellow- prisoners'  fate  he  shared  j 

But  previously  brave  Nap  withdrew, 

And  at  a  distance  had  a  view ; 
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The  signal  given — none  dared  to  stop — 
The  musquetry  went  pop— pop — pop. 
Nap  thro'  his  spy  glass  marked  the  fun, 
And  cried  out '  bravo '  when  'twas  done — 
His  soldiers,  who  the  dead  surrounded. 
Humanely  stabbed  and  killed  the  wounded. 
Napoleoti  now  turned  his  attention  to  the  siege  of  St. 
Jean  d'Acre,  where   the   garrison  had  the  advantage   of 
European  aid,  besides  which.  Sir  Sydney  Smith  cruised 
about  the  fort,  and  Napoleon's  battering-train,  which  had 
been  captured,  was  duly  pointed  at  the  besiegers.     He  was, 
besides,  called  off  to  help  Klebcr,  who  was  in  an  awkward 
situation  at  Mount  Thabor,  and  had  been  fighting  Achmet 
Fasha,  who  had  a  considerably  superior  force,  from  six  in 
the  morning  till  one  in  the  afternoon.     Not  one  moment 
too  soon  did  Napoleon  make  his  appearance  ;  but  he  turned 
the  tide  of  battle,  and  the  Turks  were  defeated  with  the 
loss  of  5,000  or  6,000  men,  and  all  their  stores.  &c. 

Back  they  went  to  St.  Jean  d'Acre,  and  did  their  best 
at  the  siege  ;  but  it  was  not  to  be.  Reinforcements  were 
thrown  into  the  town,  Napoleon's  army  grew  smaller,  pro- 
visions got  scarcer,  the  plague  was  in  their  midst ;  so,  send- 
ing his  sick  and  wounded  to  Jaffa,  he  raised  the  siege  and 
began  to  retreat  on  May  20. 

O'Meara  tells  us  Napoleon's  version  of  the  causes  which 
led  to  this.'  ' "  The  chief  cause  of  the  failure  there  was  that 
Sir  Sydney  Smith  took  all  my  battering- train,  which  was 
on  board  of  several  small  vessels.  Had  it  not  been  for 
that,  I  would  have  taken  Acre  in  spite  of  him.  He  behaved 
very  bravely,  and  was  well  seconded  by  Phillipeaux,  a 
Frenchman  of  talent,  who  had  studied  with  me  as  an 
engineer.  .  .  .  The  acquisition  of  five  or  six  hundred  sea- 
men as  cannoniers,  was  a  great  advantage  to  the  Turks, 
whose  spirits  they  revived,  and  whom  they  showed  how  to 
defend  the  fortress. 

' "  But  he  committed  a  great  fault  in  making  sorties, 
which  cost  the  lives  of  two  or  three  hundred  brave  fellows, 
without  the  possibility  of  success.  For  it  was  impossible  he 
could  succeed  against  the  number  of  the  French  who  were 

'  Vol.  i.  p.  209. 
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before  Acre.  I  would  lay  a  wager,  he  lost  half  of  his  crew 
in  them.  He  dispersed  proclamations  among  my  troops 
which  certainly  shook  some  of  them,  and  I,  in  consequence, 
published  an  order,  stating  that  he  was  mad,and  forbidding 
all  communication  with  him.  Some  days  after,  he  sent,  by 
means  of  a  flag  of  truce,  a  lieutenant,  or  a  midshipman, 
with  a  letter  containing  a  challenge  to  me,  to  meet  him  at 
some  place  he  pointed  out,  in  order  to  fight  a  duel.  I 
laughed  at  this,  and  sent  him  back  an  intimation  that  when 
he  brought  Marlborough  to  fight  me  I  would  meet  him.. 
Notwithstanding  this,  I  like  the  character  of  the  man."' 

The  French  reached  Jaffa  on  May  24,  and  found  the 
hospitals  full  of  wounded  and  those  sick  of  the  plague. 
Compelled  still  to  retreat,  it  was  necessary  to  remove  the 
sick  ;  and,  to  encourage  his  soldiers  in  the  task,  and  to  show 
them  how  little  was  the  risk.  Napoleon  is  said  to  have 
handled  several  of  the  infected. 


CHAPTER   XVI. 

RtTREAT    FROM    JAFFA— POISONING    OF    FIVB    HU> 
FERENT   ENGLISH   AUTHORITIES  THERE! 
ALSO  THOSE  OF   LAS  CASES   AND  O'UrARA— RETREAT  TO  CAIRO. 

But  this  retreat  became  the  subject  of  a  dreadful  accusa- 
tion against  Napoleon,  which  must  have  hit  him  hard 
at  the  time  of  his  projected  invasion  in  1803 — aye,  quite  as 
hard  as  the  massacre  at  Jaffa.  It  was  nothing  less  than 
that  he  poisoned,  with  opium,  500  of  his  sick  soldiers,  before 
he  left  Jaffa,  There  was  a  solid  foundation  for  this  fearful 
charge,  as  will  be  shown  hereafter.  Combe  speaks  of  it 
thus— 

Another  great  thing  Eoney  now  did, 

With  sick  the  hospitals  were  crowded, 

He  therefore  planned,  nor  planned  in  vain. 

To  put  the  wretches  out  of  pain  ; 

He  an  apothecary  founds 

For  a  physician,  since  renown'd, 

The  butchering  task  with  scorn  declined, 

Th'  apothecary,  tho',  was  imd. 

It  seems  that  Romeo  met  with  such  a  one, 

This  is  a  mournful  theme  to  touch  upon, 
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Opium  was  put  in  pleasant  food, 

The  wretched  victims  thought  it  good  ; 

But,  in  a  few  hours,  as  they  say, 

About  six  hundred,  breathless  lay. 
The  truth  of  this  has  never  been  accurately  established, 
but  I  fancy,  at  that  time,  there  were  very  few  Englishmen 
who  did  not  thoroughly  believe 
it     Sir  Robert  Wilson  wrote : 
'  Buonaparte    finding   that   his 
hospitals  at  Jaffa  were  crowded 
with  sick,  sent  for  a  physician, 
whose  name  should  be  inscribed 
in  letters  of  gold,   biit  which, 
from  important  reasons,  cannot  -^i' 
be  here  inserted  ;  on  his  arrival,     ^ 
he  entered  into  a  long  conver- 
sation with  him  respecting  the 
danger  of  contagion,  conclud- 
ing  at   last   with   the    remark, 
that  something  must  be  done 
to  remedy  the  evil,  and  that  the 

destruction  of  the  sick  at  present  in  the  hospital,  was  the 
only  measure  which  could  be  adopted.  The  physician, 
alarmed  at  the  proposal,  bold  in  the  confidence  of  virtue 
and  the  cause  of  humanity,  remonstrated  vehemently, 
respecting  the  cruelty,  as  well  as  the  atrocity,  of  such  a 
murder;  but,  finding  that  Buonaparte  persevered  and 
menaced,  he  indignantly  left  the  tent,  with  this  memorable 
observation  :  "  Neither  my  principles,  nor  the  character  of 
my  profession,  will  allow  me  to  become  a  murderer  ;  and, 
General,  if  such  qualities  as  you  insinuate  arc  necessary  to 
form  a  great  man,  I  thank  my  God  that  I  do  not  possess 
them." 

'  Buonaparte  was  not  to  be  diverted  from  his  object  by 
moral  considerations  ;  he  persevered,  and  found  an  apothe- 
cary, who  (dreading  the  weight  of  power,  but  who  since  has 
made  an  atonement  to  his  mind,  by  unequivocally  con- 
fessing the  fact)  consented  to  become  his  agent,  and  to 
administer  poison  to  the  sick.  Opium,  at  night,  was 
distributed  in  gratifying  food,  the  wretched,  unsuspecting. 
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victims  banqueted,  and,  in  a  few  hours,  five  hundred  and 
eighty  soldiers,  who  had  suffered  so  much  for  their  countiy, 
perished  thus  miserably  by  the  order  of  its  idol.  .  .  . 

'  If  a  doubt  should  still  exist  as  to  the  veracity  of  this 
statement,  let  the  Members  of  the  Institute  at  Cairo  be  asked 
what  passed  in  their  sitting  after  the  return  of  Buonaparte 
from  Syria ;  they  will  relate,  that  the  same  virtuous  physician, 
who  refused  to  become  the  destroyer  of  those  committed  to 
his  protection,  accused  Buonaparte  of  high  treason,  in  the 
full  assembly,  against  the  honour  of  France,  her  children, 
and  humanity  ;  that  he  entered  into  the  full  details  of  the 
poisoning  of  the  sick,  and  the  massacre  of  the  garrison, 
aggravating  these  crimes  by  charging  Buonaparte  with 
strangling,  previously,  at  Rosetta,  a  number  of  French  and 
Copts,  who  were  ill  of  the  plague  ;  thus  proving  that  this 
disposal  of  his  sick  was  a  premeditated  plan,  which  he 
wished  to  introduce  into  general  practice.  In  vain  Buona- 
parte attempted  to  justify  himself;  the  members  sat  petri- 
fied with  terror,  and  almost  doubted  whether  the  scene 
passing  before  their  eyes  was  not  an  illusion,' 

Dr.  Wittman  assures  his  readers  that  whilst  he  was  in 
Egypt  with  the  army,  a  man  was  pointed  out  to  them  as 
having  been  the  executioner  of  Napoleon's  commands  to 
poison  the  sick  and  wounded  French  soldiers  in  the  hos- 
pitals of  Jaffa, 

Barre  says :  '  Although  neither  Sir  Robert  Wilson  nor 
Dr.  Wittman  mention  the  name  of  the  worthy  physician 
who  refused  with  horror,  and  of  the  infamous  wretch,  who 
basely  consented  to  become  the  executioner  of  the  sick 
soldiers,  it  is  now  well  known  that  the  former  was  the 
worthy  physician  Dr.  Desgenettes,  and  the  latter,  one 
Rouyer,  an  infamous  apothecary,  who  thus  became  the 
murderer  of  his  own  countrymen,  in  compliance  with  the 
wishes  of  a  Corsican  assassin.' 

In  a  little  periodical,  called  '  Ring  the  Alarum  Bell  1' 
(which  only  ran  four  numbers),  published  in  1803,  is  the 
following,  written  by  a  General  Danican  :  '  In  1801  I  met, 
at  a  lazaretto  in  Sicily,  with  a  number  of  French  Soldiers 
just  come  from  Alexandria.  With  one  of  them  I  con- 
tracted habits  of  intimacy  during  my  stay,  and  who  fre- 
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quently  related  to  me  some  curious  particulars  of  the  con- 
duct of  Buonaparte  in  Egypt.  .  .  .  Having  been  witness  to 
the  poisoning  scene  at  Caiffa  he  related  to  me  the  following 
anecdote.  A  grenadier,  who  had  lost  two  brothers,  was 
amongst  the  unfortunate  wretches  slightly  affected  with  the 
pestilential  disease.  From  what  he  had  previously  observed 
in  the  hospital,  he  had  become  more  suspicious  than  his 
companions  in  distress,  and  he  had  scarcely  taken  the 
CorsUan  physic,  than  he  immediately  discharged  it,  made 
his  way  out  of  the  hospital,  and  escaping  the  guard,  whom 
he  contrived  to  knock  down,  he  gained  the  column  under 
the  command  of  Kleber,  at  whose  feet  he  threw  himself, 
and,  in  the  intercession,  almost  of  despair,  conjured  him  to 
let  htm  mount  one  of  the  camels,  describing  what  he  had 
escaped  from,  and  venting  the  most  energetic  maledictions 
on  the  Poisoner  in  Chief.  The  poor  wretch,  in  the  most 
piteous  manner,  assured  General  Kleber  that  he  would 
keep  at  a  distance  from  the  army,  so  that  no  one  should 
be  in  any  danger  of  catching  his  disorder,  except  the 
cameL  Kleber  granted  his  request ;  the  grenadier  was 
saved  and  recovered,  and  was  alive  when  the  English 
landed  under  the  brave  Abercrombie.' 

Now  let  us  hear  the  Emperor's  side  of  the  question, 
beginning  with  De  Bourrienne.  '  Orders  were  given  directly 
to  undermine  the  fortifications  and  blow  them  up  ;  and,  on 
the  27th  May,  upon  the  signal  being  given,  the  town  was 
in  a  moment  laid  bare.  An  hour  afterwards,  the  General 
in  Chief  left  his  tent  and  repaired  to  the  town,  accom- 
panied by  Berthier,  some  physicians  and  surgeons,  and  his 
usual  staff.  I  was  also  one  of  the  party,  A  long  and  sad 
deliberation  took  place  on  the  question,  which  now  arose, 
relative  to  the  men  who  were  incurably  ill  of  the  plague, 
or  were  at  the  point  of  death.  After  a  discussion  of  the 
most  serious  and  conscientious  kind,  it  was  decided  to 
accelerate  a  few  moments,  by  a  potion,  a  death  which  was 
inevitable,  and  which  otherwise  would  be  painful  and 
cruel.  .  .  . 

'I  cannot  say  that  I  saw  the  potion  administered.  I 
should  state  an  untruth  if  I  did.  I  cannot  name  any 
person    concerned   in   the    matter,  without    hazarding  a 
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misrepresentation.  But  I  well  know  that  the  decision  was 
come  to  after  that  deliberation,  which  was  due  to  so  im- 
portant a  measure  \  that  the  order  was  given,  and  that  the 
infected  are  dead.  What !  shall  that  which  formed  the 
subject  of  the  whole  conversation  of  the  head  quarters,  on 
the  day  after  leaving  Jaffa,  and  was  spoken  of  without  any 
question  of  its  reality  ;  which  was  regarded  by  us  as  a 
dreadful,  but  unavoidable,  misfortune ;  which  was  iiever 
mentioned  in  the  army  but  as  a  fact,  of  which  there  was  no 
doubt,  and  only  the  details  of  which  were  inquired  after — 
I  appeal  to  every  honourable  man  who  was  present,  for  the 
truth  of  what  I  state — shall  that,  I  say,  be  now  stigmatized 
as  a  malignant  calumny,  fabricated  to  injure  the  reputation 
of  a  hero,  who,  were  this  the  only  reproach  that  might  be 
addressed  to  him,  would  go  down  with  little  blemish  on 
his  character,  to  posterity  ? ' 

Las  Cases  is  specially  wroth  with  Sir  Robert  Wilson, 
but  even  he,  cannot  successfully  whitewash  his  beloved 
emperor.  His  attempted  vindication  is  too  long  to  be  re- 
produced in  extenso,  but  it  goes  to  prove  how  widely  spread 
in  the  army  was  the  belief  that  the  sick  were  hurried  to  their 
rest  at  Jaffa.  'A  circumstance,  which  will  not  a  little  sur- 
prise those  who  have  yet  to  learn  how  little  credit  is  due  to 
public  report,  and  which  will  serve  to  show  the  errors  that 
may  creep  into  history,  is  that  Marshall  Bertrand,  who 
was  himself  with  the  army  in  Egypt,  (though  certainly  in 
a  rank  which  did  not  enable  him  to  come  into  immediate 
contact  with  the  General  in  Chief)  firmly  believed,  up  to 
the  period  of  his  residence  at  Saint  Helena,  the  story  of 
poison  having  been  administered  to  sixty  invalids.  The 
report  was  circulated,  and  believed,  even  in  our  army  ; 
therefore,  what  answer  could  be  given  to  those  who  tri- 
umphantly asserted,  "  It  is  a  fact,  I  assure  you,  I  have  it 
from  officers  who  served  in  the  French  army  at  the  time." 
Nevertheless,  the  whole  story  is  false.  I  have  collected 
the  following  facts  from  the  highest  source,  from  the 
mouth  of  Napoleon  himself. 

'  1st.  That  the  invalids  in  question  who  were  infected 
with  the  plague,  amounted,  according  to  the  report  made 
to  the  General  in  Chief,  only  to  seven  in  number. 
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•  2nd.  That  it  was  not  the  General  in  Chief,  but  a  pro- 
fessional man,  who,  at  the  moment  of  the  crisis,  proposed 
the  administering  of  opium. 

'  3rd.  That  opium  was  not  administered  to  a  single 
individuaL 

'  4th.  That  the  retreat  having  been  effected  slowly,  a 
rear-guard  was  left  behind,  in  Jaffa  for  three  days. 

'  5th.  That  on  the  departure  of  the  rear-guard,  the 
invalids  were  all  dead,  except  one  or  two,  who  must  have 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  the  English.' 

But  Las  Cases,  in  his  zeal,  tries  to  prove  too  much ;  for, 
in  a  later  pass^e,  he  says,  that  since  his  return  to  Paris 
he  has  had  opportunities  of  conversing  with  those  whose 
situation  and  profession  naturally  rendered  them  the  first 
actors  on  the  scene,  and  he  finds  '  that  no  order  was  given 
for  the  administering  of  opium  to  the  sick,'  and  '  That  there 
was  not  at  the  period  in  question,  in  the  medicine  chest  of 
the  army,  a  single  grain  of  opium  for  the  use  of  the  sick.' 
So  he  admits  that  the  emperor  had  the  proposition  made 
to  him,  by  a  man  who  must  have  known  he  had  not  the 
means  to  carry  it  out. 

Is  Barry  O'Meara  to  be  trusted  ?  Let  us  hear  what 
his  testimony  is  (also  professedly  from  the  emperor's  own 
lips).  '"  Previously  to  leaving  Jaffa,"  continued  Napoleon, 
"  and  after  the  greatest  number  of  the  sick  and  wounded 
had  been  embarked,  it  was  reported  to  me  that  there  were 
some  men  in  the  hospital  so  dangerously  ill,  as  not  to  be 
able  to  be  moved.  I  ordered,  immediately,  the  chiefs  of 
the  medical  staff  to  consult  together  upon  what  was  best 
to  be  done,  and  to  give  me  their  opinion  on  the  subject. 
Accordingly  they  met.  and  found  there  were  seven  or  eight 
men  so  dangerously  ill,  that  they  conceived  it  impossible 
to  recover,  and  also  that  they  could  not  exist  twenty-four 
or  thirty-six  hours  longer ;  that,  moreover,  being  afflicted 
with  the  plague,  they  would  spread  that  complaint 
amongst  all  who  approached  them.  Some  of  them,  who 
were  sensible,  perceiving  they  were  about  to  be  aban- 
doned, demanded  with  earnest  entreaties,  to  be  put  to 
death.  Larrey  was  of  opinion  that  recovery  was  impos- 
sible, and  that  those  poor  fellows  could  not  exist  many 
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hours ;  but  as  they  might  live  long  enough  to  be  alive 
when  the  Turks  entered,  and  experience  the  dreadful 
torments  which  they  were  accustomed  to  inflict  upon  their 
prisoners,  he  thought  it  would  be  an  act  of  charity  to 
comply  with  their  desires,  and  accelerate  their  end  by  a 
few  hours.  Desgenettes  did  not  approve  of  this,  and 
replied,  that  his  profession  was  to  cure  the  sick,  and  not  to 
despatch  them. 

'"Larrey  came  to  me  immediately  afterwards,  informed 
me  of  the  circumstances,  and  of  what  Desgenettes  had 
said  ;  adding,  that  perhaps  Desgenettes  was  right  '  But,' 
continued  Larrey, '  those  men  cannot  live  more  than  a  few 
hours,  twenty-four,  or  thirty-six  at  most ;  and,  if  you  will 
leave  a  rear-guard  of  cavalry  to  stay  and  protect  them 
from  advanced  parties,  it  will  be  sufficient'  Accordingly 
I  ordered  four  or  five  hundred  cavalry  to  remain  behind, 
and  not  to  quit  the  place  until  all  were  dead.  They  did 
remain,  and  informed  me  that  all  had  expired  before  they 
had  left  the  town  ;  but  I  have  heard  since,  that  Sydney 
Smith  found  one  or  two  alive  when  he  entered  it  This  is 
the  truth  of  the  business.  ,  .  . 

' "  You  have  been  amongst  the  Turks,  and  know  what 
they  are  ;  I  ask  you  now,  to  place  yourself  in  the  situation 
of  one  of  those  sick  men,  and  that  you  were  asked  which 
you  would  prefer,  to  be  left  to  suffer  the  tortures  of  those 
miscreants,  or  to  have  opium  administered  to  you  ?"  I 
replied,  "  Most  undoubtedly  I  would  prefer  the  latter." 
"  Certainly,  so  would  any  man,"  answered  Napoleon  ;  "  if 
my  own  son  (and  I  believe  I  love  my  son  as  well  as  any 
father  does  his  child)  were  in  a  similar  situation  with 
those  men,  I  would  advise  it  to  be  done ;  and,  if  so  situ- 
ated myself,  I  would  insist  upon  it,  if  I  had  sense  enough, 
and  strength  enough  to  demand  it  .  .  . 

'"  If  I  had  thought  such  a  measure,  as  that  of  giving 
opium,  necessary,  I  would  have  called  a  council  of  war, 
have  stated  the  necessity  of  it,  and  have  published  it  in 
the  order  of  the  day."  He  afterwards  goes  on  to  say  that 
if  he  had  done  so,  some  of  his  soldiers  would  have  been 
sure  to  have  shot  him.' 

J  have  gone  thus  at  length  into  these  occurrences  at 
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Jaffa,  to  show  how  widely  spread  was  the  belief  in  them, 
and  also  to  prove  that  these  scandals  were  not  of  British 
origin.  Whatever  amount  of  truth  there  may  be  in  them, 
readers  must  judge,  as  I  have  laid  both  sides  fairly  be- 
fore them.  That  there  was  foundation  for  them,  there 
can  be  no  doubt— but  wc  know  that  a  tale  does  not  lose  in 
telling. 

The  return  to  Cairo,  and  the  battle  of  Aboukir,  are 
soon  dismissed  by  the  satirist,  and  not  chronicled  by  the 
caricaturist 

CHAPTER  XVII. 

TH*      OLD      RfiCrME      AND      THE      BEPUBLCCANS— THE      '  INCKOVABLES  '— 


It  is  refreshing,  and  like  going  among  green  pastures  and 
cool  streams,  to  leave  for  a  while  political  caricature,  with 
its  ambitions,  and  its  carnage,  and  find  a  really  funny 
social  skit,  aiming  at  the  follies  of  the  times,  even  if  it  be 
only  in  ridiculing  extravagance  in  dress. 

Exceedingly  droll  is  a  social  caricature  by  Gillray 
(August  IS,  1799),  where  a  courtly  old  gentleman  of  the 
Court  of  Louis  XVI,  bows  low,  saying, '  Je  suis  votre  tris 
humble  serviteur,'  whilst  the  ruffianly  French  '  gentleman  of 
the  Court  of  Egalit^ '  replies  with  a  sentence  unfit  for  repro- 
duction.    (See  next  page.) 

Littr^,  in  his  magnificent  dictionary,  gives  a  very  terse 
definition  of  these  '  Incroyables' :  '  s.  w.  Nom  donn^  aux 
petits-maltres  sous  le  Directoire,  parce  qu'on  les  entcndait 
s'&ricr  A  tout  propos  :  c'est  vraiment  incroyabic  ;  et,  parce 
que  Icur  costume  dtait  tellcment  cxagdr^  qu'il  d^passait  la 
croyance  commune.'  They  were  Napoleon's  detestation, 
according  to  Madame  Junot,  and  she  describes  them  with 
feminine  minuteness.  'They  wore  grey  greatcoats  with 
black  collars  and  green  cravats.  Their  hair,  instead  of 
being  d  la  Titus,  which  was  the  prevailing  fashion  of  the 
day,  was  powdered,  plaited,  and  turned  up  with  a  comb, 
while  on  each  side  of  the  face  hung  two  long  cuHs,  called 
dog's  ears  (oreilles  de  cltien).     As  these  young  men   were 
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t-cry  frequently  attacked,  tbej'  canied  about  with  tfaem 
large  sticks,  *-iiich  were  Dot  alva\-s  we^MOs  of  defence  ; 
for  the  fn>'s  wlticfa  aiose  in  Paris  at  that  tiine  were  oftea 
provoked  by  tbem.' 


Pardon  must  be  begged  for  this  digression,  and  the 
matter  in  hand  strictly  attended  to. 

Napoleon  left  Eg\-pt  on  August  23,  1799,  and  reached 
France  October  8  of  that  year.  The  causes  for  this  step 
will  be  detailed  a  little  later  on.  Meanwhile  the  carica- 
turist was  watching  events  on  the  Continent,  and,  after  his 
lights,  depicting  ihem.  With  those  not  personally  affect- 
inf;  Napoleon  we  have  nothing  to  do  ;  and  of  him — Egj-pt 
being  a  far  cry— we  have  but  few,  until  after  his  return, 
when  he  was  brought  prominently  before  European  notice. 
Gillray  thought  he  saw  his  power  declining,  and  on 
Seplcmber  1,  1799,  he  published  'Allied  Powers,  Un- 
booting  £galit^.'  In  this  picture  Napoleon  is  being  badly 
treated.    One  foot  is  on  a  Dutch  cheese,  which  a  Hollander 
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is  plucking  away  ;  a  British  tar  has  him  fast  round  the 
waist,  and  arms ;  whilst  a  Turk,  of  most  ferocious  de- 
scription, his  dress  being  garnished  with  human  ears, 
is  pulling  his  nose,  and  slashing  him  with  his  scimitar, 
St.  Jean  d'Acre,  which  is  reeking  with  blood.  Prussia, 
backed  up  by  Russia,  is  drawing  off  Italy,  which  serves  as 
a  boot  for  one  leg,  and,  with  it,  a  large  quantity  of  gold  coin. 

The  causes  which  induced  Napoleon  to  leave  Egypt 
cannot  better  be  made  known,  and  understood,  than  by 
quoting  from  De  Bourrienne,  who  was  an  actor  in  this 
episode.  He  says  1  '  After  the  battle,'  which  took  place  on 
the  25tfa  July,  Bonaparte  sent  a  flag  of  truce  on  board  the 
English  Admiral's  ship.  Our  intercourse  was  full  of 
politeness,  such  as  might  be  expected  in  the  communica- 
tions of  the  people  of  two  civilised  nations.  The  English 
Admiral  gave  the  flag  of  truce  some  presents,  in  exchange 
for  some  we  sent,  and,  likewise,  a  copy  of  the  French 
Gazette  of  Francfort,  dated  loth  June,  1799.'  For  ten 
months  we  had  received  no  news  from  France.  Bonaparte 
glanced  over  this  journal  with  an  eagerness  which  may 
easily  be  conceived, 

' "  Heavens !  "  said  he  to  me,  "  my  presentiment  is  veri- 
fied :  the  fools  have  lost  Italy.  All  the  fruits  of  our 
victories  are  gone !     I  must  leave  Egypt !  " 

■  He  sent  for  Berthier,  to  whom  he  communicated  the 
news,  adding  that  things  were  going  on  very  badly  in  France 
— that  he  wished  to  return  home — that  he  (Berthier)  should 
go  along  with  him,  and  that,  for  the  present,  only  he, 
Gantheaume,  and  I,  were  in  the  secret.  He  recommended 
him  to  be  prudent,  not  to  betray  any  symptoms  of  joy,  nor 
to  purchase,  or  sell,  anything. 

'  He  concluded  by  assuring  him  that  he  depended  on 

■  Of  Abonkii. 

'  Which  probably  esTe  details  of  the  defeats  of  the  French  by  SuwaiofT, 
who  ii  thus  described  in  the  Fietina  Caulft  (according  to  his  portrait  by 
Cillray,  May  13,  1799)  :  'This  extraordinary  man  is  now  in  the  prime  of  life, 
Ax  ftet  ten  inches  in  height,  never  ta.i1cs  eilher  wine  or  spirits,  takes  but  on^ 
meal  a  day,  and  every  morning  plunges  into  an  ice  l>ath  ;  his  wardrobe  consign 
of  a  plain  shirt,  a  white  waistcoat  and  breeches,  short  boots,  and  a  Russian 
doak  ;  he  wcaii  no  covering  on  his  head  eilher  by  day  or  night  ;  when  tired. 
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liim.  "  I  can  answer,"  said  he, "  for  myself  and  Bourrienne." 
Herthier  promised  to  be  secret,  and  he  kept  his  word.  He 
had  had  enough  of  Egypt,  and  he  so  ardently  longed  to 
return  to  France,  that  there  was  little  reason  to  fear  he 
would  disappoint  himself  by  any  indiscretion, 

'  Gantheaume  arrived,  and  Bonaparte  gave  him  orders 
to  fit  out  the  two  frigates,  the  Muiron  and  the  Carrere, 
and  the  two  small  vessels,  the  Revanche  and  the  Fortune, 
with  a  two  months'  supply  of  provisions  for  from  four, 
to  five,  hundred  men.  He  enjoined  his  secrecy  as  to  the 
object  of  these  preparations,  and  desired  him  to  act  with 
such  circumspection  that  the  English  cruisers  might  have 
no  knowledge  of  what  was  going  on.  He  afterwards 
arranged  with  Gantheaume  the  course  he  wished  to  take. 
Nothing  escaped  His  attention.' 

Bonaparte  concealed  his  operations  with  much  care ; 
but  still  some  vague  rumours  crept  abroad.  General 
Dugua,  the  commandant  of  Cairo,  whom  he  had  just  left, 
for  the  purpose  of  embarking,  wrote  to  him  on  August  l8 
to  the  following  effect : — 

'  I  have  this  moment  heard,  that  it  is  reported  at  the 
Institute,  you  are  about  to  return  for  France,  taking  with 
you  Monge,  BerthoUct,  Berthier,  Lannes,  and  Murat. 
This  news  has  spread  like  lightning  through  the  city,  and 
I  should  not  be  at  all  surprised  if  it  produced  an  unfavour- 
able effect,  which,  however,  I  hope  you  will  obviate,' 

Bonaparte  embarked  five  days  after  the  receipt  of 
Dugua's  letter  ;  and,  as  may  be  supposed,  without  replying 
to  it. 

On  August  18,  he  wrote  to  the  Divan  of  Cairo  as 
follows :  '  I  set  out  to-morrow  for  Menouf,  from  whence  I 
intend  to  make  various  excursions  to  the  Delta,  in  order 
that  I  may,  myself,  witness  the  acts  of  oppression  which 
are  committed  there,  and  to  acquire  some  knowledge  of 
the  people.* 

He  told  the  army  but  half  the  truth  :  '  The  news  from 
Europe,'  said  he,  'has  determined  me  to  proceed  to  France. 
I  leave  the  command  of  the  army  to  General  Kleber.  The 
army  shall  hear  from  me  forthwith.  At  present  I  can  say 
no  more.     It  costs  me  much  pain  to  quit  troops  to  whom 
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I  am  so  strongly  attached.  But  my  absence  will  be  but 
temporary,  and  the  general  I  leave  in  command  has  the 
confidence  of  the  government,  as  well  as  mine.' 

At  night,  in  the  dark,  on  August  23,  he  stole  on  board : 
and  who  can  wonder  if  the  army  expressed  some  dissatis- 
faction at  his  leaving  them  in  the  lurch  ?  From  the  many 
worlcs  I  have  consulted,  whilst  writing  this  book,  I  can 
believe  the  words  of  General  Danican  (who  has  been 
before  quoted)  in  '  Ring  the  Alarum  Bell  1 ' — '  Immediately 
after  Buonaparte's  midnight  flight  from  Egypt,  with  the 
Cash  of  the  army,  he  was  hung  in  effigy  by  the  Soldiers  ; 
who,  in  dancing  round  the  spectacle,  sang  the  coarsest 
couplets  (a  copy  of  which  I  have  now  in  my  possession) 
written  for  the  occasion,  to  the  tune  of  the  Carmagnole, 
beginning:  "So,  Harlequin  has  at  length  deserted  us! — 
never  mind  my  boys,  never  mind  ;  he  will  at  last  be  really 
hanged  ;  he  promised  to  make  us  all  rich  ;  but,  instead,  he 
has  robbed  all  the  cash  himself,  and  now's  gone  off :  oh  1 
the  scoundrel  Harlequin,  &c.,  &c." ' 


This  charge  against  Napoleon,  of  running  away  with 
the  treasure-chests,  is,  like  almost  all  the  others,  of  French 
origin.  Hear  what  Madame  Junot  says,  as  it  shows  the 
feeling  of  the  French  army  on  this  point,  that  some  one 
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had  taken  them  (for  Napoleon's  benefit) :  'A  report  was 
circulated  in  the  army  that  Junot  was  carrying  away  the 
treasures  found  in  the  pyramids  by  the  General  in  Chief. 
He  could  not  carry  them  away  himself  (such  was  the 
language  held  to  the  soldiers),  'and  so  the  man  who 
possesses  all  his  confidence  is  now  taking  them  to  him.' 
The  matter  was  carried  so  far  that  several  subalterns,  and 
soldiers,  proceeded  to  the  shore,  and  some  of  them  went 
on  board  the  merchantman  which  was  to  sail  with  Junot 
the  same  evening.  They  rummaged  about,  but  found 
nothing  ;  at  length  they  came  to  a  prodigious  chest,  which 
ten  men  could  not  move,  between  decks,  "  Here  is  the 
treasure  I "  cried  the  soldiers  ;  "here  is  our  pay  that  has 
been  kept  from  us  above  ayear;  where  is  the  key?"  Junot's 
valet,  an  honest  German,  shouted  to  them  in  vain,  with  all 
his  might,  that  the  chest  did  not  belong  to  his  chener&l. 
They  would  not  listen  to  him. 

'  Unluckily,  Junot,  who  was  not  to  embark  till  evening, 
was  not  then  on  board.  The  mutineers  seized  a  hatchet, 
and  began  to  cut  away  at  the  chest,  which  they  would  soon 
have  broken  up,  had  not  the  ship's  carpenter  come  running 
out  of  breath.  "  What  the  devil  are  you  at .' "  cried  he, 
"  mad  fellows  that  you  are  :  stop !  don't  destroy  my  chest — 
here's  the  key."  He  opened  it  immediately,  and  lo  1 — the 
tools  of  the  master  carpenter.' 

Barre,  of  course,  alludes  to  this  alleged  robbery,  and 
Combe  writes  of  his  desertion  of  his  troops  as  follows : — 
Aboukir  castle  having  won, 
Our  hero  thought  it  best  to  run. 
The  bravest  man  will  run  away. 
When  it  is  dangerous  to  stay  ; 
But,  as  he  to  his  troops  declared. 
By  him  all  dangers  should  be  shared, 
And  that  on  no  account  he'd  leave  them, 
Twas  proper  he  should  now  deceive  them. 
The  cunning  he  displa/d  in  fight, 
He  manifested  in  his  flight 
On  some  pretence,  it  seems,  he  wrote 
To  certain  generals  a  note, 
Acquainting  them  with  what  he  wanted, 
The  time  and  place,  too,  he  appointed. 
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These  generals,  so  well  they  fared, 
t^^famt  of  his  desertion  shared. 
\Vhen  to  th'  appointed  place  they  got. 
Nap  was  already  on  the  spot ; 
And,  what  of  all  things  made  them  gbd, 
The  military  chest  he  had  ! 


For  an  Illustration  of  the  above  see  the  intercepted  Letters  from  the  Repiih- 
lican  General  Klebei  to  the  French  Directory  respecting  the  Courage,  Honor, 
•ad  Patriotuin  of ,  the  Deserter  of  the  Army  of  Egypt. 
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He  left  his  anny, — but  we  find 

He  letl  these  words  for  them  behind  : 

'  This  parting  grieves  me  sore,  altho'  meant 

To  be  for  only  a  short  moment.' 
This  caricature  is  presumably  by  Gillray,  although  it  is 
not  signed  by  him  ;  and,  as  it  was  published  on  March  S, 
iSoo.  it  is  absolutely  prophetic,  for  Napoleon  is  pointing 
to  a  future  imperial  crown  and  sceptre.  This  is  especially 
curious,  as  it  shows  how,  even  then,  the  public  opinion  of 
England  (of  which,  of  course,  the  caricaturist  was  but  a 
reflex)  estimated  him. 

CHAPTER  XVIII. 

-GEAPHIC    DBSCRIPTION   OF    TMB  SCENB 


Napoleon  arrived  in  Parts  at,  for  him,  a  happy  moment, 
for  the  Directory  was  then  as  good  as  defunct.  There  was 
a  feeling  that  a  strong  hand  was  needed  to  guide  the  aliTairs 
of  the  nation,  and  Generals  Moreau  and  Jubert  had 
already  been  offered  the  post  of  First  Magistrate  of  the 
Republic,  and  each  had  declined  the  honour.  When 
Napoleon  landed,  he  was  hailed  as  The  Man,  and  his 
arrival  was  telegraphed  to  Paris,  where  it  created  an 
immense  sensation. 

On  the  day  after  his  arrival,  he  had  an  interview  with 
the  Directors,  to  whom  he  explained  the  state  of  the  army 
in  Egypt,  and  told  them,  how,  having  heard  of  the  disasters 
that  hjid  befallen  their  armies,  he  had  returned  home  to 
help  them  ;  but,  although  he  was  offered  his  choice  of 
commands,  he  would  have  none  of  them,  and  lived  quietly 
at  Paris.  The  Council  of  Five  Hundred  even  gave  him  a 
public  dinner ' — but  he  was  steadily  working  out  the  ends 
he  had  in  view. 

What  that  was,  was  evident  to  the  English  people,  for 

'  In  the  Timts  of  Novembtr  15,  1799.  we  read  of  this  dinner  (November 
7)  that  '  Buonaparte  gave  the  loast,  "  To  the  union  of  all  Frenchmen."'  The 
same  paper  records  Ihat  Bonaparte  had  presented  Moresu  with  a  rohe 
enriched  with  diamonds,  which  he  brought  from  Egypt,  and  was  valued  al 
10,000  livrei.  This  probibly  purchased  his  aid  in  the  couf  ifilai  of  ibe 
iSth  Brunkaire. 
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his  aim  was  shown  very  amusingly  in  a  caricature  by  an  un- 
known artist  (November  1799).  Napoleon,  who,  even  then, 
is  represented  as  crowned,  appears  as  a  crocodile,  in  jack- 
boots and  sword,  squeezing  the  life  out  of  two  frogs,  whilst 
the  dismay  of  the  others  is  most  comically  rendered:  a 
body-guard  of  crocodiles,  in  military  uniform,  back  up  their 
leader. 

On  November  9,  he  was  made  commandant  of  the 
forces  in  Paris,  which  prepared  him  for  the  explosion  of 
the  18th  Brumaire,  year  8  (November  lO,  1799).  The 
expulsion  of  the  Council  is  most  graphically  told  in  the 
'Times'  of  November  18,  eight  days  after  the  event, 
showing  how  slowly  news  travelled  then.  The  scene  must 
have  been  painted  by  an  eye-witness,  for  it  gives  the  whole 
previous  debate — which  at  last  turned  on  Napoleon's 
appointment  as  commandant.  It  is  so  well  told,  I  cannot 
help  giving  it  in  its  entirety, 

'  Grandmaiion.  "  We  are  only  offering  crossing  and 
contradicting  propositions,  without  coming  to  any  decision : 
I  move  that  you  begin  by  declaring  the  appointment  of 
Buonaparte  to  be  unconstitutional." 

'"Yes,  yes,"  was  resounded  from  several  parts  of  the 
Hall. 

'  L.  {ucieri)  Buonaparte  quitted  the  Chair,  which  he  gave 
up  to  Chazal,  and  said,  "  I  entreat  the  Council  calmly  to 
reflect  on  the  commotion  that  has  manifested  itself.  It 
may  not  be  needless  to  represent" — (Here  he  was  inter- 
rupted by  a  loud  voice,  who  said,  "  Do  not  attempt  to 
amuse  us  ") — "  I  propose  "  (continued  Lucien  Buonaparte) 
"  that  you  summon  the  General  who  commands  to  appear 
before  you." 

'"We  do  not  acknowledge  him,"  exclaimed  several 
Members. 

•"When  cool  consideration"  (observed  Buonaparte) 
"shall  have  stilled  in  your  breasts  the  extraordinary  emotion 
which  you  have  testified  "  {murmurs), "  you  will,  perhaps,  be 
sensible  of  the  injustice  done  General  Buonaparte.  What- 
ever may  be  the  event,  I  now,  in  your  presence,  lay  down 
on  the  altar  of  the  Country,  the  badge  of  Magistracy  with 
which  the  people  had  invested  me." 
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'  On  Raying  these  words,  he  laid  down  his  badge  of  office 
on  the  President's  table  :  upon  which  the  doors  of  the  Hall 
were  opened,  and  twenty  Grenadiers  entered.  They 
advanced  towards  the  Bureau,  took  L.  Buonaparte  into 
custody,  and,  placing  him  in  the  midst  of  them,  they  con- 
ducted him  out  of  the  Hall. 

'  The  Council  was  seized  with  extreme  agitation.  Cries, 
vociferations,  and  tumultuous  confusion,  arose  from  the 
Members  suddenly  quitting  their  places.  Not  a  word 
could  be  distinctly  heard. 

'  Grandmaison,  Blin,  Delbrel,  Bigonnet,  Sherlock,  Cro- 
chon,  and  several  other  Members,  pressed  forward  towards 
the  tribune. 

'  Sherlock  made  an  effort  to  speak,  but  could  scarcely 
make  himself  heard  among  the  tumult.  "  I  move,"  said  he, 
"  that  you  call  back  your  President,  whose  resignation  you 
have  not  accepted." 

' "  He  could  have  done  nothing  better,"  exclaimed  several 
Members,  "than  to  have  given  it  in." 

'  Meantime,  at  a  distance  was  heard  the  sound  of  drums 
that  beat  the  pas  de  charge.  .  .  .  Soon  after,  for  the  third 
time,  the  doors  of  the  Hall  were  thrown  open  ;  and  a  third 
time  the  spectators  endeavoured  precipitately  to  escape  by 
leaping  out  of  the  windows. 

'  An  officer  came  forwards,  followed  by  a  numerous 
guard,  exclaiming  with  a  loud  voice,  "  General  Buonaparte 
orders  tite  Hall  to  be  cleared"  Upon  which,  the  troops 
advanced  into  the  Hall,  the  further  part  of  which  remained 
occupied  by  the  Deputies,  who  had  not  retired.  The 
soldiers  suspended  their  march  for  a  moment,  in  order  to 
afford  time  for  the  Hall  to  be  cleared.  About  a  Dozen  of 
Members,  among  whom  was  Blin,  remained  near  the 
Tribune,  or  at  the  Bureau  ;  one  of  them  who  was  at  the 
Tribune,  exclaimed, 

'  "  What  are  you.  Soldiers  ?  are  you  anything  else  than 
guardians  of  the  National  Representation ;  and  do  you 
dare  to  menace  its  safety,  to  incroach  on  its  independence 
— is  it  thus  that  you  tarnish  the  laurels  which  your  courage 
has  won  ? " 

'  This  harangue  was  coldly  listened  to  by  the  soldiers. 
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who  advanced  into  the  Hall  with  drums  beating.  The 
Members  who  stood  near  the  Bureau  and  the  Tribune,  were 
at  length  obliged  to  yield  their  places  to  the  soldiers,  who 
took  possession  of  them.  As  the  latter  advanced  into  the 
Hall,  these  members  went  out  at  the  opposite  door.  In  a 
few  minutes  the  Hall  was  completely  cleared.  It  was  then 
five  o'clock. 

'  Several  members  set  out  immediately  for  Paris,  others 
remained  at  St  Cloud  to  observe  the  deliberations  of  the 
Council  of  Elders,  and  the  extraordinary  movement  of  the 
troops  who  filled  the  square  of  the  palace.  From  time  to 
time  were  heard  the  cries  of  Vive  Buonaparte  I  Vive  la  R^- 
publique ! 

'  General  Buonaparte,  on  hearing  the  Council  of  Five 
Hundred  had  withdrawn,  advanced  towards  the  soldiers 
and  harangued  them. 

'  He  entreated  them  to  remain  calm,  and  to  rest  assured 
that  the  good  cause  should  triumph.  They  all  answered 
by  shouts  of  Vive  Buonaparte  \ ' 

The  scene  depicted  in  the  accompanying  illustration  is 
somewhat  dramatically  told  by  Napoleon  himself  in  his 
proclamation  of 
19th  Brumaire : 
'I  presented  my- 
self before  the 
Council  of  Five  1 
Hundred,  alone, 
unarmed,  my  head 
uncovered,  just  as 
the  Ancients  had  , 
received  and  ap- 
plauded me.  My  dissolution  of  the  council  of  fivb  hundred. 
object  was  to  re- 
store to  the  majority  the  expression  of  its  will,  and  to  secure 
to  it  its  power. 

'  The  stilettos  which  had  menaced  the  Deputies,  were 
instantly  raised  against  their  deliverer.  Twenty  assassins 
ni.shed  upon  me,  and  aimed  at  my  breast.  The  grenadiers 
of  the  legislative  body,  whom  I  had  left  at  the  door  of  the 
hall,  ran  forward,  and  placed  themselves  between  me  and 
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the  assassins.     One  of  these  brave  grenadiers  (Thome ') 
had  his  clothes  pierced  by  a  stiletto.     They  bore  me  off.' 
Th'  appointed  meeting  now  took  place, 

Producing  tumult  and  disgrace, 

Some  of  me  members,  when  desired, 

Refused  to  take  the  oath  required, 

Insisting  Nap  should  not  be  spared 

But  as  an  outlaw  be  declared 

As  President  Nap's  brother  sat. 

So  Lucien  hemm'd  and  kau^d  at  that 

But  so  outrageous  was  the  strife, 

He  found  it  hard  to  save  his  life ; 

His  eloquence  he  now  display'd, 

'  Napoleon  must  be  heard,'  he  said. 

Then  Boney  came — in  great  dismay ; 

Th'  Assembly  ordered  him  away— ■ 

But  such  an  order  was  meK/udge, 

The  brave  Napoleon  scorn'd  lo  budge  ; 

And  several  began  to  push  in, 

To  tear  to  pieces  Nap  and  Lucien. 

Nap  gave  the  word — his  troops  attended, 

By  grenadiers  he  was  defended  ; 

Tremendous  now  the  hurly-buriy, 

Each  phiz  appear'd  confounded  surly  ; 

They  drew  their  daggers  in  a  rage. 

And  civil  war  began  to  wage. 

Amidst  these  violent  attacks, 

Now  some  were  thrown  upon  their  backs, 

And  others  fell  upon  their  faces. 

And  others,  on  their proper  places  ; 

While  many,  uttering  sad  groans, 

Were  found  upon  their  marrow  bones. 

Gillray,  of  course  (November  21,  1799),  touched  on  it 
but  not  very  effectively,  his  picture  '  Exit  Libert^  k  la 
Fran^aiSe  ! — or — Buonaparte  closing  the  Farce  of  £galit^, 
at  Saint  Cloud,  near  Paris,  November  10,  1799,'  being  the 
weakest  caricature  of  any  on  this  subject.  Napoleon  is 
directing  his  troops,  who  are  chaining  the  Council  with 
fixed  bayonets. 

The  Council  met  again  at  night,  but  simply  to  do  as 
n  by  k  Deputy  who 
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they  were  bid.  Thome,  the  grenadier  with  the  torn  coat, 
was  decreed  to  have  deserved  well  of  his  country,  as  were 
also  Napoleon,  Lefebvre,  Murat,  Berthier,  and  many  others. 
Sixty-one  members  of  the  Council  were  expelled,  and 
Article  two  of  the  Resolution,  passed  that  night,  says,^ 

'  The  Legislative  Body  creates  provisionally  an  Execu- 
tive Consular  Committee,  composed  of  Citizens  Syeyes 
and  R(^er  Ducos,  Ex-Directors,  and  Buonaparte,  General. 
They  shall  bear  the  name  of  Consuls  of  the  French 
Republic' 

CHAPTER  XIX. 

MAIVLEON   TAKES  THE    LEAD— SlfeVES    AND    DUCOS    ARE     DEPOSED — CAM- 
DACBRtS      AND      LEBROH      NAMED     SECOND     AND     THI 


Napoleon  had  now  got  his  foot  fairly  on  the  ladder, 
but  it  was  he  alone  who  was  to  mount  it.  At  the  first 
meeting  of  the  Consuls,  Sii;yes  asked, '  Which  of  us  is  to 
preside  ? '  Ducos  had  grasped  the  position,  and  replied, 
'  Do  you  not  see  that  the  General  presides  ?  ' 

There  is  a  caricature  by  Cawse  (November  30,  1799)  of 
'  Satan's  return  from  Egypt  Earth.  Discovered  in  Council 
with  Belzebub  and  Belial — a  Sketch  after  Fuseli  MM' 
Here  Napoleon  forms  the  centre  figure,  one  foot  resting  on 
a  skull,  the  other  on  the  Marseillaise  hymn  and  the  Council 
of  Five  Hundred.  Behind  him  is  a  glory,  with  a  trinity 
formed  of  three  daggers — Sifeyes,  Ducos,  and  Buonaparte. 
Devils  surround  him,  and,  at  his  feet,  is  a  howling  French 
mob. 

Our  hero,  now,  the  people  guided. 

And  a  new  government  provided. 

First  Consul,  modestly  he  claim'd, 

Two  others  were  Sub-Consuls  named  ; 

But  these  were  not  in  Boney's  way. 

For  the  first  Consul  had  full  sway. 

And  now  these  Consuls  look  an  oath, 

For  Nap  to  swear  was  never  loth. 
Thus  elevated,  Josephine 

Imagin'd  she  would  be  a  queen  ; 

3  of  47 
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But  she  by  Nap  was  harshly  told, 

That  six  and  forty  was  too  old ; 

His  mother,  who  the  lady  hated, 

Advised  him  to  be  separated  ; 

By  her  persuasions,  Nap,  of  course 

Began  to  think  of  a  divorce. 

He  ponder'd  ev'ry  afternoon. 

And  rubbing  once  his  forehead,  soon 

The  lady's  banishment  decreed, 

Because — their  tempers  disagreed 

In  fact,  her  faults  he  recollected. 

And  her  caresses  now  rejected. 

But,  as  'twill  not  improve  our  morals. 

We'll  pass  these  matrimonial  quarrels. 
As  Nap  a  love  of  pow'r  betray'd, 

He  great  munificence  display'd  ; 

For  he  rewarded  with  donations, 

His  friends,  especially  relations. 

He  to  his  mother  acted  handsome, 

As  he  bestowed  on  her  a  grand  sum ; 

For  Joe,  and  Lucien,  he  providi^d, 

Who,  at  this  time,  in  France  resided — 

How  suddenly  success  awaits  men  ! 

Both  Joe,  and  Lucien,  he  made  Statesmen. 
It  was  not  probable  that  Napoleon  would  rest  con- 
tented with  the  provisional  position  he  occupied.  A  fresh 
government  had  to  be  constituted,  of  which  he  must  be  the 
head  :  and  so  the  Constitution  of  December  13  was  manu- 
factured, and  afterwards  passed  into  law.  Article  23 
provided, '  The  sittings  of  the  Senate  are  not  to  be  public' 
Article  24,  '  The  Citizens  Si^yes,  and  Roger  Ducos,  the 
Consuls  quitting  their  functions,  are  appointed  members  of 
the  Conservative  Senate.  They  shall  assemble  along  with 
the  second  and  third  Consuls  nominated  by  the  present 
Constitution.  These  four  Citizens  shall  appoint  the 
Majority  of  the  Senate,  which  shall  then  complete  itself, 
and  proceed  to  the  elections  entrusted  to  it' 

Article  39.  '  The  Government  is  entrusted  to  three 
Consuls  appointed  for  ten  years,  and  indefinitely  re- 
eligible.  Each  of  them  is  to  be  elected  individually  with 
the  distinct  quality  of  Chief,  Second,  or  Third  Consul.  The 
first  time  the  Third  Consul  shall  only  be  named  for  five 
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years.  For  the  present  time  General  Bonaparte  is  appointed 
Chief  Consul,  Citizen  Cambaceres,  now  Minister  of  Justice, 
Second  Consul,  and  Citizen  Lebrun,  Member  of  the  Com- 
mittee of  Antients,  Third  Consul.'  Article  41.  '  The  Chief 
Consul  is  to  promulgate  the  laws  :  he  is  to  name  and  revoke 
at  pleasure  the  Members  of  the  Council  of  State  ■  the  Minis- 
ters, Ambassadors,  and  other  pr  nc  pal  fore  gn  ^ents  the 
officers  of  the  army  by  land  and  sea  the  members  of  local 
administration  and  the  Commiss  oners  of  the  Government 


at  the  Tribunals.  He  is  to  appoint  all  Judges,  Criminal 
and  Civil,  as  well  as  Justices  of  the  Peace,  and  the  Judges 
of  Cassation,  without  the  power  of  afterwards  revoking 
them.'  Article  43.  '  The  salary  of  the  Chief  Consul  shall 
be  500,000  francs  for  the  8th  year'  (ending  September  22, 
1800).  'The  salary  of  the  other  two  Consuls  shall  be 
equal  to  three-tenths  of  that  of  the  first.'  So  that  we  see 
Napoleon  fully  knew  how  to  take  care  of  himself 

On  January  l,   1800,  Gillray  published  'The  French 
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Triumvirate  settling  the  New  Constitution ' — and  mighty 
wise  they  look.     (See  preceding  page.) 

In  ttie  year  1799,  Consols  ranged  from  55  in  January 
to  62J,  the  closing  price  in  December.  Bread,  however, 
was  dear,  the  average  of  the  quartern  loaf  being  i  yi. 

It  was  in  the  latter  part  of  this  year  that  Napoleon 
notified  to  George  the  Third  his  elevation  to  the  dignity 
of  First  Consul,  and  appropriately  chose  Christmas  Day  on 
which  to  date  his  letter,  which  breathed  (sincerely  or  not) 
'  Peace  on  earth,  goodwill  towards  men.' 

Bonaparte,  Firsi  Consul  of  the  Republic,  to  His  Majesty  the  King 
of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland. 

Paris  S  Nivd^e  year  VIII,  of  the  Republic 

Called  by  the  wishes  of  the  French  Nation  to  occupy  the  first 
magistracy  of  the  French  Republic,  I  deem  it  desirable,  in  entering 
on  its  functions,  to  make  a  direct  communication  to  your  Majesty, 

Must  The  War,  which  for  four  years,  has  ravaged  every  part  of 
the  world,  be  eternal?  Are  there  no  means  of  coming  to  an 
understanding  ? 

How  can  the  two  most  enlightened  nations  of  Europe,  more 
powerful  and  stronger  than  is  necessary  for  their  safety  and  inde- 
pendence, sacrifice  to  the  idea  of  a  vain  grandeur,  the  benefits 
of  commerce,  of  internal  prosperity,  and  domestic  happiness? 
How  is  it  they  do  not  feel  that  peace  is  as  glorious  as  necessary  ? 

These  sentiments  cannot  be  strangers  to  the  heart  of  your 
Majesty,  who  rules  over  a  free  nation,  with  no  other  view  than  to 
render  them  happy. 

Your  Majesty  will  only  see  in  this  overture  my  sincere  desire 
to  eflectuaUy  contribute  to  a  general  pacification,  by  a  prompt 
step,  free  and  untrammeled  by  those  forms,  which,  necessary, 
perhaps,  to  disguise  the  apprehensions  of  feeble  states,  only  prove 
in  the  case  of  strong  ones,  the  mutual  dtsire  to  deceive. 

France  and  England,  by  abusing  their  strength,  may  for  a  long 
time  yet,  to  the  misery  of  all  other  nations,  defer  the  moment  of 
their  absolute  exhaustion  ;  but  I  will  venture  to  say  that  the  fate 
of  all  civilised  nations,  depends  on  the  end  of  a  war  which  enve- 
lopes the  whole  world. 

signed  Bonaparte. 

The  British  Government  did  not  quite  see  it,  but  con- 
sidered that  the  claws  of  the  French  eagle  required  yet 
more  cutting.     They  had  been  partially  operated  on  at 
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the  Nile,  and  at  Acre.  Italy  was  no  longer  under  French 
rule,  Suwarrow's  victories  had  severely  crippled  the 
French,  who  were,  besides,  very  weak  financially.  Add  to 
this,  that  there  were  140,000  Austrians  gathering  along  the 
Rhine.  But  still  it  was  judged  they  were  yet  too  sharp  for 
the  peace  of  Europe. 

The  answer  from  the  English  Court, 

Vex'd  Nap,  according  to  report  : 

Twas  to  the  Minister  address'd, 

It  being  candidly  confess 'd 

That  there  appear'd  not  the  least  cause 

To  break  through  ceremonial  laws  ; 

In  this  his  Majesty  agreed, 

Peace  was  desirable  indeed. 

If  that  his  Majesty  were  able 

T'  obtain  one  permanent  and  stable  ; 

But  that  at  present  there  was  poor  hope 

For  England,  and  indeed  for  Europe, 

Till  France  her  lawful  princes  own'd 

The  Bourbons — whom  she  had  dethron'd. 

This,  really,  was  the  tenor  of  Lord  Grenville's  reply, 
dated  January  4,  1800,  which  is  far  too  long,  and  unin- 
teresting, to  reproduce. 

Gillray  caricatured  this  letter  of  Napoleon's  (February 
24,  1800)  in  '  Tlie  Apples  and  the  Horse  dung,  or  Buona- 
parte amo7ig  the  Golden  Pippins  ;  from  an  old  Fable. 
Explanation.  — Some  horse  dung  being  washed  by  the 
current  from  a  neighbouring  dunghill,  espied  a  number 
of  fair  apples  swimming  up  the  stream,  when,  wishing  to 
be  thought  of  consequence,  the  horse  dung  would  every 
moment  be  bawling  out,  "  Lack-a-day,  how  we  apples 
swim  ! "  See  Buonaparte's  "  Letter  to  his  Majesty,"  and  Mr. 
Whitbread's  "Remarks  upon  the  Correspondence  between 
Crowned  Heads."  '  Although  Gillray  did  not  choose  a  very 
savoury  subject  to  illustrate  his  caricature,  yet  there  is 
much  humour  in  it. 
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CHAPTER   XX. 

BATTLB  OP  MA«ESCO— DEATH  OF  DKSAIX— SAID  TO  HAVE  BBEK  A5SAS- 
SINATSII—NAPOLEON'S  LOVE  FOR  HIM— SOUP  KITCHENS  AT  PARIS- 
LAVISH  EXFBNDiTUBG  OF  nafoleon's  generals. 

There  was  very  little  caricature  of  Napoleon  in  the  year 
1800,  for  the  best  of  reasons,  that  we  had  very  little  to  do 
with  him,  as  he  was  occupied  till  May  in  settling  his 
Government,  and  then  he  left  for  his  Italian  campaign. 
But  in  this  year  (May  12)  Gillray  issued  a  series  of  eight 
plates, '  Democracy,  or 
W  a  Sketch  of  the  life  of 
K^'''\  J /■r'r\  Vv^fi^l  Buonaparte,'  of  which 

^-       .  '.* 'W-f^  W  rfenl  I  have   already   given 

three  —  '  Democratic 
Innocence,'      '  Demo- 
cratic   Humility,'   and 
'  Democratic  Religion.' 
As  four  are   not  very 
.  interesting,  I  have  not 
given  them,  only   the 
^'-  last  of  theseries,  which, 
democratic  consolations.  evidently,   was    meant 

Buonaparte  on  his  Couch  sunouoded  by  Ihe    to  be  extended. 
Ghosiaof.heMurd«'d-tlwd«xip.^which         Combe,    even,   had 
tniealen  nis  UsuTDation,  and  all  the  Horrors  1-..1       .  » 

of  Final  Retribution.  very  little   to    say   of 

this  time,  lightly  touch- 
ing the  passage  of  the  Alps,  the  occupation  of  Milan  and 
Pavia,  the  defeat  of  the  Austrians  at  Montebello,  and  the 
battle  of  Marengo,  where  he  makes  an  assertion  I  cannot 
find  elsewhere,  nor  trace  to  any  French  source,  except  De 
Bourrienne, 

Soon  after  this  the  gallant  fellow 
The  Austrians  drove  from  Montebello, 
And  then  did  he,  with  all  his  men  go, 
To  aid  the  battle  of  Marengo  ; 
Here  was  indeed  a  bold  resistance, 
Brave  Boney  saw  it  at  a  distance  : 
And  at  this  time,  it  is  not  doubted, 
Nap's  army  was  completely  routed ; 
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Indeed,  it  grieves  the  muse*  f^  "Aj, 
Our  hero  cried,  and  ran  away^  '  .•" 
But  brave  Desaix,  who  was  not  idle,./' 
His  horse  soon  grappled  by  the  bridU,,-" 
And  turning  round  the  Consul's  phiz,  '• 
He  said,  while  anger  ruffled  his, 
'  Citizen  Consul,  look  before  ye — 
That  is  the  road  to  fame  and  glory. 
Nap  bit  his  Up,  and  swore  by  heaven, 
Th'  offence  was  not  to  be  forgiven  ; 
Indeed,  as  many  understand, 
That  hour  the  Gen'ral's  fall  he  plann'd. 
By  Victor  and  Desaix  defeated. 
The  Austrians  in  their  turn  retreated. 
This  Victor,  who  destruction  hurl'd 
Made  always  a  great  noise  in  the  world, 
For  he  had  been  a  drummer,  so 
The  way  to  beat  he'd  cause  to  know. 
But,  while  victorious,  now  we  find 
Desaix  received  a  shot  behind. 
His  Aid-du-camp  was  bribed  to  do  it, 
And  well,  too,  the  First  Consul  knew  it ; 


Besides  the  shot,  a  base  attack  ! 
He  got  a  stab,  too,  in  the  back ; 
He  fell,  and  instantly  expir'd — 
His  death  by  Boney  was  desired  : 
Vet  when  they  told  him  he  was  dead, 
'  Why  can't  I  weep  ? '  he  faintly  said. 


•  • 


«  •  • 
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This  scandalous;  stectisation  is  too  contemptible  to  be 
thought  truefqr  amoftient;  but  I  must  reproduce  it,  to  show 
what  was  said  of 'Napoleon  in  England.  Yet,  in  a  portion 
of  it,  therej's-^f  small  substratum  of  truth.  Hear  what  De 
BourrieVine  says :  *  The  death  of  Desaix  was  not  perceived 
at.-tft?  moment  it  took  place.  He  fell  without  saying  a 
;»vor5i*at  a  little  distance  from  Lefebvre-Desnouettes.  A 
Battalion-sergeant  of  the  ninth  brigade  of  light  infantry, 
Commanded  by  Barrois,  seeing  him  extended  on  the 
ground,  asked  permission  to  pick  up  his  cap.  It  was 
found  to  be  perforated  behind ;  and  this  circumstance 
leaves  it  doubtful  whether  Desaix  was  killed  by  some 
unlucky  inadvertency  while  advancing  at  the  head  of  his 
troops,  or  by  the  enemy  when  turning  towards  his  men  to 
encourage  them.' 

Other  accounts  speak  of  his  being  shot  in  the  breast 

How  Napoleon  loved  Desaix,  is  best  told  by  them  who 
knew  him  well,  and  let  them  bear  witness  against  this 
gross  calumny.  De  Bourrienne  says :  *  After  supper,  the 
First  Consul  dictated  to  me  the  bulletin  of  the  battle. 
When  we  were  alone,  I  said  to  him,  "  General,  here's  a  fine 
victory.  You  recollect  what  you  said  the  other  day,  about 
the  pleasure  with  which  you  would  return  to  France  after 
striking  a  grand  blow  in  Italy :  surely  you  must  be  satisfied 
now  ?  " — "  Yes,  Bourrienne,  I  am  satisfied.  But  Desaix  ! .  .  . 
Ah,  what  a  triumph  would  this  have  been  if  I  could  have 
embraced  him  to-night  on  the  field  of  battle ! "  As  he 
uttered  these  words,  I  saw  that  Bonaparte  was  on  the 
point  of  shedding  tears,  so  sincere  and  profound  was  his 
grief  for  the  death  of  Desaix.  He  certainly  never  loved, 
esteemed  or  regretted,  any  man  so  much.' 

O'Meara  writes :  *  Asked  him  if  it  were  true  that 
Desaix  had,  a  little  before  his  death,  sent  a  message  of  the 
following  purport  to  him  :  "  Tell  the  First  Consul  that  I 
regret  dying  before  I  have  done  sufficient  to  make  my 
name  known  to  posterity."  Napoleon  replied, "  it  was  true," 
and  accompanied  it  with  some  warm  eulogiums  on  Desaix.* 

As  a  matter  of  fact  Napoleon  could  not  sufficiently 
honour  the  memory  of  his  comrade,  so  highly  did  he  esti- 
mate him.     He  spoke,  in  his  bulletins,  of  the  irreparable 
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loss  his  death  caused  him  ;  he  took  for  his  own  aides-de- 
camp, Rapp,  and  Savary,  who  had  acted  in  this  capacity 
to  Desaix.  A  medal  was  struck  in  his  honour,  his  statue 
should  have  been  erected  on  the  Place  des  Victoires, 
solemn  ceremonies  were  ordered,  masses  were  said,  and  a 
monument  was  raised,  by  subscription,  on  the  Place 
Dauphine,  Paris. 

It  is  amusing  to  read  in  the  newspapers  of  the  day 
(with  the  exception  of  the  '  Times ')  the  spiteful  things  said 
against  Napoleon.  But  Cobbett,  in  the '  Porcupine,'  outdoes 
them  all,  and  spits  his  venom  on  the  most  harmless  deeds. 
'  The  late  establishment  of  Soup  shops  in  Paris,  naturally 
excites  some  curious  ideas.  Madame  Bonaparte,  their 
patroness,  who  is  also  a  sprig  of  nobility,  seems  in  no 
small  degree  attached  to  the  ancient  regimen  ;  hence 
probably  her  wish  to  revive  soup  meagre,  frogs,  &c.  Nor 
is  it  less  remarkable  that  the  French  should  wish  to 
establish  soup  shops,  just  at  the  time  when  they  were 
falling  into  disuse  in  this  country.' '  '  The  Morning  Post 
tells  us  that  "the  Chief  Consul  has  taken  a  thousand  sub- 
scription tickets  for  the  so»p  establishments  at  Paris."  This 
is  at  once  a  proof  of  that  plenty  which  we  have  been  told 
exists  in  France,  and  of  the  Charity  of  the  Chief  Consul, 
If  ever  there  was  a  country  more  degraded  than  all  others, 
it  is  France.  Should  there  be,  amongst  the  people  of  that 
country,  one  man  left,  who  entertains  antient  notions, 
what  must  be  his  mortification  and  shame  to  see  his 
countrymen  not  only  ruled,  but  actually  fed  like  paupers, 
by  a  low  bred  upstart  from  the  contemptible  island  of 
Corsica !  And  this,  ye  gods  !  is  the  Grand  Nation  \  This 
is  the  nation  who  is  to  change  the  public  law  of  Europe  ! 
This  is  the  nation  to  whom  Britons  are  requested  to  bow 
down  their  heads !  To  return  to  the  "  soup  establishments" 
we  should  be  glad  to  know  how  the  Corsican  came  by  the 
money  to  purchase  a  thousand  tickets.  Was  it  part  of  the 
dower  which  Barras  gave  him  with  his  bride  ?  We  rather 
think  he  wrung  it  from  the  hands  of  the  sovereign  people. 
What  a  base,  what  a  despicable,  race  of  slaves !  They 
submit  to  assessments,  forced  loans,  requisitions,  and  con- 
'  No.  8,  Nov.  7, 1800. 
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fiscattons ;  they  see  their  treasure  seized  on  by  millions 
upon  millions,  and  they  applaud  the"  eAariy)'and^»«/n>ji^" 
of  the  plunderer  in  chief,  because  he  bestows  on  them  tiie 
fractions  in  soup  maigre ! ' ' 

Cobbett  did  not  write  with  ink,  but  with  gall,  and  was 
not  at  all  particular  as  to  the  veracity  of  his  statements. 
Take  the  following  examples : '  '  Lucieti  Buonaparte  is 
holden  in  detestation  in  France.  His  office,  as  Minister  of 
the  Interior,  gives  him  the  command  of  very  large  sums, 
which  he  wastes  in  every  kind  of  dissipation,  and  in  the 
most  scandalous  manner,  in  order,  forsooth  I  to  support  his 
rank  as  a  Prince  of  the  BloodX  I  !  He  is  protected  by 
the  whole  power  of  his  brother,  whose  vanity,  the  leading 
foible  in  his  character,  leads  him  to  confer  on  the  members 
of  his  family,  all  the  advantages  and  prerogatives  of 
Sovereign  princes.  This  conduct  has  rendered  him  the 
object  of  incessant  ridicule,  and  considerably  diminished 
his  popularity. 

'  Another  species  of  evil  peculiar  to  a  corrupt  military 
government,  prevails  in  a  very  great  degree,  and  has 
become  particularly  offensive  to  the  French,  viz.  the  influ- 
ence and  insolence  of  generals. 

'  All  the  generals  attached  to  Buonaparte,  those  who 
supported  him  in  his  usurpation,  and  those  who  were  with 
him  in  Egypt,  bear  an  exact  resemblance  to  the  minions 
and  favourites  of  the  Roman  Emperors.  These  men  have 
the  public  treasure  almost  entirely  at  their  disposal. 
General  Lasnes,  one  of  the  Consul's  chief  friends,  spends 
the  enormous  sum  oifive  hundred  thousand  livres  (upwards 
of  twenty  thousand  guineas !  1  !)  a  month,  at  Paris,  where 
he  and  his  aids  de  camp  occupy  one  of  the  most  magnifi- 
cent hotels  in  that  capital.  Buonaparte,  not  being  able  to 
supply  his  favourites  with  sufficient  specie  for  defraying 
their  unbounded  expences,  grants  them  congies  d'exporta- 
tion,  i.e.  an  exclusive  permission  to  export  various  articles 
the  exportation  of  which  is  prohibited  by  law  ;  these  con- 
gees are  sold  to  mercantile  men,  who  purchase  them  at  a 
very  high  price.* 

'  To  the  facts,  which  we  stated  on  Monday,  respecting 
'  The  ParcufiHi,  No.  13,  Nov.  13.         •  Ibid.  No.  28,  Dec.  i. 
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the  prodigality  of  Buonaparte  and  his  creatures,  we  may 
add  the  instance  of  General  Ney.  This  Republican  Bashaw 
has  fixed  his  head-quarters  at  Neubourg,  at  the  expence  of 
which  place,  his  tabie  is  furnished  at  the  rate  of  ninety 
pounds  sterling  a  day !  The  French  have  a  proverb,  the 
truth  of  which  they  and  their  neighbours  now  experience 
to  their  sorrow ;  "  I!  vaut  mieux  qu'une  cit^  soit  brfll^e, 
q'un  parvenu  la  gouverne  " — A  city  had  better  be  burnt  to 
ashes,  than  submit  to  the  rule  of  an  upstart  vagabond.' ' 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

PLOTS    ACAINST    napoleon's    LIFE— THAT    < 
OF  DECEMBER    i^,    igoo— NUMBER  C 

— nafoleon's  portrait. 

The  two  plots  against  Napoleon's  life  which  occurred  in 
this  year  must  not  be  forgotten.  Let  us  have  Combe's 
version,  which  does  not  much  exaggerate  the  facts  of  the 
cases : — 

It  seems  the  Jacobins  against 

Our  hero  greatly  were  incensed.: 

His  lev(!es,  drawing-rooms,  and  so  forth, 

They  look'd  upon  as  deeds  of  no  worth  ; 

The  pageantry  he  held  so  dear, 

Did  not  Republican  appear  ; 

And,  at  such  goings  on  distrest. 

Their  indignation  they  exprest ; 

Our  hero  consequently  saw 

The  need  of  keeping  them  in  awe  ; 

So  he  contrived  a  plot,  which  seems 

The  masterpiece  of  all  his  schemes ; 

And  in  this  plot,  too,  he  resolved 

His  greatest  foes  should  be  involved. 

FouchS  pretended,  on  th'  occasion, 

(For  Nap  allow'd  of  no  evasion) 

That  some  conspirators  had  got 

Daggeis  and  pistols,  and  what  not, 

To  make  the  Conqueror  their  aim, 

When  from  the  Opera  he  came. 

Nap  to  the  Opera  went  indeed, 

One  gave  the  signal,  as  agreed  ; 

'  The  Perctifine,  Nia.  30,  Dec,  3,  1800. 
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Three  men  were  instantly  arrested, 

Three  whom  great  Bonaparte  detested. 

They  got  it  seems  a  dagger  from  one, 

But  carrying  daggers  now  was  common  ; 

He  was  from  Nap  at  a  great  distance. 

This  proof,  tho',  was  of  no  assistance ; 

When  the  supposed  assassination 

Had  undergone  examination, 

They  seiz'd  on  others,  as  directed, 

For  having  such  a  scheme  projected ; 

One  prov'd  at  home  that  night  he  slept. 

For  being  ill,  his  bed  he  kept ; 

AH  this,  however,  had  no  weight, 

For  Nip's  resentment  was  too  great 

They  suffered  by  the  guillotine, 

Which  was  his  favourite  machine  ; 

Save  one,  th'  Italian  too,  I  wot, 

From  whom  the  dagger  had  been  got, 

Nap  bantsh'd  him,  and  with  him  too, 

Th'  Italian  patriotic  crew  ; 

Four  thousand,  as  historians  say, 

For  no  offence  were  swept  away. 
Tlie  first  plot  was  that  of  October  lO,  1800,  and  it  has, 
certainly,  somewhat  of  a  police  'get  up'  about  it.  The 
First  Consul  knew  all  about  it  through  an  ex  ckef  de 
bataillon  named  Harrel,  who  used  to  come  every  night  to 
De  Bourrienne,  and  tell  him  what  the  so-called  conspirators 
had  done.  He  supplied  Harrel,  at  Napoleon's  request, 
with  money,  &c.  Napoleon  was  never  in  any  danger,  and 
four  men  perished  by  the  guillotine, 

Barre  says:  'Still  the  persons  designed,  and  arrested, 
on  the  very  spot  of  the  premeditated  murder,  were  strictly 
searched  about  their  proper  persons,  and  neighbouring 
places,  and  not  an  arm,  nor  even  a  pin,  was  found.  With 
what,  then,  could  those  pretended  conspirators  commit  a 
murder,  since,  at  the  very  moment,  and  on  the  very  spot 
where  it  was  to  have  been  perpetrated,  no  kind  of  arms 
were  found  about  them  t 

'That  such  was  the  case,  it  was  asserted,  and  never 
denied,  in  the  course  of  the  trial. 

'  The  only  witness  was  one  Harel,  an  acknowledged 
spy  of  the  police,  holding  the  rank  of  Captain. 
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'And  on  the  single  evidence  of  a  spy,  devoted  to,  and 
paid  by,  the  police,  four  men  (Arena,  Ceracchi,  Demerville, 
and  Topi no-Leb run,)  were  condemned  to  death.  ,  .  . 

'Those  unfortunate  men  having  appealed  from  such 
iniquitous  Judgment,  as  grounded  on  many  erroneous 
statements,  and  irregular  proceedings,  the  court  of  appeals 
divided,  when  it  was  found  that  eight  Judges  were  for 
repealing,  and  eight  for  confirming,  the  Judgment. 

'The  division  being  equal, five  more  Judges  were  added 
to  the  sixteen,  when  the  iniquitous  judgment  was  con- 
firmed.' 

The  other  attempt  upon  Napoleon's  life  was  genuine 
enough.  On  December  24,  1800,  Haydn's  Oratorio  of 
the  '  Creation '  was  to  be  performed  at  the  Opera,  He 
was  sleepy,  and  disinclined  to  go,  but  was  overpersuaded, 
and  went.  Luckily  his  coachman  was  drunk,  and  drove 
faster  than  usual.  In  the  Rue  St,  Nicaise  there  was  a 
loud  explosion,  two  or  three  seconds  after  he  had  passed 
the  place  where  it  had  occurred. 

A  barrel  of  gunpowder,  surrounded  by  grapeshot,  and 
pieces  of  iron,  was  fixed  in  a  cart,  and  fired  when  Napoleon 
passed.  He  escaped,  but  twenty  people  were  killed,  and 
fifty-three  wounded,  including  St.  Regent  who  fired  the 
train.  The  coachman  was  so  drunk  that  he  drove  on, 
thinking  it  was  only  a  salute  that  had  been  fired.  There 
are  several,  and  contradictory,  versions  of  this  event,  but 
this  seems  to  be  the  most  authentic — 

For  this  conspiracy  ideal 
Was  soon  succeeded  by  one  real. 
While  the  First  Consul,  with  delight, 
Was  going  to  the  play  one  night ; 
His  carriage  pass'd  a  narrow  way, 
Where  an  infernal  barrel  lay — 
This  barrel  of  a  sudden  blew  up. 
And  the  combustibles  all  flew  up. 
With  great  dismay  was  Boney  filled. 
No  wonder^some  were  hurt  and  kill'd  ; 
The  windows  of  the  carriage  broke. 
And  most  tremendous  was  the  smoke  : 
The  coachman  luckily  enough, 
Had  taken  plenty  of  strong  stuff ; 


!08  ENGLISH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

And,  not  regarding  any  evil, 

Drove  thro'  the  passage  like  a  devil ; 

His  whip  applied  when  there  was  need, 

And  saved  his  master  by  his  speed. 

Had  coachee  been  of  drink  no  lover. 

With  Nap  it  would  have  been  all  over. 

The  Jacobins  (for,  as  related, 

This  party  the  brave  Consul  hated,) 

Were  mark'd  for  this  assassination. 

And  many  suffered  transportation. 

Indeed  our  hero  firmly  swore, 

(As  he  had  often  done  before, 

For  he  would  swear  thro'  thick  and  thin), 

The  British  had  a  hand  therein — 

It  seems  the  gentleman  forgot 

John  Bull  disdains  a  wicked  plot 
Cobbett,  of  course,  improves  the  occasion.'  '  Miserable 
slaves !  For  an  instance  of  base  flattery,  surpassing  any- 
thing we  have  hitherto  seen,  take  the  foliowing  from  the 
Chef  du  Cabinet:  "The  explosion  of  the  infernal  machine 
broke  twenty-nine  pictures,  out  of  thirty,  which  ornamented 
an  apartment  in  the  street  of  St.  Thomas.  The  single 
picture  which  escaped,  was  that  of  the  Chief  Consul.  One 
would  be  ready  to  affirm  (mark  this)  that  the  same  God, 
who  watclies  over  the  life  of  the  first  Consul,  protected  even  his 
likeness" ! !  I  What  Emperor  was  it  that  talked  of  making 
his  horse  a  Consul}  An  English  blood  horse  would  be 
di^aced  by  becoming  the  successor  of  Buonaparte.' 

And  again :  *  '  Buonaparte's  embracing  the  Parisian 
addressers,  puts  us  in  mind  of  the  good  old  ceremony  of 
the  thief s  kissing  the  Itanginan' 

CHAPTER   XXII. 

GENERAL   FAST— ADULTERATION,  AND  COMPULSORY  SALE  OF   STALE  BKEAD 


PBACe— RATIFICATION     OF    PBEUMINARIES— RECEPTION    1 
— GENERAL    REJOICINCS. 

It  is  sad  to  take  up  the  very  first  number  of  the  '  London 

Gazette '  for  1801,  and  find  '  A  Proclamation  for  a  general 

Fast,'  which  was  to  be  held  on  February  13,  the  reason 

'  The  PertHpittc,  No.  60,  Jan.  7,  iSoi,  •  Ibid.  No.  61,  Jan.  8,  itei. 


ON  NAPOLEON  THE  FIRST.  109 

wherefore  is  stated  thus ;  '  WE,  taking  into  Our  most 
serious  consideration  the  heavy  Judgments  with  which 
Almighty  God  is  pleased  to  visit  the  Iniquities  of  this 
land,  by  a  grievous  Scarcity  and  Dearth  of  divers  Articles 
of  Sustenance,  and  Necessaries  of  Life  &c.' 

The  war  bore  grievously  on  the  Commons,  and,  conse- 
quently. Napoleon  was  in  like  measure  abhorred.  Nothing 
short  of  the  thought  of  approaching  famine  could  have 
caused  Parliament  to  pass,  and  the  king  give  his  royal 
assent  to,'  'An  Act  to  prevent  until  the  Sixth  Day  of 
November,  One  Thousand  Eight  Hundred  and  One,  and 
from  thence  to  the  End  of  Six  Weeks  from  the  Commence- 
ment of  the  then  next  Session  of  Parliament,  the  manufac- 
turing of  any  fine  Fiour  from  Wheat,  or  other  Grain,  and  the 
making  of  any  Bread  solely  from  the  fine  Flour  of  Wheat ; 
and  to  repeal  an  Act,  passed  in  the  Thirty-Sixth  Year  of 
the  Reign  of  His  present  Majesty,  for  permitting  Bakers 
to  make  and  sell  certain  Sorts  of  Bread,  and  to  make  more 
effectual  Provision  for  the  same.*  This  took  effect  on 
January  31,  1801. 

'An  Act  to  prohibit,  until  the  First  Day  of  October, 
One  thousand  eight  hundred  and  one,  and  from  thence  to 
the  End  of  Six  Weeks  next  after  the  then  next  Session  of 
Parliament,  any  Person  or  Persons  from  selling  any  Bread 
which  shall  not  have  been  baked  Twenty-four  Hours.' 
This  Act  was  41  Geo.  IH.  cap.  17,  and  it  recites  the 
reason  in  the  preamble ;  '  Whereas  it  is  expedient  to 
reduce  as  much  as  possible,  at  the  present  moment,  the 
consumption  of  Wheat  flour.  And  whereas  it  appears  a 
considerable  saving  would  arise  if  Bread  was  prohibited 
from  being  sold  until  it  had  been  baked  a  certain  time, 
&c.'  The  penalties  of  non-compliance  ranging  from  5.1, 
to  40J. 

Here  is  a  receipt  given  for  adulterated  bread:  'Im- 
provement of  bread,  with  economy  of  flour,  and  saving  of 
expense : — Take  one  pound  of  ground  rice,  put  it  in  cold 
water  sufficient  to  cover  it,  and  something  more,  boil  it, 
and  it  will  absorb  all  the  water,  and  weigh  four  pounds ; 
mix  four  pounds  of  flour  with  it,  knead  them  well  t<^ether 
■  Dec  31,  iSoo. 
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and  lighten  them  with  yeast,  like  common  bread,  and  they 
will  produce  ten  pounds  ten  ounces  of  excellent  bread, 
which  will  not  cost  more  than  twopence  halfpenny  per 
pound,  and  will  save  one  half  in  the  consumption  of  flour. 
N.B.  this  bread  will  keep  moist  a  week.' 

When  we  remember  that  bad  bread  was  on  January  i, 
1801,  \s.  g^d.  per  quartern  loaf,  on  March  5,  is.  lO^ii.,  and 
although  it  dropped  after  harvest  as  low  as  loii^.,  yet 
closed  December  31  at  is.  oi^i^.,  and  that  this  bad  bread 
had  to  be  eaten  stale,  all  through  Boney,  we  cannot 
wonder  that  the  people  did  not  love  him.  His  direct 
presence  was  brought  home  to  all  and  every  one  daily,  by 
means  of  that  most  susceptible  bodily  organ,  the  stomach. 
It  was  hitting  John  Bull  in  a  very  vulnerable  part 

The  war  in  Egypt  still  kept  on,  and  in  February  re- 
inforcements of  15,330  men,  under  the  command  of  Sir 
Ralph  Abercrombie,  set  sail  inafleetof  175  vessels  or  ships.    ' 
In  March  they  defeated  the  French  under  Mcnou,  the  rene- 
gade, but  at  the  cost  of  the  life  of  the  brave  Abercrombie. 

On  April  19,  Rosetta  surrendered  to  our  forces,  and  on 
June  27  Cairo  capitulated,  on  condition  that  General 
Belliard,  with  all  his  troops,  arms,  and  baggage,  should  be 
taken  back  to  France.  On  their  march  back  to  the  coast, 
Mcnou,  finding  his  cause  hopeless,  surrendered  on  the 
same  terms,  and  thus  ended  the  French  occupation  of 
Egypt 

With  Napoleon's  concordat  with  the  Pope  we  have 
nothing  to  do,  except  that  his  satirists  here  did  not  forget 
to  contrast  his  attendance  at  the  solemn  7>  Deum  at  Notre 
Dame  with  his  pseudo- Mahometan  ism  in  Egypt  What 
more  affected  us,  was  the  arming  along  the  Channel  coast, 
and  the  Flotilla  at  Boulogne,  which  was  to  act  as  transport 
for  the  army  for  the  invasion  of  England.  The  French 
themselves  laughed  at  these  little  cockle-shells  of  boats, 
teste  Madame  Junot : — 

'  Boulogne  was  designated  from  the  year  1801,  as  the 
chief  station  of  the  enterprise  against  England.  The 
greatest  activity  suddenly  prevailed  in  all  ports  of  the 
Channel ;  camps  were  formed  on  the  coast  divisions  of  light 
vessels  were   organised,  and  multitudes  were  built.     The 
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Flotilla,  as  it  was  called,  created  apparently  with  the  greatest 
exertion,  and  all  the  apparatus  of  preparation,  spread,  as 
was  intended,  alarm  on  the  opposite  shore.  The  Boulogne 
Flotilla  was  composed  of  extremely  light  boats,  so  small, 
that  at  Paris,  where  everything  forms  the  subject  of  a  jest, 
they  were  called  walnut  shells.  Brunct,  who  at  this  time 
was  a  truly  comic  actor,  performing  in  some  piece  which  I 
do  not  remember,  was  eating  walnuts,  the  shells  of  which, 
after  a  little  preparation,  he  launched  upon  some  water  in 
a  tub  by  his  side.  "  What  are  you  doing  P  "  said  his  fellow 
actor.  "  Making  des  p^niches,"  replied  Brunet.  This  was 
the  name  by  which  the  flat-bottomed  boats  of  the  flotilla 
were  known  at  Paris.  But  poor  Brunet  was  made  to  atone 
by  twenty-four  hours'  imprisonment  for  his  unseasonble 
joke  on  the  Government ;  and  the  day  after  his  release  the 
same  piece  was  performed.  When  Brunet  should  have 
made  the  interdicted  reply,  he  was  silent.  The  other  actor 
repeated  the  inquiry  as  to  what  he  was  doing.  Still 
Brunet  made  no  answer,  and  the  other  with  an  air  of 
impatience  proceeded :  "  Perhaps  you  do  not  know  what 
you  are  about  ? "  "  Oh  yes  ! "  said  Brunct,  "  I  know  very 
well  what  I  am  about,  but  I  know  better  than  to  tell." 
The  laugh  was  general,  and  so  were  the  applauses  ;  and,  in 
truth,  nothing  could  be  more  droll  than  the  manner  in 
which  this  was  uttered  ;  Brunei's  countenance  in  saying 
it  was  of  itself  sufficient  to  provoke  universal  hilarity.' 

But,  in  very  truth,  John  Bull  was  not  much  frightened  : 
there  was  Nelson,  and  his  fleet,  and  people  had  great  faith 
in  them.  But  Nelson  could  do  little  against  this  passive 
fleet.  On  August  3  he  bombarded  Boulogne,  sunk  five 
gun-boats,  and  damaged  others;  and  on  the  15th  of  the 
same  month  he  tried  to  capture,  or  destroy,  these  gun- 
boats, but  was  unsuccessful  in  his  attempt,  as  the  French 
had  chained  them  to  the  shore. 

We  now  come  to  the  principal  event  of  the  year,  the 
Peace — over  which  there  was  much  coquetting.  As  early 
as  March,  Lord  Hawkesbury,  the  then  Secretary  of  State 
for  Foreign  Affairs,  addressed  a  letter  to  M.  Otto,  signifying 
King  George's  desire  to  enter  into  negotiations  for  the 
restoration  of  peace. 
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These  negotiations  for  peace  were  naturally  noticed, 
and  one  very  good  etching,  by  Roberts, '  Negotiation  See 
Saw,'  shows  Napoleon  and  John  Bull  engaged  in  that  pas- 
time seated  on  a  plank  '  Peace  or  War.'  Bonaparte  says, 
'There  johnny,  now  I'm  down,  and  you  are  up — then  I 
go  up  and  you  go  down  Johnny — so  we  go  on.'  John 
Bull  does  not  enjoy  the  situation  so  much,  but  grumbles, 
'  I  wish  you  would  settle  it  one  way  or  other,  for  if  you 
keep  bumping  me  up  and  down  in  this  manner  I  shall  be 
ruined  in  Diachilem  Plaster,' 

A  somewhat  elaborate  etching,  also  by  Roberts  (no 
date,  1801),  depicts  'John  Bull's  Prayer  to  Peace,  or  the 
flight  of  Discord.'  He  is  on  his  knees  praying  the  follow- 
ing to  Peace :  '  Sublime  Descendant  of  Happiness,  incline 
thine  ear  to  the  Petition  of  thy  poor  Patient,  worn  out 
oppressed  I,  Bull,  who  humbly  prayeth  thee  that  thou 
would'st  in  the  first  place  exert  thy  influence,  and  be  the 
means  of  restoring  to  me  again  those  lost  Liberties  and 
Privileges  I  have  been  so  basely  rob'd  of,  and  that  you 
would'st  be  pleased  also  to  put  a  speedy  stop  to  cruel 
monopolizing,  and  e'er  it  be  long,  send  me  thy  attendant 
Plenty,  to  comfort  me  and  my  long  suffering  numerous 
Family,  and  may  that  horrid  Demon  Discord  never  return 
again.'  Peace,  whom  the  eye  of  Providence  watches  over, 
replies:  'Thy  Prayer  shall  be  fulfill'd,  Plenty  awaits  thee 
with  all  her  blessings,  her  pace  is  slow  but  sure.'  Bona- 
parte and  Pitt,  who  is  represented  as  covered  with  serpents, 
are  retreating. 

On  October  i,  preliminary  articles  of  peace  with  France 
were  signed  at  Lord  Hawkesbury's  office  at  Downing 
Street,  by  his  Lordship,  and  M,  Otto  on  the  part  of  the 
French  Government,  and  great  were  the  rejoicings  at  the 
event,  although  not  so  great  as  they  might  have  been. 
The  '  Times '  of  October  3  says :  '  The  public  were  so  impa- 
tient to  express  their  feelings  on  the  occasion  of  the  News 
of  the  Preliminaries  of  Peace  being  signed,  that  almost  all 
the  public  streets  were  illuminated  last  night.  This  was 
evidently  not  the  wish  of  the  Government,  who  have 
deferred  a  general  illumination  until  the  ratification  of  them 
comes  back  from  France.     Accordingly,  none  of  the  Public 
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Offices  were  illuminated,  nor  either  of  the  Theatres,  The 
ratification  of  the  Preliminaries  is  expected  from  Paris  on 
Tuesday  next' 

No  wonder  'the  public  were  so  impatient  to  express 
their  feelings,'  their  joy  must  have  been  so  great  Long- 
suffering,  they  had  borne  the  burden  and  heat  of  a  long 
war,  cheerfully  too,  and  gladly  must  they  have  welcomed 
its  conclusion. 

In  Paris  the  joy  was  the  same.  The  '  Times,'  October 
lO,  says  :  '  The  Intelligence  .  .  .  was^  announced  to  the 
inhabitants  of  Paris  by  discharges  of  Artillery,  and  was 
proclaimed  by  torch  light  throughout  the  streets.  At  night 
there  was  a  general  illumination.  Never  was  joy  more 
fervently  expressed.' 

One  of  the  most  practical  tests  of  renewed  confidence 
was  the  great  variation  of  3  per  cent.  Consols  —in  Sep- 
tember 58^  ;  in  October  69^. 

On  October  10  came  the  preliminaries,  ratified.  Let 
us  see  the  'Times"  account :—' London  October  12th.  On 
Saturday  morning,  at  ten  o'clock,  General  Daurostan,'  Clief 
de  Brigade  in  the  Artillery,  and  Aide  de  Camp  to  General 
Bonaparte,  arrived  at  M.  Otto's  house  in  Hereford  Street, 
with  the  ratification  of  the  French  Government  of  the 
Preliminaries  of  Peace  signed  on  the  1st  inst  between 
Lord  Hawkesbury  and  M.  Otto  In  Downing  Street. 

'  The  Preliminaries  were  ratified  in  Paris  on  the  5th  ; 
but  General  Daurostan  was  not  dispatched  till  Wednesday 
evening,  in  order  to  give  time  for  a  magnificent  gold  box 
to  be  made,  in  which  the  ratification  was  enclosed  to  Lord 
Hawkesbury.  The  General  was  also  delayed  by  his  car- 
riage breaking  down  upon  the  road. 

'  After  breakfasting  at  M.  Otto's,  the  General,  accom- 
panied by  the  Minister,  and  Mr.  St  John  (Mrs.  Otto's 
brother),  proceeded  to  Reddish's  Hotel,  in  St.  James's 
Street,  where  he  dressed,  and  afterwards  went  to  Downing 
Street.  On  their  way  thither,  the  populace  took  the  horses 
from  the  carriage,  and  drew  it  through  the  principal 
streets.  As  soon  as  the  Ratifications  had  been  exchanged, 
1-ord  Hawkesbury  sent  a  letter  to  the  Lord  Mayor.  .  .  , 
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General  Daurostan  cannot  fail  to  communicate  to  his 
Court  the  very  flattering  manner  in  which  he  had  been 
received  in  London.  His  carriage  having  been  drawn  to 
St  James's  Street,  he  alighted  and  came  forward  to  the 
window,  and  bowed  to  the  populace.  On  his  way  to 
Downing  Street,  they  drew  his  carriage  through  the  Park. 
Lord  St.  Vincent  happening  to  be  at  the  garden-gate  of 
the  Admiralty,  the  mob  gave  the  gallant  Admiral  three 
hearty  cheers,  who,  in  return,  recommended  them  to  take  care 
of  the  strangers,  and  not  to  overturn  the  carriage.  ...  It 
is  understood  that  there  will  be  another  illumination  this 
evening.  The  Bank  and  Post  Office  have  given  notice  of 
their  intending  to  do  so.' 

Cobbett  foamed  at  the  mouth  over  this  Peace,  and  his 
utterances  are  so  caustic  as  to  be  well  worth  reproduction.' 
'  We  request  our  readers  to  observe,  that  henceforth  we 
shall  be  very  particular  in  what  we  say  about  the  most 
illustrious  Sovereign  Consul  Buonaparte.  Oh  !  how  we 
shall  extol  him  1  We  shall  endeavour  to  give  our  readers 
the  earliest  information,  when  he  rises,  breakfasts,  dines, 
sups,  and  spits.  With  all  reverence,  we  shall  treat  of  his 
lovely,  chaste,  and  bonny  Queen — thus  by  way  of  a  touch : 

'  It  is  with  superlative  pleasure  we  inform  our  readers, 
that  the  last  news  from  France  represents  the  health  of 
the  First  Consul  to  be  improving.  This  glory  of  the 
world,  is  returned  to  his  country  palace  at  Malmaison.' 

But  it  was  after  October  lo,  when  the  Ratification  had 
arrived,  that  Cobbett's  wrath  boiled  over,  and  he  appears  at 
his  finest.  In  the  number  for  October  12,  he  gives  vent  to 
his  impassioned  feelings  in  words  like  these  :*  'On  Saturday 
last,  such  a  scene  was  exhibited  in  this  metropolis,  as  we 
never  expected  to  have  lived  to  witness,  and  having 
witnessed  it,  we  care  not  how  soon  we  resign  our  exist- 
ence !  ,  .  .  a  vile  degraded  rabble,  miscalled  Britons,  took 
the  horses  out  of  the  carriage  which  contained  the  two 
French  Citizens,  Otto  and  Lauriston— the  latter  of  whom 
they  mistook  for  the  brother  of  Buonaparte — and  dragged 
it  from  Oxford  Street  to  Downing  Street ;  then  back 
through  the  Park,  and,  not  content  with  taking  the  usual 
»  Pprcufitu,  No.  291,  Oct.  3,  1800.  *  Ibid.,  No.  298. 
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carriage  road,  dragged  it  through  the  Mall,  a  place  appro- 
priated, exclusively,  as  a  carriage  road,  to  the  use  of  the 
ROVAL  FamilyIM' 

But  Cobbett  had  good  reason  to  be  sore,  for  the  mob  had 
smashed  the  windows  of  his  dwelling-house  in  Pall  Mall, 
and  at  his  office  in  Southampton  Street,  because  he  would 
not  illuminate  ;  so  he  takes  his  revenge  in  a  peculiar  man- 
ner. '  He  did  not  know  that  there  existed  in  the  country, 
any  force  whatever,  to  compel  his  Majesty's  subjects  to 
exhibit,  at  night,  manifestations  of  joy  at  an  event  which, 
in  the  morning,  he  had  stated  his  reasons  for  believing  to  be 
a  subject  of  deep  concern.  But  he  has  unfortunately  found 
himself  mistaken  ;  and  he  is,  therefore,  under  the  necessity 
of  apprizing  his  readers,  that,  until  the  principles  of  the 
British  Constitution,  and  the  laws  of  the  realm,  which  have 
ever  been  objects  of  his  fervent  admiration,  and  most 
zealous  support,  can  rise  superior  to  the  destructive  rage  of 
a  senseless  and  infuriate  rabble ;  until  he  can  derive  that 
protection  from  the  Police  of  the  Country,  which  every 
subject  has  a  right  to  claim,  but  which  he  has,  hitherto, 
been  unable  to  obtain  ;  until,  in  short,  that  "  tumult  of 
exultation,"  and  that  " delirium  oi]oy,"  which  a  Ministerial 
writer  so  emphatically  described,  and  so  earnestly  wished, 
might  increase,  shall  have  subsided,  the  publication  of  The 
Porcupine  will  cease,  and  the  mob  be  left  to  exercise  their 
vengeance  on  an  empty  office.' 

But  he  did  not  long  leave  the  populace  thirsting  for  his 
utterances,  for  the  paper  was  resumed  on  October  15. 

At  length  all  parties  pleased  to  yield, 

A  treaty  was  in  London  seal'd  ; 

And  Nap  with  pleasure  had  to  say 

That  England  own'd  his  Cons'lar  sway. 

The  Royalists  were  vex'd  at  this, 

They  took  the  treaty  much  amiss  ; 

It  seem'd  (as  for  a  time  it  was) 

Destructive  of  the  Bourbon  cause. 

This  Amiens  treaty,  as  'twas  termed 

Was  in  October  month  confirm'd  ; 

And  London,  the'  so  ill  repaid, 

Illiuninations  grand  display'd. 
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CHAPTER   XXIII. 

THE     PEACE    OF    AMIEHS— CESSION     OP    TRINIDAD 


An  unknown  artist,  probably  Ansell,  produced  on  October 
26,  1801,  a  caricature  of  'The  Child  and  Champion  of 
Jacobinism  new  Christened  (vide  Pitt's  Speech).'  Bonaparte 
is  bending  over  a  font,  which  is  supported  by  Egyptian 
sphinges,  whilst  a  bishop  calls  out, '  Name  this  Child.'  Add- 
ington  and  Pitt  are  the  godfathers,  and  Lord  Hawkesbury 
is  the  godmother,  Pitt  replies, '  Deliverer  of  Europe  and 
Pacificator  of  the  World.'  Addington  says, '  I  hope  he  will 
abolish  the  Slave  Trade ' ;  and  the  godmother  mentions, 
'  You  need  not  say  anything  about  the  march  to  Paris.' 

Gillray  (November  9,  1801)  gives  us  a  very  elaborate 
picture  of  'Political  Dreamings — Visions  of  Peace  !— Per- 
spective Horrors ! '  Windham,  who  was  the  leader  of  the  war 
—  -  party,  is  asleep, 

■^^^^-^W^v  i^ih^  ^"*^  dreams 

\^'  'J^.  ^^S  ^re  full  of  inci- 

dent— too  full, 
"■-STWv  'W  I  r  -"M.^^  indeed,  to  re- 
""v"  ll)''^^-J  C^A^rW  capitulate  here. 
But  the  princi- 
pal scene  in  the 
sleeping  man's 
^  vision  is  Napo- 
leon dragging 
to  the  guillotine  by  a  halter,  Britannia,  whose  trident  is 
broken,  as  also  is  her  shield. 

'The  Balance  of  Power,'  by  Ansell  (December  I,  1801), 
showsa  pairof  scales,  in  which  Bonaparte  weighs  down  Pitt 
and  the  Lord  Chancellor.  Pitt  ruefully  exclaims, '  So  this  is 
the  Balance  of  Power  we  have  been  making  such  a  fuss  about 
— a  pretty  piece  of  business  we  have  made  of  It.  Curse 
that  sword  of  his,  'tis  that  has  made  us  kick  the  Beam.' 

Hostilities  with  France  having  ceased  with  the  ratifica- 
tion of  the  preliminaries  of  peace,  there  was  but  little  cari- 
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caturing  of  Napoleon,  and  none  of  an  offensive  character. 
Napoleon  occupied  his  time  in  attending  to  home  affairs,  as 
also  did  the  British  Government.  But  the  peace  was  not 
absolutely  concluded,  and  much  diplomatic  wrangling  took 
place,  as  usual,  before  the  Peace  of  Amiens  was  really 
signed  on  March  27,  1802.  Its  principal  articles  must  be 
briefly  enumerated  here,  as  they  will  be  found  of  use  in 
understanding  forthcoming  caricatures. 

England  restored  to  France,  Spain,  and  Batavia,  all  the 
possessions  which  had  been  occupied  or  conquered  during 
the  war,  with  the  exception  of  Trinidad  and  Ceylon. 
Malta  was  to  be  restored  to  the  Order  of  St.  John  of  Jeru- 
salem— the  British  troops  to  evacuate  the  island  within 
three  months,  or  sooner ;  but  Malta  was  to  be  independent, 
such  independence  being  guaranteed  by  the  Great  Powers, 
and  the  ports  to  be  open  to  the  vessels  of  all  nations,  with 
the  exception  of  those  belonging  to  the  Barbary  Powers. 
These  are  the  principal  articles  necessary  for  us  to  bear  in 
mind. 

Due  credit  was  given  to  Bonaparte's  astuteness  and 
our  plenipotentiary,  Lord  Cornwallis,  was  considered  no 
match  for  htm. 

The  Caricature  year  of  1 802  seems  to  open  with  one 
by  Ansell  (January  9), '  A  Game  at  Chess  '  between  Bona- 
parte and  Lord  Cornwallis.  Bonaparte  says,  '  Check  to 
your  King.  Remember  this  is  not  the  first  time,  and  I 
think  a  very  few  Manoeuvres  more  will  compleatly  con- 
vince you  that  I  am  better  acquainted  with  the  Game  I 
am  playing,  than  you  are  aware  of  Cornwallis,  tearing 
his  hair,  exclaims, 'Curse  it,  I  shall  lose  this  game.  You 
are  too  much  for  me.' 

This  was  followed  by  another  from  the  same  pencil 
(February  8),  called  '  Cross  examination,'  where  Lord 
Cornwallis  is  button-holing  Bonaparte,  and  saying, '  There 
is  great  delay  in  our  negociation  comeing  to  a  conclusion, 
and  I  understand  our  People  are  very  uneasy  lest  you 
should  be  Humbugging  us — Your  fleet  having  sail'd,  has 
given  cause  for  many  conjectures,  and  to  tell  you  the 
truth  it  puzzles  me  a  little  to  know  what  your  intention  is. 
Bonaparte's  reply  is  plain  and  simple, '  I  have  to  tell  you. 
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Sir,  that  I  do  not  desire  to  give  you  the  information  y< 
seem  to  wish  for,  and  whether  I  sign  or  not,  is  of  litl 
consequence  to  tfie  Republican  government;  our  fleet 
am  in  hopes  will  pick  up  something.' 

In  March  i8o2  Woodward  produced  a  somewh 
dreary  picture  called  '  The  National  Institute's  first  Inte 
view  with  their  President,'  Napoleon,  seated  under 
canopy,  says  to  Sheridan,  Fox,  Bedford,  and  Burde 
'  Gentlemen,  you  are  welcome,  and  I  invite  you  to  tl 
Honors  of  the  sitting.'  Sheridan,  who  is  kneeling,  holds 
phial  and  box  in  his  hands,  and  begs  that  Napoleon  w 
'  Be  pleased  to  accept  some  true  poetic  Tincture,  and 
small  Box  of  Pizarro '  Pills.'  Fox,  who  has  a  money  bi 
under  his  arm,  says, '  I  have  brought  a  pound  and  a  hi 
of  Patriotism  for  your  eminence.'  The  Duke  of  Bedfo: 
opines  that  'He'll  not  be  displeased  with  a  few  Bedfoi 
biscuits  ; '  and  Burdett,  with  his  hair,  as  usual,  combi 
over  his  eyes,  refers  to  his  present, '  I  have  brought  him 
Fhial  of  Genuine  Bastiie  Balsam.' 

But  when  once  the  peace  was  signed,  much  show  w. 
made  of  shaking  hands  and  being  friends.  Englishmt 
went  over  to  France  in  numbers  ;  Frenchmen  reciprocate 
but  not  to  the  same  extent.  This  feeling  is  shown  by  tl 
caricaturist,  for  on  April  14,  1802,  was  published  (arti 
unknown)  a  picture  entitled  'A  Peaceable  Pipe,  or  a  Co' 
sular  Visit  to  John  Bull,'  Napoleon  and  John  Bull  are 
amicable  converse,  smoking,  and  drinking  beer.  John  Bi 
says,  '  Here's  to  you.  Master  Boney  Party  ;  come,  tal 
another  whiff,  my  hearty  ! '  To  this  hospitable  invitati< 
Napoleon  replies,  'Je  vous  remercie,  John  Bull,  I  think  I 
take  another  pull.'  Mrs.  Bull  is  hard  at  work  mendit 
John's  breeches,  which  are  wofully  dilapidated ;  says  sh 
soliloquising, '  Now  we  are  at  Peace,  if  my  Husband  do 
take  a  drop  extraordinary  I  don't  much  mind,  but  wh< 
he  was  at  war,  he  was  always  grumbling.  Bless  me,  ho 
tiresome  these  old  breeches  are  to  mend  ;  no  wonder  I 
wore  them  out,  for  he  had  always  his  hands  in  his  pocke 
for  something  or  other.' 

As  before  said,  with  the  peace  came  mutual  intercour 
'  An  illusion  lo  bis  play  of  that  nunc. 
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between  England  and  France,  and  there  is  a  picture  by 
Ansell  (May  14,  1802),  which  represents  *  A  Trip  to  Paris, 
or  lohn  Bull  and  his  Spouse,  invited  to  the  Honors  of  the 
Sitting  ! ! '  Napoleon  receives  John  Bull  and  Ireland,  and 
when  seated.  Napoleon  addresses  them  thus  :  *  Indeed,  Mr. 
Bull,  I  am  quite  charmed  with  you — there  is  something  so 
easy  and  polite  in  your  manners.* 

John  Bull,  however,  is  not  to  be  taken  in  by  such  palp- 
able *  blarney*  and  replies,  *  Come — come  Mounseer  Bonny 
party,  that's  all  gammon  d'ye  see.  D — n  me  if  I  know 
more  about  politeness  than  a  Cow  does  of  a  new  shilling ! ! ' 
Ireland  looks  very  angrily  at  her  spouse,  and  remonstrates : 

*  For  shame,  Mr.  Bull,  what  will  the  Jontleman  think  of 
your  Blarney  about  gammon  and  cows,  and  Bodder  and 
nonsense  ;  by  St.  Patrick,  I  must  send  you  to  Kilkenny  to 
lam  good  breeding.' 

Some  of  these  caricatures  were  rather  dreary  ;  take,  for 
example,  *  The  Consular  Warehouse  or  a  Great  Man  nail'd 
to  the  Counter'  (Cawse,  May  20).  Napoleon  is  keeping  a 
shop,  selling,  among  other  things,  *  Preserved  Promises, 
Pickled  Piety  from  Rome,  Oil  of  Lodi,  Marengo  Olio,  Bullet 
Bolusses.  advice  gratis.  N.B.  One  Pill  is  a  dose,  also  Islands 
for  Home  Consumption  Martinique — St.  Lucia.'  John  Bull 
has  just  bought  two,  paid  for  in  good  hard  cash,  and  takes 
his  goods  home  with  him.  Under  one  arm  he  carries  the 
'  Island  of  Indemnity,  ci-devant  Ceylon  * — under  the  other 
is  the  *  Island  of  Security,  ci-devant  Trinidad.'  They  hardly 
seem  to  be  John  Bull's  idea  of  a  bargain,  for  he  is  saying, 

*  They  be  very  light  to  be  sure — but  harkee,  my  worthy, — 
you'll  not  forget  to  carry  on  a  little  trade  with  the  Old 
Shop  ;  if  you  don't,  you  know,  a  Rowland  for  an  Oliver, 
that's  all.'  Napoleon,  however,  reassures  him  with  *  We'll 
not  talk  of  that  at  present,  Mr.  Bull ;  all  you  have  to  do, 
is  to  take  care  of  your  new  Islands  ;  mind  you  don't  tumble 
down,  and  break  them,  before  you  get  home — They  are 
very  brittle,  but  a  very  good  article  for  all  that' 

As  the  year  grew  older,  the  entente  cordiale  grew  colder. 
Suspicions  of  Napoleon's  intentions  were  aroused,  and 
Malta  was  not  evacuated  as  per  treaty.  One  or  two  warn- 
ing caricatures,  stormy  petrels^  made  their  appearance,  and 
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in  the  autumn  of  this  year  appeared  '  The  Corsican  Con- 
jurer raising  the  plagues  of  Europe.'  He  is  shewn  with 
huge  cocked  hat  and  an  ample  robe,  which  is  held  up  hy 
the  Devil,  who  encourages  him, '  That's  right  my  fine  fellow 
— If  you  don't  kick  up  a  pretty  dust  in  the  world,  never 
trust  the  Devil  again— that's  all.'  Napoleon  is  waving  a 
rod  over  a  caldron,  in  which  are  serpents,  and  a  devil,  the 
steam  from  which  is  labelled, in  different  clouds,  'Anarchy, 
Pride,  Murder,  Confusion,  Treason,  War,  Plunder,  Revenge, 
Massacre,  Avarice,  Cruelty,  Usurpation,  Hatred,  Horror, 
Envy,  Blasphemy,  Malice,  Craft,  Falsehood,  and  Terror.' 

There  is  another  one,  'Parcelling  out  John  Bull,'  which 
is  a  queer  conceit  Napoleon  has  a  huge  pair  of  Com- 
passes, with  which  he  is  measuring  John  Bull — congratu- 
lating himself  that '  He  really  will  make  a  pretty  addition 
to  my  departments — he  cuts  out  extremely  well  indeed.' 
There  is  the  Wig  Department,  Department  of  the  Head, 
Arm  Department,  Department  of  the  Body,  Fob  Depart- 
ment, Breeches  pocket  Department,  Right  and  Left  Leg 
Divisions.  But  John  Bull  assures  his  friend,  in  no  kindly 
spirit,  '  Harkee  Young  one,  you  have  forgotten  the  Fist 
Department,  and  if  you  don't  take  away  your  d— d  Com- 
passes, Pll  give  you  a  relish  of  it.  Cut  me  out,  indeed  ! 
why,  I'll  fight  you  with  one  hand  tied  behind  me.'  This 
caricature  is  neither  signed  nor  dated,  but  it  was  undoubt- 
edly issued  in  the  autumn  of  i8o2. 

We  have  seen  that  it  was  fashionable  for  Englishmen 
to  run  over  to  France  after  the  conclusion  of  peace,  and 
Charles  James  Fox  was  no  exception  to  the  rule  ;  but  he 
had  to  wait  a  little,  until  after  the  Westminster  election, 
when,  on  July  15,  he  was  returned  head  of  the  poll.  He 
did  not  long  delay  the  trip,  and  on  July  29  he  set  out  on 
his  journey,  accompanied  by  his  wife,  the  Hon.  St.  Andrew 
St.  John  (afterwards  Lord  St.  John)  and  a  young  Irishman 
named  Trotter,'  who  wrote  an  exhaustive  account  of  their 
journey.  On  the  4th  of  August,  Napoleon  had  been  elected 
Consul  for  life,  a  step  which  might  probably  tend  to  con- 
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solidate  peace,  and  which  rendered  his  position  equal  to 
any  other  European  sovereign.  When  Fox  reached  Paris, 
it  was  rumoured  that  this  was  only  preliminary  to  his  taking 
a  higher  rank,  with  the  title  of  Emperor  of  the  Gauls,  just 
then,  Englishmen  were  in  great  favour  at  Paris,  and  Fox's 
arrival  created  a  great  commotion.  All  vied  with  each 
other  to  pay  him  attention,  and  it  was  settled  he  should  be 
presented  to  the  First  Consul  at  his  next  lev^e,  which  took 
place  on  September  3. 

Caricaturists,  like  poets,  must  needs  be  allowed  some 
licence,  and  Gillray  (Novem-  «  ^ 

ber    15),   in    his    picture    of       ^-vi't''*' 
the  *  Introduction  of  Citizen 


Volpone,'  and  his  Suite  at 
Paris,'  draws  slightly  upon 
his  imagination  as  to  Napo 
Icon's  state  at  this  reception 
still  the  allegorical  globes 
and  the  introduction  of  RQs 
tan  the  Mameluke,  add  a 
fictitious  dignity  to  the  p  c 
tare. 

The  actual  scene,  as  it 
was  viewed  by  an  eye 
witness,'  is  thus  described 
'  We  reached  the  inter  or 
apartment,  where  Buona 
parte,  First  Consul,  sur 
rounded  by  his  generals, 
ministers,  senators,  and  officers,  stood  between  the  second 
and  third  Consuls,  Le  Brun  and  Cambacdr^s,  in  the  centre 
of  a  semicircle,  at  the  head  of  the  room  !  The  numerous 
assemblage  from  the  Salle  des  Ambassadeurs,  formed  into 
another  semicircle,  joined  themselves  to  that,  at  the  head 
of  which  stood  the  First  Consul.' 

Gillray's   portrait  of  Charles  James   Fox  is  not  very 

much  exaggerated.    Let  us  hope  that  of  Mrs.  Fox  is.   This 

lady,  although  she  was  married  to  Fox  on  September  28, 

179s,  was  never  introduced  to  his  friends  as  his  wife  until 

'  Foi.  •  Tiottet. 
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this  journey.  She  was  always  believed  to  be  his  mistress, 
Mrs.  Armistead.'  She  made  him  a  good  and  loving  wife, 
and  he  was  very 
(If  fond  of  her. 

Trotter  de- 
scribes the  actual 
presentation  thus ; 
'  Buonaparte,  of 
a  small,  and  by 
,  no  means  com- 
V  manding  figure, 
^  dressed  plainly, 
*  though  richly,  in 
•T^^^^^~^-:S^=i>-"^--_-'--^^>5^^'— ^^■^  the  embroidered 
consular  coat, 
without  powder  in  his  hair,  looked  like  a  private  gentle- 
man, indiBerent  as  to  dress,  and  devoid  of  all  haughtiness 
in  his  air.  .  .  .  The  moment  the  circle  was  formed, 
Buonaparte  began  with  the  Spanish  Ambassador,  then 
went  to  the  American,  with  whom  he  spoke  some  time, 
and  so  on,  performing  his  part  with  ease,  and  very 
agreeably  ;  until  he  came  to  the  English  Ambassador, 
who,  after  the  presentation  of  some  English  Noblemen, 
announced  to  him  Mr.  Fox  !  He  was  a  good  deal  flurried, 
and  after  indicating  considerable  emotion,  very  rapidly 
said,  "  Ah !  Mr.  Fox  !  I  have  heard  with  pleasure  of  your 
arrival — I  have  desired  much  to  see  you — I  have  long 
admired  in  you  the  orator,  and  friend  of  his  country,  who 
in  constantly  raising  his  voice  for  peace,  consulted  that 
country's  best  interests— ^ those  of  Europe — and  of  the 
human  race.  The  two  great  nations  of  Europe  require 
peace;— they  have  nothing  to  fear;  they  ought  to  under- 
stand and  value  one  another.  In  you,  Mr.  Fox,  I  see, 
with  much  satisfaction,  that  great  statesman  who  re- 
commended Peace,  because  there  was  no  just  object  of 
war ;  who  saw  Europe  desolated  to  no  purpose,  and  who 
struggled  for  its  relief" 

'Mr.  Fox  said  little,  or  rather,  nothing,  in  reply, — to  a 
complimentary  address  to   himself,  he   always  found   in- 
>  Her  real  nan^e,  viiU  his  Marriagi  Rigister,  wai  Elizabeth  B,  Cane. 
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vincible  repugnance  to  answer ;  nor  did  he  bestow  one  word 
of  admiration  or  applause  upon  the  extraordinary  and  ele- 
vated character  who  addressed  him.  A  few  questions  and 
answers  relative  to  Mr.  Fox's  tour  terminated  the  inter- 
view,' 

Other  caricaturists  took  the  matter  up,  for  Fox's  visit 
to  Paris  was  naturally  commented  on ;  and  there  is  an 
engraving  by  Ansell  (November  8, 1802), '  English  Patriots 
bowing  at  the  Shrine  of  Despotism.'  These  '  Patriots '  are 
Fox,  Erskine,  and  Combe,  the  brewer,  who  was  Lord 
Mayor.  They  are  represented  as  bowing  in  the  most  lowly 
fashion — so  low,  indeed,  that  Fox  has  burst  his  trousers 
behind  ;  and  with  one  voice  they  assure  Napoleon  that  they 
'  are,  with  the  highest  consideration,  your  Super  Royal 
Consulship's  most  Devoted,  most  Obsequious,  and  most 
honored  Servants.'  Bonaparte,  seated  in  almost  regal 
State,  criticises  them  :  '  Oh,  from  the  World  !  O'Connor's 
friends— Fox,  ha!  how  old  are  you?  A  Brewer;  Lord 
Mayor,  ha !  great  pomp,  Mr.  Brief,  ha!  a  great  Lawyer 
can  talk  well.     There,  you  may  go.' 

Thus  we  see  they  did  not  quite  get  hold  of  the  right 
version  of  this  interview,  as  'Taking  leave'  was  satirised  by 
a  nameless  artist  (November  12,  1802),  and  represents 
Fox  bowing  very  humbly  to  the  First  Consul,  who  is 
crowned  with  death's-head  and  cross-bones,  daggers, 
pistols,  and  swords,  and  regards  him  in  an  extremely 
haughty  manner. 

CHAPTER  XXIV. 


In  June,  Lord  Whitworth  was  appointed  ambassador 
extraordinary,  and  minister  plenipotentiary,  to  the  French 
Republic,  and  the  state  he  then  kept  up  was  a  striking 
contrast  to  the  plainness  of  Republican  equipages.  It  was 
different  under  the  Empire  ;  but  then  the  word  Citizen  had 
not  been  dropped,  and  there  was  a  certain  affectation  of 
simplicity.     The  English  attracted  great  attention  by  the 
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splendour  of  their  equipages,  and  there  is  a  caricature 
(nameless,  December  14,  1802)  of  '  Lord  Wiiitwcrth's 
Coaciiman  at  Paris.'  His  get-up  is,  certainly, '  exceeding 
magnificai,'  and  is  the  wonder  of  the  Parisians.  It  is 
almost  too  much  for  his  equanimity,  for  he  is  shown  as 
saying, '  How  the  Mounseers  stare  at  me  1  D — n  me,  if  I 
don't  think  they  take  me  for  the  Ambassador.' 

The  effects  of  the  peace  were  hardly  realisable  for  a 
time,  and  Woodward  gives  us  an  amusing  caricature  of  the 
state  of  the  empire  (December  20,  1802).  It  is  called 'A 
Peep  at  the  Lion,'  which  is  supposed  to  be  on  show.  Out- 
side the  Exhibition  Pitt  is  inviting  Europe,  generally,  to 
'Walk  in  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  and  see  the  famous  Lion. 
Though  I  have  some  share  in  the  concern,  I  have  nothing 
to  do  with  showing  him,  I  assure  you— I  am  not  his  keeper ; 
the  Lion  I  used  to  show  was  very  fierce,  but  this  is  quite  quiet 
and  peaceable.'  Inside,  the  Lion  is  shewn  as  lying  down, 
but  with  one  eye  open.  Napoleon  patting  him  on  the  head, 
saying, '  Poor  fellow,  poor  fellow,  what  a  beautiful  Animal, 
— how  sound  he  sleep.s.'  But  the  Chancellor,  Lord  Eldon, 
warns  him,  '  You  had  better  not  be  too  free  with  him  Sir, 
In  case  of  an  accident  He  is  now  asleep  with  one  eye,  and 
awake  with  the  other.' 

At  the  opening  of  the  year  1803,  although  the  storm 
clouds  of  war  were 
ominously  gathering, 
yet  all  seemed  peace. 
The  English  enjoyed 
the  rare  treat  of  visit- 
ing France,  and,  gene- 
rally, being  of  the 
better  class,  were  well 
received.  The  year 
]  opens  in  a  kindly  spirit 
(  with  '  The  first  kiss 
h  these  ten  Years  I  or  the 
meeting  of  Britannia 
and  Citizen  Francois' 
(Gillray,  January  i,  1803),  which  is  a  remarkably  good 
caricature.      Britannia,  owing  to   the   peace,   has   grown 
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prosperous,  and  stout ;  her  trident  and  shield  are  put  away 
in  a  comer,  and  the  portraits  of  Napoleon  and  George 
the  Third  repose,  in  loving  juxtaposition,  on  the  wall, 
intertwined  with  palm -branches.  Says  Citizen  Francois 
(his  sword  and  cocked  hat  being  laid  aside),  '  Madame, 
permettez  me  to  pay  my  profound  esteem  to  your  engaging 
person  !  and  to  sea!  on  your  divine  Lips  my  everlasting  at- 
tachment' Madame  Britannia  replies, '  Monsieur,  you  are 
so  truly  a  well  bred  Gentleman  !  and  tho'  you  make  me 
blush,  yet  you  kiss  so  delicately,  that  I  cannot  refuse  you  ; 
tho'  I  was  sure  you  would  deceive  me  again  ! ! ! ' 

A  most  amusing  picture  (Gillray,  January  r,  1803)  is 
that  called  '  German  Nonchalance,  or  the  vexation  of  Little 
Boney.  vide  the  Diplomatique's  late  Journey  through  Paris.' 
It  represents  the  Austrian  ambassador  being  driven  furi- 
ously through  Paris,  his  luggage  being  directed  '  it  Londres.' 

With  the  utmost  insouciance,  he  is  taking  a  pinch  of 
snulf,  calmly  regarding  Napoleon,  who  is  standing  on  some 
Steps,  and  is  in  a  fearful  rage.  With  arms  and  legs  out- 
Stretched,  and  his  hat  fallen  off,  he  yells  out,  '  Ha,  diable ! 
va  t'en,  Impertinent!  va  t'en !  is  d ere  von  Man  on  Earth 
who  not  worship  little  Boney  ?  Soldats  !  aux  Armes!  re- 
venge !  ah !  Sacre  Dieu,  je  suis  tout  tremblant'  The 
soldiers,  however,  although  preparing  to  draw  their  swords, 
do  not  appear  to  be  particularly  anxious  to  avenge  their 
insulted  leader. 

This  incident  arose  from  the  Austrian  minister  neglecting 
to  pay  his  respects  to  the  First  Consul,  whilst  passing 
through  Paris. 

As  an  evidence  of  the  uneasiness  of  public  political  feel- 
ing, take  the  following.  In  January  1803  was  published  a 
caricature  by  Raymond,  called  'Leap  Frog.'  Napoleon 
has  already  jumped  over  the  bowed  backs  of  Holland  and 
Spain.  The  poor  Dutchman  exclaims,  '  He  has  left  the 
Swiss  and  Italians  a  Mile  behind — and  as  for  me  he  has 
knocked  my  hat  off  and  broken  my  pipe — pretty  encourage- 
ment this  to  play  at  Leap-frog.'  The  don  ruefully  says 
that '  By  St.  Jago — my  back  is  almost  broken.'  Napoleon 
is  now  jumping  over  Hanover,  who  plaintively  asks,  'Why 
did  I  submit  to  this  P '  but  the  conqueror  only  says, '  Keep 
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down  your  head  Master  Hanoverian,  my  next  leap  shall  be 
over  John  Bull.'  But  that  individual,  who  looks  uncom- 
monly belligerent,  with  clenched  fists,  exclaims,  'I'll  be  d— d 
if  you  do  Master  Corsican.' 


The  English  Government,  seeing  how  Napoleon  was 
aggrandising  himself,  and  seeing  also  that  this  country,  alone, 
could  save  the  liberty  of  Europe,  did  not  hurry  to  conform 
with  the  treaty  of  Amiens,  and  surrender  all  the  advantages 
gained  by  the  late  long  struggle  ;  and  although,  with  reluct- 
ance, the  Cape,  and  other  Katavian  settlements,  were  given 
up,  excuses  were  always  to  be  found  for  not  evacuating 
Malta. 

On  January  35,  Lord  Whitworth  and  Talleyrand  had  an 
interview,  and  the  latter,  after  bitterly  complaining  of  the 
licence  of  the  British  press,  which  he  said  ought  to  be  curbed, 
or  suppressed,  asked  plainly  what  were  the  intentions  of 
the  British  Government  with  regard  to  Malta  ?  It  is  to  this 
interview,  probably,  that  the  following  caricature  owed  its 
existence.  How  Cobbett  lashed  Addington,  for  his  nepo- 
tism, in  his  '  Annual  Register '  I ! 

'  The  Evacuation  of  Malta '  (Gillray,  February  9,  1803) 
is  vividly,  almost  too  graphically,  depicted.  Ferocious  little 
Bonaparte  has  hold  of  poor  frightened  Addington  by  his 
■  Januai;  i,  1803,    Artist  unkDotro, 
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neclcti^  and,  by  flourishing  his  enormous  sword,  compels 
him  to  evacuate  Malta,  Egypt,  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  St. 
Domingo,  Guadaloup,  and  Martinique.  In  vain  Addington 
pleads, ' Pray  do  not  insist  upon  Malta!  I  shall  certainly 
be  turned  out !  and  I  have  a  great  many  Cousins  and  Uncles 
and  Aunts  to  provide  for  yet'  But  his  merciless  enemy  will 
hear  of  no  compromise,  and  yells  out '  All !  All !  you  Jean 
F — t— e!  and  think  yourself  well  off  that  I  leave  you 
Great  Britain  !  1 ! '  A  French  officer  mildly  remonstrates, 
and  suggests, '  My  General,  you  had  better  not  get  him 
turned  out,  for  we  shall  not  be  able  to  humbug  them  any 
more.' 

Ansel!  executed  an  engraving  (February  lo,  1803)  of 
the  '  Rival  Gardeners,'  which  represents  Napoleon,  and 
Geoi^e  III.,  tending  their  respective  gardens,  which  are  di- 
vided by  the  Channel.  Napoleon  has  a  number  of  plants 
labelled  '  Military  poppies,' which  flourish  well;  but  he  is 
greatly  concerned  about  his  principal  flower,  which  has  a  very 
drooping  head  and  flagging  leaves.  He  cannot  understand 
it  'Why,  1  don't  know  what  is  the  reason;  my  Poppies 
flourish  charmingly;  but  this  Corona  Imperialis  is  rather  a 
delicate  kind  of  a  plant,  and  requires  great  judgment  in 
rearing.'  His  rival,  however,  points  with  pride  to  the  sturdy 
British  Oak,  whose  vigour  is  matchless,  and  is  in  full  bloom, 
with  a  royal  crown.  He  replies, '  No,  No,  Brother  Gardener, 
though  only  a  ditch  parts  our  grounds,  yet  this  is  the  spot 
for  true  Gardening ;  here  the  Corona  Britanica  and  y*  Heart 
of  Oak  will  flourish  to  the  end  of  the  world.' 

On  March  8,  the  king  sent  a  message  to  Parliament, 
respecting  military  preparations  in  the  ports  of  France  and 
Holland,  and  acquaints  the  House  of  Commons  that  'he 
has  judged  it  expedient  to  adopt  additional  measures  of 
precaution  for  the  security  of  his  dominions; 'and  this  gives 
us  the  key  to  the  next  caricature — 

'Physical  Aid,  or,  Britannia  recover'd  from  a  Trance, 
also  the  Patriotic  Courage  of  Merry  Andrew,  and  a  peep 
thro'  the  Fog,'  was  published  by  Gillray,  March  14,  1803, 
and  is  a  very  amusing  picture.  Bonaparte,  and  his  flotilla, 
are  crossing  the  Channel,  and  Sheridan,  with  fool's  cap  and 
bell,  a  tattered  harlequin  suit,  a  lathen  sword, '  Dramatic 
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Loyalty,'  a  shield  with  a  Medusa's  head,  the  snaky  hair  of 
which  is  labelled  '  Envy,  abuse,  bouncing,  puffing,  detrac- 
tion, stolen  jests,  malevo- 
lence, and  stale  wit,'  and  a 
paper,  in  his  sash,  endorsed 
'  Ways  and  means  to  get  a 
living,"  calls  out,  '  Let  'em 
le  1  dam'me  ! ! !  Where 
are  the  French  Buggabos? 
single-handed  I'd  beat  forty 
of'em!!!  dam'me  I'd  pay 'em 
like  Renter's  shares,  sconce 
off  their  half-crowns  ! ! !  mulct 
them  out  of  their  benefits, 
and  come  y*  Drury  Lane 
Slang  over  'em.' 

Britannia,suddenlyarouscd 
from  her  trance,  screams  out, 
'  Doctors  and  ministers  of  dis- 
grace defend  me,'  and  attempts  to  rise.  Addington  is  at- 
tempting to  recover  her,  by  holding  a  bottle  of  gunpowder  to 
her  nose,  saying  '  Do  not  be  alarm'd,  my  dear  Lady !  The 
Buggabos  (the  Honest  Gentlemen,  I  mean)  are  avowedly 
directed  to  Colonial  service,  they  can  have  nothing  to  do 
Here,  my  lady — nothing  to  do  with  US  !  do  take  a  sniff  or 
two  to  raise  your  Spirits,  and  try  to  stand,  if  it  is  only 
upon  one  leg.'  Lord  Hawkesbury  is  presenting,  in  a  feeble 
manner,  to  Britannia,  her  spear— with  broken  point,  and 
her  shield,  which  is  sadly  cracked,  and  bleats  forth,  'Yes, 
my  lady,  you  must  try  to  stand  Up,  or  we  shall  never  be 
able  to  march  to  Paris.'  Fox,  who  is  wilfully  screening 
his  face  with  his  hat,  exclaims,  '  Dear  me- — what  can  be 
the  reason  of  the  old  lady  being  awaked  in  such  a  fright .' 
I  declare  I  can't  see  anything  of  the  Buggabos  1'  On  the 
ground  lies  the  treaty  of  pe^ce,  torn. 

On  March  13,  Napoleon  behaved  in  a  very  rude,  and 
intemperate,  manner  to  Lord  Whilworth   respecting  the 
non-evacuation  of  Malta — which  scene  is  thus  versified  : — 
Our  hero  now,  with  great  chagrin, 
Begg'd  of  Lord  Whitworth  to  call  in. 
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Agreeably  to  his  request, 
Th'  Ambassador  became  his  guest, 
And  in  the  Cab'net  of  the  Thuilleries 
Napoleon  played  off  all  his  fooleries. 

*  What  is  the  cause,*  he  cried,  *  of  this  ? 
How  comes  it  England  acts  amiss  ? 

I  swear  that  every  provocation, 
Daily  augments  my  indignation  ; 
Why  are  these  libels  to  annoy  me. 
Pensioned  assassins  to  destroy  me  ? 
Why  Malta's  non-evacuation, 
And  Alexandria,  by  your  nation  ? 
You'd  fain  keep  Malta — I  believe  you. 
But  part  of  France  I'd  rather  give  you. 
Why  all  these  provocations  ?  why  o'  late, 
The  Amiens  treaty  dare  to  violate  ? ' 
Nap  ask'd  so  many  questions  now, 
That  not  an  answer  he'd  allow. 
Lord  Whitworth  moved  his  lips,  but  then 
Our  hero  wagged  his  tongue  again. 
It  seems  Lord  Whitworth  wish'd  to  say, 
France  for  infringements  led  the  way  ; 
But  when  that  she  was  pleased  to  stop. 
And  all  her  base  aggressions  drop, 
The  treaty  England  would  fulfil. 
For  that,  indeed,  was  England's  wilL 
In  spite  of  Nap's,  vociferation, 
His  Lordship  made  thic  observation  : 

*  My  sovereign's  actions  ne'er  have  been 
Insidious,  treacherous,  or  mean, 
Because  it  is  the  king's  desire 

More  to  preserve  than  to  acquire,^ 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

general  uneasiness— caricatures  thereon— addington*s  nepotism 
—napoleon's  discourtesy  to  lord  whitworth— trial  of  jean 

PELTIER. 

'The  Political  Cocks'  (by  Ansell,  March  27,  1803)  is  very 
graphic.  Napoleon,  a  game  cock  armed  with  terrific  spurs, 
is  calling  across  the  Channel  to  Pitt,  who,  standing  on  the 
British  Crown,  is  crowing  lustily.  Napoleon  says,  *  Eh 
Master  Billy,  if  I  could  but  take  a  flight  over  this  brook,  I 
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would  soon  stop  your  Crowing.     I  would  knock  you  off 
that  Perch,  I  swear  by  Mahomet,  the  Pope,  and  all  the  Idols 


I  have  ever  worshipped.'  Pitt,  however,  replies, 'Tuck-a- 
roo — too — that  you  never  can  do ! ! ! ' 

This  was  a  fine  time  for  the  caricaturists,  and  their  works 
came  thick  and  fast.  Telling  their  own  tale,  they  need  no 
explanation.  'An  Attempt  to  swallow  the  World  '  (artist 
unknown,  April  6,  1803)  shows  Napoleon  attempting  this 
difficult  feat — John  Bull  looking  on,  and  remarking,  '  I'll 
tell  you  what,  Mr.  Boneypartee,  when  you  come  to  a  little 
spot  I  have  in  my  eye,  it  will  stick  in  your  throat  and 
choak  you,' 

West  {April  6,  1803)  engraved  'John  Bull  teased  by 
an  Earwig.'  Napoleon,  drawn  very  small,  is  on  John  Bull's 
shoulder,  pricking  his  cheek  with  his  little  sword.  This 
annoys  the  old  man,  and,  looking  up  angrily  from  his  meal 
of  bread  (Ceylon),  and  cheese  (Malta),  he  says,  '  I  tell  you 
what,  young  one- — if  you  won't  let  me  eat  my  bread  and 
cheese  in  peace  and  comfort,  I'll  blow  you  away,  you  may 
depend  upon  it.'  To  which  the  Earwig  replies,  '  I  will 
have  the  Cheese,  you  Brute,  you  ;  I  have  a  great  mind  to 
annihilate  you,  you  great  overgrown  Monster.* 

'Easier  to  say  than  to  do'  (I.  Cruikshank,  April  14, 
1803)  shows  Bonaparte  seated  before  ^New  Map  of  the 
World,  attempting  to  erase  the  British  Isles.  A  Dutch- 
man, with  a  lighted  candle,  suggests, '  Got  for  d — n  de  ting 
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— here  take  te  candle,  and  burn  tern  out.'  On  the  other 
side,  a  Spaniard  says, '  Here,  my  friend,  take  the  paste- 
brush,  and  stick  a  piece  of  your  three-coloured  flag  over 
them.'  Whilst  a  Jew,  who  has  a  label  coming  out  of  his 
pocket, '  Subscription  to  new  loan,'  says,  '  I  tink  if  I  lend  a 
little  more  monish  at  Turty  per  shent,  it  will  soon  annihilate 
dem.'  Bonaparte  reflects :  '  I  cannot  scrape  these  little 
islands  out  of  the  map.  As  for  your  plan,  Mynheer,  we 
did  try  to  bum  them  once,  but  they  would  not  take  fire  ; 
and  let  me  tell  you,  Don  Diego,  they  are  not  so  easily  over- 
run with  any  fl^  as  you  may  think !  I  believe  Moses's  plan 
the  best ;  that,  and  a  threat  now  and  then  may  probably 
do  the  business.' 

'  An  Attempt  to  undermine  John  Bull,  or  working 
through  the  Globe'  (Roberts,  April  16,  1803},  shows 
Napoleon  standing  on  ruins,  surrounded  by  'Territories 
pickaxed  with  impunity' — Switzerland,  Italian  Republic, 
Batavian  Republic  ;  and  he  is  now  commencing  operations 
with  his  pickaxe  on  John  Bull,  saying,  '  O,  the  Pick  axe  is 
infinitely  the  best  way — I  shall  soon  be  at  the  little  fellow, 
that's  his  abode,  I  know  it  by  the  white  cliffs.'  John  Bull 
is  lying  down,  sword  in  hand,  with  his  ear  on  the  ground, 
and  says,  'I  hear  you  burrowing  away,  my  fine  fellow;  but 
it  won't  do. — As  soon  as  you  pop  your  head  above  the 
surface,  you  shall  be  saluted  with  a  few  of  John  Bull's  pop- 
guns.' 

Another  caricature  (artist  unknown,  April  16,  1803), 
called  '  A  stoppage  to  a  Stride  over  the  Globe,'  shows  a 
colossal  Napoleon  bestriding  the  World,  whilst  a  small 
John  Bull,  on  England,  is  hacking  at  his  foot,  with  a  sword. 
Napoleon,  in  disgust,  is  calling  out,  '  Ah  !  who  is  it  dares  to 
interrupt  me  in  my  progress  ? '  '  Why,  'tis  I,  little  Johnny 
Bull,  protecting  a  little  spot  I  clap  my  hand  on,  and  d — n 
me  if  you  come  any  farther^  that's  all.' 

Ansell,  too,  the  same  date  (April  16,  1803),  drew  '  The 

Governor  of  Europe,  Sloped  in  his  career,  or  Little  B n 

too  much  for  great  B te.'     Here  a  huge  Bonaparte  has 

attempted  to  put  his  foot  on  Britain,  and  John  Bull  has 
cut  it  off.  Napoleon,  dancing  with  pain  and  loss  of  blood, 
drops  his  sword,  yells  out, '  Ah,  you  tarn  John  Bull  1 1    You 
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have  spoil  my  Dance ! !  You  have  mined  all  my  Projets.' 
Little  John  Bull,  pointing  to  his  native  land,  says, '  I  ax 
pardon.  Master  Boney,  but  as  we  says.  Paws  off,  Pompey, 
we  keep  this  little  spot  to  ourselves,  you  must  not  dance 
here  Master  Boney.' 

Rowlandson  (May  i,  1803),  brought  out  'John  Bull 
listening  to  the  quarrels  of  State  affairs.'  Napoleon  is 
talking  to  the  Chancellor,  and  says,  'And  so — if  you  do  so, 
I  do  so.'  The  Chancellor,  in  an  evident  fright,  exclaims 
tremulously, '  Oh  !  Oh  1 ! '  whilst  old  John  Bull  looks  on, 
listening,  all  eyes  and  expectation,  with  his  hair  on  end, 
'  I  declare  my  very  wig  stands  on  end  with  curiosity.  What 
can  they  be  quareling  about  ?  O  that  I  could  but  be  let 
into  the  secret !  If  I  ax  our  gentleman  concerning  it,  it  is 
ten  to  one  if  he  tells  me  the  right  story.' 

On  May  2,  1803,  Gillray  produced  a  very  effective  cari- 
cature called  'Doctor  Sangrado  curing  John  Bull  of  Re- 
pletion, with  the  kind  offices  of  young  Clyster  pipe '  and 
little  Boney.  A  hint  from  Gil  Bias.'  John  Bull  is  seated, 
\ery  weak  indeed,  held  up  by  Lord  Hawkesbury.  Fox 
and  Sheridan  are 
behind,  bringing 
warm  water,  and 
everybody  in  the 
drawing  is  ex- 
horting the  pa- 
int to  'Courage.' 
Addington  is  per- 
\  forming  the  ope- 
ration, and  the 
blood  streams  forth 
copiously.  Napoleon  catches  in  his  cocked  hat,  Ceylon, 
Malta,  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  and  West  Indies ;  whilst 
young  Clyster  pipe  holds  out  his  hat,  labelled  '  Clerk 
of  the  Pells,'  and  catches  a  stream  '3,000/.  per  annum.' 
This  scandalous  job,  his  father  having  given  him  this  lucra- 
tive sinecure  when  he  was  very  young,  excited  much  adverse 
comment  at  the  time. 

'  Britannia  repremanding  a  Naughty  Boy ! '  (artist  un- 
'  A  name  beslonred  on  young  Addington. 
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known,  May  3,  1803).  Britannia,  with  a  helmet  on  her 
head,  her  shield  by  her  side,  a  spear  in  one  hand,  and  a 
birch  rod  in  the  other,  stands  on  the  shore  at  Dover.  On 
the  top  of  the  cliffs  is  a  crown  on  a  cushion.  Napoleon, 
attired,  as  usual,  in  an  enormous  cocked  hat,  stands  on  the 
shore  at  Calais,  whimpering, '  I'm  tired  of  this  great  hat,  I 
will  have  that  crown,'  But  says  Britannia :  '  Stay  where 
you  are,  you  little  troublesome  Urchin,  If  once  you  cross 
the  Dyke  you'll  get  a  good  birchin  ! ' 

'  Lunar  Speculations '  is  the  whimsical  title  of  a  picture 
by  Ansell,  May  3,  1803.  Bonaparte  is  looking  through  a 
lai^e  telescope,  mounted  on  a  tripod,  at  the  moon  ;  and  he 
is  saying  :  '  I  wonder  the  Idea  never  struck  me  before  ! 
The  place  would  easily  be  taken,  and  has  undoubtedly 
great  capabilities — Besides  they  would  make  me  Em- 
peror : — and  then,  the  sound  of  the  Title  Emperor  of 
THE  Full  Moon— oh  !  delightful !  I'll  send  for  Garner ' 
and  his  balloons  and  set  about  the  scheme  immediately.' 
John  Bull,  looking  at  him  quizzically,  and  holding  his  very 
fat  sides,  says  :  'What!  going  to  revolutionize  the  Moon, 
Bonny.'  That's  a  good  one,  however — To  be  sure,  you 
talk'd  of  paying  a  visit  to  my  little  island,  and  one  should 
certainly  be  as  easily  accomplished  as  the  other.' 

The  situation  was  getting  more  strained  daily,  and 
Napoleon  did  not  mend  matters  by  his  studied  discourtesy 
to  Lord  Whitworth. 

'  Indeed,'  said  Whitworth,  '  you  mistake, 
We  wish  a  lasting  peace  to  make.' 
'  Pay  more  respect  to  treaties,  then.' 
Cried  Nap,  and  raised  his  voice  again  ; 
'What  use  are  treaties? — all  my  eye — 
If  violated — fie — oh  fie^ 
What  use  are  treaties  ?  woe  to  those 
Who  don't  respect  them — they're  my  foes ; 
Yes,  they're  my  foes — I  tell  you  flat. 
And  I  don't  value  them— not  that.' 
This  said,  his  argument  to  back. 
He  with  his  fingers  gave  a  crack, 

'  Gameriii,  the  aeronaul. 
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The  Company  were  all  ashamed. 

And  his  indelicacy  blamed  ; 

His  manners  were  so  ungenteel, 

That  each  now  tum'd  upon  his  heeL 
England's  Ambassador  was  bent 

The  Consul's  conduct  to  resent. 

He  sent  a  note  of  all  that  pass'd 

From  the  beginning  to  the  last, 

Then  sought  for  passports,  as  advis'd  ; 

At  this  the  Consul  was  surpris'd  ; 

But  England  now  was  irritated, 

For  in  the  Moniteur  'twas  stated. 

That  she  could  never,  single  handed. 

Contend  with  France— so  he  demanded 

His  passports — likewise  he  averr'd. 

That  war,  he  to  suspense,  preferr'd. 

His  lordship's  wish  they  strove  t'  evade, 

The  passports  daily  were  delay'd. 

Ixird  Whitworth,  soon  as  ihey  were  granted. 

Set  off  for  London,  as  he  wanted. 
By  way  of  parenthesis,  I  may  say  that  Napoleon  made 
loud  complaint  about  the  libels  published  about  him  in 
England ;  and,  to  show  the  impartiality  of  the  Government, 
and  their  desire  to  do  justice,  even  at  a  time  when  war 
between  the  two  countries  was  almost  morally  certain,  a 
Frenchman,  named  Jean  Peltier,  was  prosecuted  for  libelling 
him,  the  indictment  being  'That  peace  existed  between 
N.  Bonaparte  and  our  Lord  the  King  ;  but  that  M.  Peltier, 
intending  to  destroy  the  friendship  so  existing,  and  to  de- 
spoil said  Napoleon  of  his  consular  dignity,  did  devise,  print, 
and  publish,  in  the  French  Language,  to  the  tenor  follow- 
ing, &€.' 

It  is  never  worth  while  to  go  into  the  words  of  the  libel 
(which  appeared  in  a  periodical  called  L'Ambigu),  which 
is  purely  political,  and  which  would  never  be  noticed 
nowadays.  I  only  introduce  the  episode  to  shew  that  the 
English  Government  even  went  out  of  their  way  to  con- 
ciliate Bonaparte,  and  that  the  libel,  as  usual,  sprang 
from  FVench  sources. 

He  was  unanimously  found  guilty,  and  judgment  was  to 
have  been  delivered  next  term,  but,  war  being  renewed,  he 
was  never  called  upon  to  appear. 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

THE   ULTIMATUM~-IX)KD    WHITWORTH    LEAVES    PARIS — DECLARATION    OF 
WAR— CARICATURES   PREVIOUS  THERETO— SURRENDER  OF   HANOVER. 

Now  came  the  ultimatums  on  both  sides.  The  presenta- 
tion of  an  ultimatum  is  hardly  a  personal  caricature  of 
Napoleon,  but  it  belongs  to  the  history  of  the  times.  One 
picture  was  published  May  3,  1803,  by  an  unknown  artist, 
and  was  called  *  Waste  Paper.'  A  French  officer  holds  four 
ultimatums  in  his  hand,  and  presents  John  Bull  with  No.  i. 
A  servant,  behind,  carries  a  huge  sack  of  ultimatums.  The 
Frenchman  thus  speaks  :  *  Monsieur  Jean  Bull,  I  am  come 
from  De  Grand  Nation  to  present  you  vone  Ultimatum,  If 
you  not  like  dat — I  present  you  vone  odef — I  have  got 
seventy  tree  Tousand  Ultimatum,  and  you  must  agree  to 
vone  or  de  oder— or,  begar,  I  sal  kick  you  out  of  de  Europe. 
My  lacquey  has  got  Dem  in  de  Sac,  and  will  leave  dem  for 
your  consideration.  Health  and  Fraternity,  Citizen  Bull ! ' 
John  Bull  uplifts  his  cudgel,  and  his  bulldog  growls.  Says 
the  old  man,  *  Hark  ye,  Mr.  Frog !  I  was  just  feeling  in  my 
pocket,  for  a  little  bit  of  waste  paper,  and  you  have  just 
supplied  me  in  time :  so  now  get  you  gone,  or  I'll  shew 
you   the   use  of  my   Horns,  by  tossing  you   out  of  old 

England.' 

But  this  giving  of  ultimatums  was  not  all  on  one  side. 
I.  Cruikshank  (May  14,  1803)  drew  'Ultimatum,  or  the 
Ambassador  taking  proper  steps.'  Our  ambassador*  is 
just  stepping  into  his  carriage,  and,  whilst  doing  so,  presents 
Napoleon  with  an  ultimatum,  saying,  with  national  cour- 
tesy, *  Be  quick,  or  d —  me  I'm  off.'  Napoleon  is  depicted 
as  being  deeply  affected  by  this  conduct.  He  weeps  copi- 
ously, and  wrings  his  hands,  whimpering,  *  Pray  stop,  and  I 
will  agree  to  anything.' 

There  is  a  caricature  by  an  artist  unknown  (May  18, 
1803),  called  *The  Bone  of  Contention,' which  is  labelled 
Malta.  Bonaparte,  looking  very  fierce,  menaces  John 
Bull  with  his  sword,  exclaiming  *  By  the  Bridge  of  Lodi ! 
by  the  plains  of  Marengo ! !  by  everything  that  is  great  and 

*  Lord  Whitworth. 
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terrible — I  command  you  to  surrender  that  bone ! ! !  I '  John 
Bull,  however,  has  set  his  foot  upon  that  bone,  and  is  pre- 
pared to  defend  it  with  his  oaken  cudgeL  He  laconically 
replies  '  You  be  d — rf.* 

This  subject  wat.  also  treated  by  Ansell  (June  14,  1803) 
in 'The  Bone  of  Contention,  or  the  English  Bulldog  and 
the  Corsican  Monkey.'  The  monkey,  in  a  fearful  and 
wonderful  cocked  hat,  calls  out,  '  Eh !  you  Bull  Dog,  vat 
you  carry  off  dat  Bone  for  ?  I  vas  come  to  take  dat 
myself  I  vas  good  mind  to  lick  you,  but  for  dem  Dam 
Tooths."  Whilst  John  Bull,  typified  as  a  bulldog,  has  the 
bone,  Malta,  firmly  between  his  teeth,  and  growls  defiance. 
Lord  Whitworth  left  Paris  on  May  12,  and  arrived  at 
Dover  on  the  17th,'  where  he  met  General  Andreossi,  the 
French  minister,  on  the  point  of  returning  to  France.  On 
the  i8th,  George  III.  sent  his  Declaration  of  War  to  both 
Houses  of  Parliament,  and  Nelson  hoisted  his  flag  on 
board  the  Victory,  at  Portsmouth,  the  same  day.  Thus 
ended  a  peace  which  had  existed  only  one  year  and  sixteen 
d<iys. 

Of  course,  the  caricatures  were,  necessarily,  prepared 
a  day  or  two  before  their   publication,  so  the   dates   do 
not  depend  upon  the 
events     which     took 
place.    Such  an  one  is 
'  Armed  Heroes,"  Gill- 
ray,    May    18,    1S03, 
which  is  amusing.     It 
is   Addington   who  is 
bestriding  the    Roast 
Beef  of  Old  England. 
Lord  Hawkesbury  sits 
behind    him  ;     whilst 
the  two  other  figures 
respectively  represent 
Hely  Addington   and 
Bragge  Bathurst,  who 
were  members  of  the  Addington    family,  and   had  been 
provided  with  good  places  by  their  powerful  relative. 
'  St.  ya$neis  ChrotdcU,  Maj  17/ig,  i£o3. 
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Napoleon  looks  with  hungry  eyes  on  the  beef,  and  ex- 
claims : — 

Ah,  ha  !  sacr^  dieu  !  vat  do  I  see  yonder? 
Dat  look  so  invitingly  Red  and  de  Vite  ? 
Oh  by  Gar  !  I  see  'tis  de  Roast  Beef  of  Londres 
Vich  I  vill  chop  up,  at  von  letel  bite  ! 

Addington  is  in  a  curious  state  of  mind,  between  bluster 
and  fear,  calling  out, '  Who's  afraid  ?  damme  ? — O  Lord,  O 
Lord, — wliat  a  FUry  Fellow  he  is  ! — Who's  afraid?  damme? 
— O  dear!  what  will  become  of  y  Roast  Beef  ?  Damme! 
who's  afraid  ? — 0  dear! — 0  dear!' 

The  medicine  bottles  peeping  out  of  his  pockets  are  a 
delicate  allusion  to  Addington's  parentage,  his  father  having 
been  a  physician. 

The  caricatures  which  follow  are  simply  dated  May ; 
but,  from  their  internal  evidence,  they  precede  the  declara- 
tion of  war.  Bonaparte  is  represented  as  being  excessively 
frightened  at  the  prospect  of  a  rupture  with  England,  and, 
in  May  1803,  an  etching  (artist  unknown)  was  produced, 
shewing  'A  Little  Man  Alarmed  at  his  own  Shadow.'  He 
is  cowering,  and  trembling,  and  looking  back  at  his  length- 
ened shadow  on  a  wall,  saying  '  Mercy  on  us — what  tall 
figure  is  that.  It  surely  can't  be  Johnny  Bull  ?  No,  no, 
that  cannot  be,  it  is  not  lusty  enough  for  him.' 

A  very  graphic  caricature  is  '  Maniac  Ravings,  or  Little 

Boney  in  a  strong  Fit.     Vide  Lord  W 's '  account  of  3 

visit  to  the  Thuilleries.'  Here  he  is  depicted  in  a  fearful 
state  of  frenzy ;  he  has  kicked  over  the  consular  chair,  a 
globe  (with  all  Europe  expunged,  except  the  British  Isles), 
dashed  his  hat  to  the  ground,  upset  a  table,  with  all  his 
writings  on  it,  broken  his  sword  and  scabbard  ;  and,  whilst 
tearing  his  hair,  stamps  frantically  on  such  papers  as 
*Wyndham's  Speeches,'  'Cobbett's  Weekly  Journal,'  'Anti- 
Jacobin  Review,'  '  Wilson's  Egypt,'  &c.  His  '  Maniac  Rav- 
ings '  are  veritably  so.  '  Oh  Egypt,  Egypt,  Egypt  I  Oh, 
St  Domingo,  Oh  !  Oh,  the  liberty  of  the  English  Press  ! 
English  Bloodhounds !  Wyndham  I  Grenville !  Pitt !  Oh 
I'm  murdered!  I'm  assassinated!!  London  Newspapers! 
Oh !  Oh  !  Oh !  Revenge  !  Revenge  !  come  Fire !  Sword  I 
'  Whiiworth. 
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Famine!  Invasion!  Invasion!  Four  Hundred  and  Eighty 
Frenchmen  !  British  Slavery  and  everlasting  Chains !  ever- 
lasting Chains  1  O  Diable  I  the  Riches !  Freedom  I  and 
Happiness  of  the  British  Nation  1  Ah!  Diable  Diable, 
Diable  1  Malta !  Malta  1  Malta !  Oh,  cursed  Liberty  of  the 
British  Press  !  Insolence  of  British  Parliament !  Treaty  of 
Amiens  !  Damnation  !  British  trade  and  commerce !  Oh  I 
Oh !  Oh !  English  calumniating  Newspapers !  Oh,  Sebas- 
tian! !  Sebastiani  I  Oh,  Georges  I  Arras  1  de  Rolle !  Dutheil ! 
O  Assassins !  Treason  !  Treason  I  Treason !  Hated  and 
Betray'd  by  the  French  1  Despised  by  the  English  1  and 
laughed  at  by  the  whole  world ! ! !  Oh,  English  Newspapers ! ! ! 
English  Newspapers  I !  M  English  Newspapers ! !  I !  I ' 

Woodward  drewa  picture  (May  1803)  of 'A  great  Man 
Intoxicated  with  Success,'  and  depicted  Boney  with  a  very 
'  how  came  you  so  ? '  expression  of  countenance,  reeling 
along,  and  saying,  '  Ah  Johnny  Bull,  how  are  you  my 
Boy — I  am  going  to  re-establish  slavery — I  am  grown  very 
Pious,  I — I — I'll  double  myguards.  I — I — I  don't  know 
what  I'll  do.'  John  Bull  is  utterly  astonished  at  such  con- 
duct. '  Why,  bless  your  heart,  my  fine  fellow,  you  be 
Muzzy — I  dare  say  you  find  it  difficult  to  stand.  Now, 
let  me  advise  you — take  a  little  Nap — if  it's  only  for  a 
quarter  of  an  hour,  you  can't  think  how  much  it  will  refresh 
you.' 

Another  caricature,  apparently  by  Woodward,  was 
published  in  May  1803,  'Bonaparte  and  the  Quaker.' 
Bonaparte's  attitude  is  decidedly  aggressive  and  bullying: 
'So  they  are  all  Great  Men  in  your  Country,  eh! — but  I 
suppose  they  are  like  you — not  very  fond  of  fighting — is 
not  that  the  case  Master  Quaker.''  Brother  Broadbrim 
replies, '  Little  Man,  it  is  not  the  case.  I  myself  encourage 
not  fighting.  But  if  thou,  or  any  of  thy  Comrades,  darest 
to  cross  the  great  waters,  my  Countrymen  shall  make 
Quakers  of  you  all.' 

The  national  feeling  was  well  expressed  in  a  caricature 
(May  1803) — Bonaparte  is  represented  as  a  mighty  mush- 
room, looking,  with  no  very  benign  expression  of  countenance, 
on  John  Bull,  who,  embracing  the  British  Oak,  exclaims, 
'  You  may  look  as  cross  as  you  please,  master  Mushroom : 
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but  here  stands  the  British  Oak,  and  by  St.  George  and  the 
Dragon,  not  a  leaf  of  it  shall  fall  to  the  Ground.* 

On  May  28,  George  III.,  as  Elector  of  Hanover, 
issued  a  proclamation,  in  which  he  said  that,  abiding  by 
the  treaty  of  Luneville,  he  would,  as  Elector  of  Hanover, 
take  no  part  in  the  war.  But,  notwithstanding  this,  the 
Electorate  of  Hanover  surrendered,  by  capitulation,  to 
General  Mortier  on  June  3.  This  prologue  is  necessary 
for  us  to  understand  the  following  halfpenny  broadside : — 

A  PEEP  INTO  HANOVER, 

OR 

A  faint  Description  of  the  Atrocities  committed  by  the  French  in 

that  City, 

It  will  be  remembered,  that  the  Electorate  surrendered  without 
Resistance.  This  we  do  not  mention,  as  increasing  our  Com- 
passion for  the  Inhabitants,  which  it  certainly  does  not ;  but  as 
increasing  our  abhorrence  of  the  Invaders,  who,  without  Provoca- 
tion, or  Pretext  of  Resistance,  have  perpetrated  the  Atrocities,  of 
which  the  following  is  a  faint  outline  : 

Ever  since  the  Conquest,  the  whole  Electorate  has  been  a 
scene  of  Pillage  and  Butchery,  which  is  said  to  yield  only  to  the 
fate  of  Switzerland,  in  Spring  1798.  The  French  Soldiers  have 
the  most  unbounded  Indulgence  of  their  ruling  passions  of  Rapa- 
city, Cruelty  and  Lust ; — In  the  City  of  Hanover^  and  even  in  the 
Public  Street,  Women  of  the  Highest  Rank  have  been  violated  by 
the  lowest  of  that  brutal  Soldiery,  in  presence  of  their  Husbands  and 
Fathers,  and  subjected,  at  the  same  time,  to  such  additional  and 
undescfibable  Outrages,  as  the  brutal  Fury  of  the  Violators,  enflamed 
by  Drunkenness,  could  contrive.  We  have  seen  the  names  of  some 
of  these  unfortunate  Ladies  :  but  the  Honour  of  their  Families,  and 
the  Peace  of  their  own  future  Lives  (if  they  can  have  peace)  forbid 

us  to  publish  them.    The  Baron  de  K ,  a  well  known  partisan 

of  French  Philosophy  and  Politics,  went  to  the  Commandant  of 
Hanover,  and  claimed  his  Protection,  as  an  admirer  of  the  French 
Revolution  !  but  he  found  no  more  favour  in  the  Sight  of  the 
Aga  of  Sultan  Bonaparte's  Janisaries,  than  the  most  loyal 
Noblemen  in  Hanover,  The  French  Officer  told  him,  ^  All  that 
Jacobinism  is  naiv  out  of  Fashion — Go  about  your  business  /  *  Nor 
have  we  heard  that  the  Philosophers  of  Gottingen,  the  Enthu- 
siasts of  Equality  and  Perfectability,  have  been  at  all  better 
treated. — 
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Such  are  the  tender  Mercies  of  the  Wicked  !  Such  are  the 
Gangs  of  ferocious  Banditti,  whom  the  Murderer  of  Jaffa  let 
loose  on  the  civilized  World  1  Such,  and  ten  thousand  times 
worse,  is  the  Fate  prepared /or  England,  if  the  valour  of  her  people 
do  not  avert  it ;  for  England  wiU  assuredly  be  more  oppressed,  in 
proportion  as  she  is  more  dreaded,  envied,  ami  hated.  To  shew  any 
symptom  of  Neutrality  in  such  a  Cause,  not  to  support  it  with  all 
our  might,  is  the  rouLKST  Treason  against  the  People  of 
England  ;  and  the  poorest  honest  Labourer,  who  has  a  Mother, 
or  a  Sister,  a  Wife,  or  a  Daughter,  has,  in  truth,  as  much  reason 
as  the  highest  Duke  in  the  Land  to  detest  the  Traitor.  English- 
men think  of  this  and  profit  by  Example. 

These  were  the  kind  of  handbills  (of  which  there  are 
hundreds  in  variety)  which  were  circulated,  to  arouse  and 
stimulate  martial  Are  and  patriotic  ardour  in  the  Britannic 
mind.  Their  name  is  L^ion,  and  I  have  had  to  read 
them  all,  in  order  to  pick  out  the  examples  given  in  this 
book.  They  are  curious,  and  help  us,  more  than  any  other 
history,  to  gauge  the  temper  of  the  times.  It  was  a  verit- 
able scare.  Hardly  having  felt  any  of  the  benefits  of 
peace,  the  English  were  once  more  involved  in  war,  with 
the  almost  certainty,  this  time,  of  having  their,  hitherto 
almost  inviolate,  islands  invaded  by  the  French.  We  can 
hardly  wonder,  therefore,  at  the  hearty  hatred  our  fore- 
fathers felt  for  the  'Corsican  Ogre,"  to  whom  ail  this  tur- 
moil was  due  ;  and,  to  do  them  justice,  they  did  hate  him 
with  a  thoroughly  genuine  detestation — so  much  so,  that 
they  did  not  always  scrupulously  investigate  the  truth  of 
some  of  the  very  questionable  statements  dished  up  for 
them  (and  they  were  highly  spiced).  There  can  be  no 
manner  of  doubt  but  that  these  broadsides  and  handbills, 
together  with  the  caricatures,  had  the  desired  effect  in 
rousing  the  nation  to  a  fervid  patriotism,  and,  as  they  did 
so,  it  is  perhaps  hardly  right  to  question  the  legality  of 
their  statements,  but  accept  them  according  to  the  doctrine 
that '  the  end  justifies  the  means.' 
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CHAPTER   XXVII. 

PATRIOTIC   HANDBILLS. 

On  June  10,  1803,  Gillray  published  an  extra-sized  picture 
of  'French  Invasion — or  Buonaparte  Landing  in  Great 
Britain.*  The  French  fleet  is  nearing  land,  and  boats,  full 
of  armed  men,  are  putting  off.  Bonaparte,  and  a  large 
body  of  troops,  including  cavalry,  have  landed  ;  but,  before 
they  can  scale  the  cliffs,  and  are  yet  on  the  shore,  a  few 
artillerymen,  with  two  guns,  have  utterly  routed  them.  It 
is  Sauve  qui  pent.  Napoleon,  joining  in  the  flight,  throws 
away  his  sword  ;  the  army  is  utterly  demoralised,  the  ground 
being  strewn  with  dead. 

I.  Cruikshank  drew  a  not  very  interesting  caricature, 
(June  10,  1803)  of  *  The  Scarecrow's  arrival,  or  Honest  Pat 
giving  them  an  Irish  Welcome.'  Napoleon,  as  a  skeleton, 
is  leading  an  army  of  skeletons,  who  are  wading  through 
the  sea.  He  is  just  putting  his  foot  on  the  shore,  and,  to 
encourage  his  troops,  calls  out, '  Now,  my  boys,  halloo  away 
— vil  frighten  Mr.  Bull  outof  his  wits,  we  vH  make  them  quake 
like  the  Dutch,  the  Italian,  the  Swiss,  and  the  rest  of  our 
Friends.'  But  a  sturdy  Irishman  receives  them  with  a  shovel- 
full  of  mud  in  their  faces.  *  Och  it  is  your  own  pratty  figure 
it  is.  Master  Bonny,  d'ye  think  that  Pat  was  to  be  blarney'd 
by  such  Scare  Crows.  No,  no,  Bother,  the  time  is  gone  by : 
Pat's  Eyes  are  wide  open,  and,  look  ye,  if  you  don't  imme- 
diately jump  into  the  Sea  to  save  your  lives,  I  will  shovel 
you  all  there  to  save  mine.' 

Here  is  a  stirring  appeal  to  the  army  : — 

BRAVE  SOLDIERS. 
Defenders  of  your  Country. 

The  road  to  glory  is  open  before  you. — Pursue  the  great  career 
of  your  forefathers,  and  rival  them  in  the  field  of  honour.  A 
proud  and  usurping  Tyrant  (a  name  ever  execrated  by  Engb'sh- 
men)  dares  to  threaten  our  shores  with  Invasion,  and  to  reduce 
the  free  bom  Sons  of  Britain  to  Slavery  and  Servitude.  For- 
getting what  English  Soldiers  are  capable  of,  and  ranking  them 
with  the  hirelings  of  the  powers  who  have  fallen  his  prey  on  the 
Continent,  he  supposes  his  threat  easily  executed.     Give  him  a 
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lesson,  my  brave  Countrymen,  that  he  will  not  easily  forget^  and 
that  France  may  have  by  heart,  for  a  Century  to  eome  t  Neither 
the  vaunting  Hero  (who  deserted  his  own  Comrades  and  Soldiers 
in  Egypt),  nor  the  French  Army,  have  ever  been  able  to  cope 
with  Biitish  valour  when  fairly  opposed  to  it  Our  Ancestors 
declared  that  One  Englishman  was  ever  a  match  for  Threb 
Frenchmen — and  that  man  to  man  was  too  great  odds  in  our 
favour.  We  have  but  to  feel  their  sentiments,  to  confirm  them — 
you  will  find  that  their  declaration  was  founded  on  experience  ; 
and  that  even  in  our  day,  within  these  three  years,  an  array  of 
your  brave  Comrades  has  convinced  its  admiring  Country,  that 
the  balance  is  still  as  great  as  ever,  against  the  enemy.  Our 
Edwarp,  the  illustrious  Black  Prince,  laid  waste  the  country  of 
France,  to  the  Gates  of  Paris,  and,  on  the  Plains  of  Cressy,  left  1 1 
Princes  and  30,000  men  dead  upon  the  Field  of  Battle^a  greater 
number  than  the  whole  English  Army  boasted  at  the  beginning  of 
the  action.  The  same  heroic  Prince,  having  annihilated  the  Reel 
of  France,  entirely  routed  her  Army  at  Poictiers,  took  her  King 
prisoner,  and  brought  him  Captive  to  London,  with  thousands  of 
his  Nobles  and  People,  and  all  this  against  an  Army  six  times  as 
NUMEROUS  AS  THAT  OF  THE  ENGLISH  !  Did  not  Our  Harry  the 
Fifth  invade  France,  and  at  Agincourt  oppose  an  Army  0/9,000 
men,  sickly,  fatigued,  and  half  starved,  to  that  of  the  French, 
amounting  to  50,000  ;  and  did  he  not  leave  io,ooq  of  the  enemy 
dead  upon  the  field,  and  take  14,000  prisoners,  with  the  loss  of 
only  400  men  ? 

Have  we  not,  within  this  century,  to  boast  a  Marlborough, 
who,  (besides  his  other  victories)  at  Blenheim  slew  12,000  of  the 
French,  and  made  14,000  Prisoners,  and  in  less  than  a  month 
conquered  300  miles  of  Territory  from  the  Enemy  9  Did  not 
the  gallant  Wolfe,  in  the  year  1759,  gain  the  Heights  of  Abra- 
ham with  a  handful  of  British  Troops,  and,  afterwards,  defeat  the 
whole  French  Army,  and  gain  possession  of  all  Canada,  &'c.  f 

And  are  not  the  glories  of  our  Abercromby  and  the  Gallant 
Army  of  Egvpt  fresh  in  your  minds?  An  Army  of  14,000 
Britons,  who  landed  in  the  face  of  upwards  of  20,000  troops  of 
France,  and  drove  from  a  countr>',  with  whose  strongholds  they 
were  acquainted,  and  whose  resources  they  knew  how  to  apply,  a 
host  of  Frenchmen,  enured  to  the  Climate,  and  Veterans  in  arms? 
Did  they  not  cut  in  pieces  that  vaunted  Corps  of  Buonafiarte's, 
whose  successes  against  other  Powers  had  obtained  for  it  the  appella- 
tion o/Invincible — And  is  not  their  Standard  (all  that  is  left  of 
it)  a  trophy,  at  this  moment,  in  our  Capital  ? 

The  Briton  fights  for  his  Liberty  and  Rights,  the  Frenchman 
fights  for  Buonaparte,  who  has  robbed  him  of  both  I     Which, 
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then,  in  the  nature  of  events,  will  be  most  zealous,  most  active, 
and  most  terrible  in  the  Field  of  Battle  ?  the  independent  sup- 
porter of  his  country's  cause,  or  the  Slave  who  trembles  lest  the 
arms  of  his  comrades  should  be  turned  against  himself;  who 
knows  that  his  Leader,  his  General,  his  Tyrant,  did  not  liesitate, 
after  having  Murdered  4,000  disarmed  Turks,  in  cool  blood,  to 
Poison  300  of  his  own  sick  Soldiers,  of  men  who  had  been  fighting 
his  battles  of  ambition,  and  been  wounded  in  his  defence — English 
Soldiers  will  scarcely  credit  this,  but  it  is  on  record,  not  to  be 
doubted,  never  to  be  expunged.  But  more  ;  read  and  blush  for 
the  depravity  even  of  an  enemy.  It  is  not  that  these  bloody  deeds 
have  been  perpetrated  from  necessity,  from  circumstances  how- 
ever imperious  at  the  moment ;  they  were  the  acts  of  cool  and 
deliberate  determination,  and  his  purpose,  no  less  sanguinary,  is 
again  declared  in  the  event  of  success  in  his  enterprise  against 
this  Country.  Feeling  that  even  the  slavish  followers  of  his  for- 
tune were  not  to  be  forced  to  embark  in  this  ruinous  and  destruc- 
tive expedition,  he  declares  to  them,  in  a  public  proclamation,  or 
decoy,  that  when  they  have  landed  in  this  Country,  in  order  to 
make  the  booty  the  richer.  No  Quarter  shall  be  given  to  the  Base 
English  who  fight  for  their  perfidious  Government — that  tluy  shall 
be  Put  to  the  Sword,  and  their  Property  distributed  among  the 
Soldiers  of  the  Victorious  Army  II!  Say,  is  this  the  conduct  of  a 
Hero?  is  this  the  man  who  is  destined  to  break  the  spirit  of 
Englishmen?  shall  we  suffer  an  Assassin  to  enter  our  blessed 
Country,  and  despoil  our  fields  of  their  produce — to  massacre  our 
brave  Soldiers  in  cool  blood,  and  hang  up  every  man  who  has  carried 
arms  ?  Your  cry  is  vengeance  for  the  insult — and  Vengeance  is 
in  your  own  hands.  It  must  be  signal  and  terrible  !  Like  the  bolt 
from  Heaven,  let  it  strike  the  devoted  Army  of  Invaders  !  Every 
Frenchman  will  find  his  Grave  where  he  first  steps  on  British 
ground,  and  not  a  Soldier  of  Buonaparte's  boasted  Legions  shall 
escape  the  fate  his  ambitious  Tyrant  has  prepared  for  him  I 

BRITONS   STRIKE   HOME  I 

Or  your  Fame  is  for  ever  blasted, — Your  Liberties  for  ever  lost ! !  1 

This  IS  very  bombastic  and  *high-falutin,*  but  English- 
men were  in  a  very  grievous  fright,  nevertheless. 

Still  harping  on  the  prospect  of  a  French  landing,  we 
have  a  caricature  by  T.  West  (June  13, 1803)  of  *  Britannia 
correcting  an  Unruly  Boy.'  Britannia  has  got  Boney 
across  her  knee,  and,  having  taken  down  his  breeches,  is  ad- 
ministering such  a  sound  castigation  with  a  birch  rod,  call'  * 
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the  United  Kingdom,  as  to  bring  forth  copious  streams  of 
blood.  Needless  to  say,  our  hero  is  repentant,  and  prays 
'Oh  forgive  me  this  time  and  I  never  will  do  so  again.  Oh 
dear!  Oh  dear!  you'll  entirely  destroy  the  Honors  of  the 
Sitting'  But  the  stern  matron  still  keeps  on,  with  ' There 
take  that,  and  that,  and  that,  and  be  more  careful  not  to 
provoke  my  anger  more.' 

We  have  an  illustration  of  the  homely  proverb  of '  Set 
a  beggar  on  horseback  &c.,'  in  'The  Corsican  Beggar 
Riding  to  the  Devil,'  by  Ansell  (June  15,  1803).  Here  we 
have  Hell  treated  in  the  mediaeval  manner,  a  huge,  gro- 
tesque, dragon-like  head,  with  outstretched  jaws,  vomiting 
flames.  Napoleon,  on  a  white  charger,  hugging  himself 
with  the  idea  that  '  Sure  they  will  make  me  Emperor,'  is 
riding  straight  to  it ;  whilst  two  devils  are  in  a  high  state 
of  jubilation.  One  opines  that  'He  is  sure  to  come;  we 
will  finish  your  ambition,'  the  other  politely  calls  out, '  Shew 
him  in.*  Ireland  asks  John  Bull,'  Hey  Johnny,  who's  that?' 
and  gets  as  a  reply, '  Tis  Boney  going  Post,  brother  Pat' 
The  Gallic  Cock,  crowing  on  its  dunghill,  screams, '  This  is 
nothing  new.' 

Here  is  a  passionate  appeal,  supposed  to  come  from  one 
of  the  softer  sex  : — 

MEN   OF   ENGLAND. 

It  is  snid  that  some  of  you  are  so  discontented,  that  you  would 
join  the  Enemies  against  your  Country — Is  it  possible  that  you 
are  so  misled  as  to  believe  that  the  Enemies  to  England  would, 
whatever  they  pretend,  be  friends  to  you.  Be  assured,  if  you  are 
so  persuaded,  that  you  are  grossly  imposed  upon.  What  should 
make  them  your  friends — What  ties  should  bind  them  ?  Think  a 
little— and  a  very  little  proper  reflection  will  be  sufficient  to  make 
you  see,  that  the  Invaders  of  jour  Country,  in  their  hearts,  hate 
the  inhabitants  of  it ;  and  will,  in  the  end,  themselves  betray  the 
Traitors  to  it. 

The  Invaders  would  nearly  desolate  your  Country— and  if 
Provisions  are  dear  now,  what  would  they  be  when  numberless 
stacks  of  hay  and  com  were  burnt— the  cattle  destroyed,  and  a 
horrid  legion  of  desperate,  faithless,  lawless  Invaders,  to  be  main- 
tained ?  who  would  trample  upon  every  tie,  break  all  promises, 
make  tools  of  you  first,  but  soon  sacrifice  your  wives,  your  daugh- 
ters, your  families,  and  yoiurselves,  when  you  have  served  their 
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purpose.     If  any  few  among   you  were  guilty  of  plunder,  you 
would,  yourselves,  soon  be  plundered  and  destroyed. 

It  has  been  the  necessity  of  defending  our  country  against  its 
enemies  that  has  made  provisions  dear ;  but  your  wages  have 
been  increased  in  proportion — and  though  you  may  sometimes, 
in  the  course  of  events,  suffer  some  hardships,  as  evfrybody,  in 
their  turn,  must  do,  you  may,  unless  it  be  your  own  faults,  enjoy 
the  greatest  comforts— a  peaceable  home — a  happy  family — a 
quiet  country,  whose  trade  and  consequence  is  envied  by  all  the 
world — plentiful  harrests^a  government  which  respects  you,  and 
that  your  forefathers  would  have  defended  with  the  last  drop  of 
their  blood — you  have  an  excellent  and  lawful  King,  who  will 
protect  you  ;  and  above  all,  you  may  have  a  blessing  from  God, 
who  will  reward  you  hereafter  if  you  do  your  duty  here.  But  from 
an  Usurper,  and  Invader,  you  can  have  nothing  to  expect,  but  the 
being  slaves  to  his  lawless  schemes  for  power.  Let  who  will  tell 
you  the  contrary,  he  comes  only  for  plunder,  and  revenge,  upon 
the  only  nation  he  fears.  Will  you  be  his  instruments,  his  tools? 
Can  you,  as  Englishmen,  lower  yourselves  in  such  a  manner — to 
such  a  mean  Usurper?  Heaven,  from  the  beginning,  intended 
you  should  have  Kings  and  superiors — Equality  was  never  in- 
tended— it  never  can  be,  on  this  earth — Heaven  and  reason  forbid 
it— and  Bonaparte,  himself,  has  shewn  you  how  little  he  intended 
to  establish  it.  Your  forefathers  call  to  you  from  their  graves — 
their  warning  voice  tells  you,  that  you  would  soon  find  the  perfidy 
of  his  heart.  The  wretched  condition  you  would  bring  yourselves 
and  your  families  into,  you  would  repent  too  late^^Jeprived  of 
every  friend,  but  sure  of  ample  punishment  here,  and  hereafter. 

People  of  England  !  Sons  of  my  beloved  glorious  Country  ! 
You  are  now  called  upon  by  the  women  of  your  Country  to 
protect  them  -  Can  you  refuse  to  hear  us  ?  Can  you  bear  the 
thought  of  not  only  seeing  us  used  with  insult  and  barbarity, — of 
seeing  your  country  bleed  at  every  pore,  but  of  being  the  occasion 
of  these  dreadful  evils,  in  consequence  of  your  mistaken  opinions, 
and  by  suffering  yourselves  to  be  deceived,  and  cajoled,  by 
foreign,  ill  designing  wretches,  who  have  only  our,  and  your,  ruin 
at  heart. 

Attend,  Men  of  England, — you  who  may  give  conquest  to 
your  Country,  safety  to  us,  and  everlasting  glory  to  yourselves — 
Attend,  Men  of  England,  to  the  solemn  truths  told  you  by  an 
honest  „ 

Englishwoman. 

It  is  a  weak  spot  in  these  lucubrations  that  very  few  of 
them  are  dated,  so  that  it  is  impossible  to  arrange  them, 

L 
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like  the  illustrations,  in  chronological  sequence.  But  this  is 
of  little  matter ;  the  situation  was  the  same,  whatever  might 
be  the  month.  ,.      ^  ,t„     • 

J.  Smith  Oune  25,  1803)  etched  Kmg  George  Playmg 
at  Bubbles."  The  monarch  is  seated  before  a  large  tub  of 
soap-suds,  amusing  himself  by  blowing  bubbles  which  are 
NapoUm,  flat-bottomed  boats,  invasion,  and  httU  jAi/j— and, 
judging  by.  the  king's  placid  countenance,  caring  very  little 
for  his  creations,  . 

A  very  excellent  example  of  caricature  is  Gillrays 
*  King  of  Brobdingnag 
and  Gulliver '  (June 
26,  1803).  The  burly 
king  has  the  diminutive 
Bonaparte  in  the  palm 
of  his  hand  and  is  criti- 
i  cally  examining  him 
\  through  his  glass.  Says 
j  he,  '  My  little  friend 
I  Grild  rig  you  have  made 
J  a  most  admirable  pan- 
y  egyric  upon  yourself 
and  country,  but  from 
what  I  can  gather  from 
your  own  relation,  and  the  answers  I  have  with  much  pains 
wring'd  and  extorted  from  you,  I  cannot  but  conclude  you 
to  be  one  of  the  most  pernicious  little  odious  reptiles  that 
nature  ever  suffered  to  crawl  upon  the  surface  of  the  Earth.' 
And,  indeed,  he  well  deserved  this  character,  if  he  were 
anything  like  the  demon  the  English  sought  to  make  him 
out. ,  In  one  of  the  handbills,  however,  is  a  quotation  from 
'  Denon's  Travels  in  Egypt,'  which  is  wrested  to  serve  its 
purpose  in  fomenting  the  Invasion  furor. 

To  the  infamous  Wrei-ch,  if  there  be  such  an  one  in  England, 
who  dares  to  talk  of,  or  even  hopes  to  find  Mercy  in  the  Breast  of 
the  Cortiean  Bonaparte,  the  eternal  sworn  Foe  of  England,  the 
Conqueror  and  Grand  Subjugator  of  France. 

If  there  be  any  Englishmen  so  base,  or  so  foolish,  as  to  wish 
to  trust  to  the  Mercy  of  a  French  Invading  Army,  let  him  read 
that  whidi  follows : — The  accuracy  and  veracity  of  the  a 


ON  NAPOLEON  THE  FIRST.  147 

cannot  be  doubted,  it  being  an  Extract  from  a  Book,  not  only 
written  under  the  inspection  of  the  French  Government,  bu^ 
moreover,  dedicated  to  the  Grand  Consul. 

1  stiall  make  no  comment  on  this  most  scandalous  public 
avowal,  or  rather,  boast,  of  so  inhuman  and  atrocious  a  proceed- 
ing, as  the  simple  Fact  sufficiently  speaks  for  itself. 

'  We,  who  boasted  that  we  were  more  just  than  the  Mame- 
lukes, committed  daily,  and  almost  necessarily,  a  number  of  iniqui- 
ties :  the  difficulty  of  distinguishing  our  Enemies  by  their  Form 
and  Colour,  made  us,  every  day,  kill  innocent  Peasants  ;  the 
Soldiers  took  Caravans  oifoor  Merchants  for  enemies,  and,  before 
justice  could  be  done  them,  {when  there  was  time  to  do  it)  two  or 
three  of  them  were  shot,  a  part  of  their  cargo  was  pillaged  or  de- 
stroyed, and  their  camels  exchanged  for  those  of  ours,  which  had 
been  wounded.  The  Fate  of  the  People, /cr  whose  happiness  we 
no  doubt  came  to  Egypt,  was  no  better.  If,  at  our  approach,  terror 
made  them  leave  their  houses,  they  found  on  their  return,  nothing 
but  the  Mud  of  which  the  Walls  were  composed;  utensils,  ploughs, 
gates,  roofs,  everything  served  as  fuel  to  boil  our  Soup  ;  their  pots 
were  broken,  their  grain  was  eaten,  their  fowls  and  pigeons 
roasted,  and  nothing  was  left  but  the  carcases  of  their  dogs,  when 
they  defended  the  Property  of  their  Masters.  If  we  remained  in 
their  Villages,  the  wretches  were  sumtnoned  to  return,  under  pain 
of  being  treated  as  Rebels,  and,  in  consequence,  double  Taxed  \ 
and  when  they  yielded  to  these  Menaces,  came  to  pay  their  Tax, 
it  sometimes  happened,  that,  from  their  great  number,  they  were 
taken  for  a  body  of  Revolters,  their  sticks  for  arms,  and  they 
received  some  discharges  of  Musketry  before  there  was  time  for 
explaining  the  Mistake  ;  the  Dead  were  interred,  and  we  remained 
friends,  till  a  safe  opportunity  for  revenge  occurred.  It  is  true, 
that  when  they  staid  at  home,  paid  the  Tax,  and  supplied  all  the 
Wants  of  the  Army,  they  were  saved  the  trouble  of  a  Journey  to  a 
Residence  in  the  Desert,  saw  their  Provisions  consumed  with 
regularity,  and  were  alloiued  a  Part  of  them,  preserved  some  of 
their  gates,  sold  their  eggs  to  the  Soldiers,  and  had  bitt  few  or 
THEIR  Wives  and  Daughters  Violated  ! ' 

Such  was  the  Treatment  which  Egypt  experienced  ;  a  Country 
which  the  French  were  desirous  to  possess,  and  to  conciliate  ; 
very  DifTerent  is  their  Design  upon  Great  Britain,  which  it  is  their 
avowed  Intention  to  Ravage,  Plunder  and  Destroy. 
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CHAPTER  XXVIII. 


■^ENROLMENT   0 

Ineffectual  attempts  at  mediation  seem  to  have  been 
made,  but,  situated  as  the  two  opposing  Powers  were,  this 
could  not  be. 

'Bruin  become  mediator'  (artist  unknown,  June  1803) 
represents  the  Emperor  of  Russia  as  a  bear,  joining  the 
hands  of  a  Bull  and  a  Monkey.  The  peacemaker  thus 
addresses  them,  '  I  wonder  you  civilized  folks  could  not 
agree  upon  matters  without  reference  to  me,  whom  you 
have  ridiculed  as  a  Barbarian — but  I  suppose  you  think  I 
must  have  more  sense  than  yourselves,  because  I  come 
further  North.'  The  Monkey  is  giving  his  hand  with  '  I 
promise  on  the  faith  of  a  Frenchman  (which  is  as  any  Bir- 
mingham Sixpence)  to  let  you  graze  quietly  in  the  Malta 
Paddock — and  to  love  you  with  all  my  heart,  as  much 
as  I  do  the  Liberty  of  the  French  Nation.'  The  Bull 
says,  '  Well  Nappy,  if  you  will  leave  off  your  Pranks 
and  not  think  of  skipping  over  to  Egypt,  and  if  you  will 
promise  not  to  hop  the  twig  to  Hanover,  I  will  be  recon- 
ciled.' 

And  again,  a  month  later,  is  another  caricature,  called 
'Olympic  Games,  or  John  Bull  introducing  his  new 
Ambassador  to  the  Grand  Consul,'  by  I.  Cruikshank  (July 
16,  1803),  shewing  us  the  little  Corsican  giving  an  ambassa- 
dor a  blow  in  the  face  with  his  clenched  fist,  saying, '  There 
Sir,  take  that,  and  tell  your  master,  I'll  thrash  every  one 
who  dares  to  speak  to  me  :  I'll  thrash  all  the  World.  D — 
me  I'll,  I'll,  I'll,  be  King  of  the  Universe.'  The  astonished 
Ambassador  exclaims, '  Why  this  is  Club  Law  !  this  is  the 
Argument  of  force  indeed.  The  little  Gentleman  is  De- 
rangd'  John  Bull,  however,  is  introducing  a  prize-fighter 
as  his  representative,  telling  Napoleon, '  There,  my  Boy,  is 
an  Ambassador  who  will  treat  with  you  in  your  own  way — 
but  I  say,  be  as  gentle  with  him  as  you  can,'  The  pugilist 
looks  on  his  adversary  with  contempt, '  What !  is  it  that 
iittle  whippsr  snapper  I  am  to  set  to  with  ?    Why  I  think 


ON  NAPOLEON  THE  FIRST.  149 

the  first  round  v/i\\  settle  his  hash.*  The  Austrian  ambas- 
sador meanwhile  remarks,  *  The  Monarch  I  represent,  will 
return  this  insult  with  becoming  Dignity/ 

Martial  enthusiasm  was  at  its  height,  corps  of  volun- 
teers were  enrolled  everywhere.  The  militia,  80,000  strong, 
had  been  called  out  on  March  25  ;  there  was  the  regular 
army  of  130,000,  and,  on  June  28,  the  House  of  Commons 
agreed  to  the  raising  of  50,000  more,  by  means  of  con- 
scription— of  which  England  was  to  furnish  34,000,  Ireland 
10,000,  and  Scotland  6,000  ;  whilst,  on  June  30,  the  Court 
of  Common  Council  for  the  City  of  London  resolved  to 
raise,  and  equip,  800  men  for  the  national  service.  This, 
be  it  remembered,  only  represented  that  portion  of  Lon- 
don within  the  city  walls.  Factions  were  for  a  time  done 
away  with,  and  men,  of  all  shades  of  politics,  stood  shoulder 
by  shoulder,  as  now,  in  the  ranks  of  the  different  volunteer 
corps.  Stirring  broadsides  were  not  needed,  although  they 
appeared,  and  the  following  may  be  taken  as  a  good 
sample : — 

ENGLISH   MASTIFFS. 

We  by  this  Address,  publicly  and  solemnly,  before  God  and  our 
Country,  pledge  our  Fortunes,  Persons,  and  Lives,  in  the  Defence 
of  our  Sovereign,  and  all  the  Blessings  of  our  glorious  Consti- 
tution. 

There  is  not  a  Man  that  hears  me,  I  am  persuaded,  who  is 
not  prompt  and  eager  to  redeem  that  pledge.  There  is  not,  there 
cannot  be  a  Man  here,  who  would  leave  undefended,  our  good, 
tried,  and  brave  Old  King  in  the  Hour  of  Danger. 

No,  Sir  !  we  need  now  no  Warning-voice ;  no  string  of  Elo- 
quence ;  no  Thoughts  that  heat,  and  Words  that  burn,  are  neces- 
sary to  raise  a  Host  of  hardy  Men,  when  the  King,  the  Parliament, 
and  the  Country  are  in  Distress.  *  Call  out  to  Yorkshiremen, 
*  Come  forth  to  battle  !  *  our  Answer  will  be — One  and  All — 
*We  are  ready  ! — T/ure  is  the  Enemy  I—\jt2A  on  ! '  Sir,  that 
Enemy  is  not  far  off;  a  very  numerous,  well  appointed,  ably 
commanded  Army,  to  whom  is  promised  the  Plunder  of  England, 
are  now  hovering  round,  and  Part  of  them  in  daily  Sight  of  the 
Promised  Land     They  view  it,  like  so  many  famished  Wolves, 

'  Is  from  Mr.  Stanhope's  speech  at  a  meeting  of  Yorkshire  noblemen  and 
gentlemen,  at  the  Castle,  York,  July  28,  1803,  for  the  purpose  of  addressing 
the  king  on  the  situation  of  the  country. 


ISC  ENGLISH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

Cruel  as  Death,  and  Hungry  as  the  Grave,  panting  for  an  Oppor- 
tunity, at  any  Risk,  to  come  into  our  Sheep  Fold ; — but^  and  if 
they  should,  is  it  not  our  Business,  our  first  Duty,  to  have  such  a 
Guard  of  old,  faithful  English  Mastiffs,  of  the  old  Breed,  as 
shall  make  them  ciuickly  repent  their  temerity. 

The  Chief  Consul  of  France  tells  us,  that  we  are  but  a  Nation 
of  Shopkeepers  :  let  us.  Shopkeepers,  then  melt  our  Weights,  and 
our  Scales,  and  return  him  the  Compliment  in  Bullets.  Sir ;  we 
may  have  a  firm  Reliance  on  the  Exertions  of  as  gallant  a  Fleet 
as  ever  sailed ;  but  the  Fleet  cannot  perform  Impossibilities  ;  it 
cannot  be  in  two  places  at  once ;  it  cannot  conquer  the  Winds,  and 
subdue  Che  Storms.  Though  our  old  Tars  can  do  much,  they 
cannot  do  everything  ;  and  it  would  be  unsafe  and  dastardly  to  lie 
skulking  behind  them.  With  the  Blessing  of  God,  and  a  good 
Cause,  we  can  do  Wonders  ;  but  if  we  depend  upon  our  Naval 
Prowess  only,  we  have  much  to  fear.  NO,  Sir  :  England  will 
never  be  perfectly  safe,  until  she  can  defend  herself  as  well  by 
Land,  as  by  Sea  ;  until  she  can  defy  the  haughty  Foe  ;  if  there 
was  €ven  a  Bridge  between  Calais  and  Dover,  and  that  Bridge  in 
Possession  of  the  Enemy,  still  can  she  say,  in  the  Language  of  a 
good  English  Boxing  Match,  'A  fair  Field  and  no  Favour,' 

'  Our  good,  tried,  and  brave  OLD  KiNG,  in  the  Hour  of 
Danger,'  had  made  all  snug,  at  least  as  far  as  human  fore- 
sight could  act  When  the  dreaded  invasion  came,  he  was 
to  go  either  to  Chelmsford  or  Dartford  ;  whilst  the  Queen, 
with  the  Royal  Family  and  the  treasure,  were  to  go  to 
Worcester,  the  city  whose  motto  is  'Civitas  in  beJlo,  et  in 
pace,  fidelis.'  All  the  stores  at  Woolwich,  including  the 
artillery,  were  to  be  sent  into  the  Midlands  by  r.eans  of 
the  Grand  Junction  Canal  ;  in  fact,  every  precaution  was 
taken  that  forethought  could  devise  i  and  there  is  but  little 
doubt  that,  had  Napoleon  made  good  a  landing,  he  would 
have  had  a  warmer  reception  than  he  expected.  Yet  what 
disadvantages  they  laboured  under  compared  to  our  days ! 
no  Telegraphs,  no  Railways,  no  Steam.  Of  course  it  may 
be  said  that  the  enemy  was  in  no  better  position  ;  but  still 
a  lucky  wind  might  favour  their  crossing,  and  hinder  our 
preventing  it 

Loyal  and  patriotic  poetry  abounded  ;  here  is  a  speci- 
men : — 
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THE  VOICE  OF  THE  BRITISH  ISLES. 

Tune—*  Hearts  of  Oak.' 

Away,  my  brave  boys,  haste  away  to  the  shore  ; 

Our  foes,  the  base  French,  boast  the/re  straight  coming  o'er, 

To  murder,  and  plunder,  and  ravish,  and  burn — 

Let  them  come — ^we'll  take  care  they  shall  never  return  ; 

For  around  all  our  shores,  hark  !  the  notes  loudly  ring. 

United,  we're  ready, 

Steady,  boys,  steady. 
To  fight  for  our  Liberty,  Laws,  and  our  King. 

They  boast  in  the  dark  they  will  give  us  the  slip  : 
The  attempt  may  procure  them  a  dangerous  dip  ; 
Our  bold  Tars  are  watching  in  Ocean's  green  lap. 
To  give  them  a  long  Jacobinical  nap.* 
But  should  they  steal  over,  with  one  voice  well  sing. 
United,  we're  ready,  &c 

They  knew,  that  united,  we  sons  of  the  waves 
Would  ne'er  bow  to  Frenchmen,  nor  grovel  like  Slaves  ; 
So  ere  they  dare  venture  to  touch  on  our  strand. 
They  sent  black  Sedition  to  poison  our  land. 
But  around  all  our  shores  let  the  notes  loudly  ring, 
United,  we're  ready,  &c 

They  swore  we  were  slaves,  all  lost  and  undone  ; 
That  a  Jacobine  nostrum,  as  sure  as  a  gun, 
Would  make  us  all  equal,  and  happy,  and  free  ; 
Twas  only  to  dance  round  their  Liberty's  tree. 
No,  no  !  round  our  shores  let  the  notes  loudly  ring, 
United,  we're  ready,  &c 

'Twas  only  to  grant  them  the  kiss  call'd  fraternal — 
A  kiss  which  all  Europe  has  found  most  infernal ; 
And  then  they  maintained  the  effect  could  not  miss — 
We  should  all  be  as  blest  as  the  Dutch  and  the  Swiss. 
No,  no !  round  our  shores  let  the  notes  loudly  ring, 
United,  we're  ready,  &c. 

With  lies,  and  with  many  a  Galilean  wile. 
They  spread  their  dread  poison  o'er  Erin's  green  Isle ; 
But  now  each  shillalah  is  ready  to  thwack. 
And  baste  the  lean  ribs  of  the  Gallican  Quack. 
All  around  Erin's  shores,  hark  1  the  notes  loudly  ring. 
United,  we're  ready,  &c. 

*  <  Death  is  an  eternal  sleep,  *  vide  Robespierre's  Decree. 
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Stout  Sandy,  our  brother,  with  heart,  and  with  hand, 

And  his  well-try'd  Giaymore,  joins  the  patriot  band. 

Now  Jack,  Pat,  and  Sandy  thus  cordial  agree, 

We  sons  of  the  wave  shall  for  ever  be  free. 

While  around  all  our  shores,  hark  !  the  notes  loudly  ring, 

United,  we're  ready,  &c. 
As  they  could  not  deceive,  now  they  threaten  to  pour 
Their  hosts  on  our  land,  to  lay  waste  and  devour  ; 
To  drench  our  fair  fields,  and  our  cities  in  gore. 
Nor  cease  to  destroy  till  Britannia's  no  more. 
I^t  them  come  if  they  dare — hark  !  the  notes  loudly  ring, 

United,  we're  ready,  &c. 
My  sweet  rosy  Nan  is  a  true  British  wife. 
And  loves  her  dear  Jack,  as  she  loves  her  own  life ; 
Yet  she  girds  on  my  sword,  and  smiles  while  I  glow, 
To  meet  the  proud  French,  and  to  lay  their  heads  low, 
And  chants  'tween  each  buss,  while  the  notes  loudly  ring, 

My  Jack,  art  thou  ready  ? 

Steady,  boy,  steady. 
Go  fight  for  thy  Liberty,  Laws,  and  thy  King. 

And  Ned,  my  brave  Lad,  with  a  true  British  heart, 
Has  forsaken  his  plough,  has  forsaken  his  cart ; 
E'en  Dolly  has  quitted,  to  dig  in  a  trench, 
All,  all,  for  the  sake  of  a  cut  at  the  French  ; 
While  he  sings  all  day  long,  let  the  notes  loudly  ring, 

I'm  ready,  I'm  ready  ! 

Steady,  boy,  steady. 
To  fight  for  my  Liberty,  Laws,  and  my  King. 

Away  then,  my  boys  !  haste  away  to  the  shore. 

Our  foes,  the  base  French,  boast  they're  straight  coming  o'er. 

To  murder,  and  plunder,  and  ravish,  and  burn — 

They  may  come, — but,  by  Jove,  they  shall  never  return ; 

For  around  all  our  shores,  hark  !  the  notes  loudly  ring, 

United,  we're  ready, 

Steady,  boys,  steady, 
To  fight  for  our  Liberty,  Laws,  and  our  King. 

'  The  Final  Pacification  of  Europe '  (artist  unknown, 
June  1803)  shews  that  this  desirable  thing  could  only  be 
accomplished  by  the  death  of  Napoleon — so  he  ia  repre- 
sented as  being  suspended  from  a  gallows,  whilst  postboys, 
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duly  equipped  with  horns,  and  dressed  in  their  different 
national  garbs,  are  shouting,  'Good  News  for  Russia,  Prussia, 
Old  England,  Germany,  and  Switzerland/  Holland  is  ex- 
cessively joyful:  Mynheer  calling  out,  *Good  news  for 
Holland,  ti-lol-de-riddle-lol/ 

A  very  amusing  caricature  is  'Green  Spectacles,  or 
Consular  Goggles'  (artist  unknown,  June  1803),  where 
Napoleon  is  represented  as  fitting  on  a  rock  called  Usurped 
Power^  and  wearing  an  enormous  pair  of  green  goggles 
labelled  'Green  eyed  Jealousy,'  through  which  he  darts 
envious  glances  at  Great  Britain,  West  Indies,  East  Indies, 
Malta,  and  Egypt 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

PATRIOTIC   HANDBILLS,    ETC. 

We  meet  with  a  slight  notice  of  Toussaint  I'Ouverture,  and 
the  war  in  St  Domingo,  in  a  broadside  dwelling  on  the 
consequences  of  a  successful  invasion :  '  Here  then  there 
would  be  no  volunteering,  no  balloting^  unless,  indeed,  such 
Volunteers  as  were  raised  in  France  for  the  conquest  of  St 
Domingo.  And  how  were  they  raised  ?  Why,  by  every 
man  having  a  bayonet  put  to  his  breast,  being  seized  by 
force,  and  then  chained  in  couples  like  dogSy  and  drove  down 
in  a  string  to  the  coast,  for  embarkation,  like  so  many 
Galley  slaves.  This,  though  it  may  sound  incredible  to  an 
Englishman's  ear,  is  a  fact  known  to  all  Europe. 

•  Such  my  brave  Countrymen,  would  be  your  dreadful 
fate,  could  this  blessed  island  be  once  subjugated  to  that 
haughty  and  merciless  Tyrant,  the  Corsican  Bonaparte. 
Where  then,  is  the  Man  who  would  not  die  a  thousand,  and 
a  thousand  deaths  sooner  than  submit  to  so  cruel  and  un- 
natural a  fate  ? ' 

July  was  very  prolific  of  these  broadsheets,  some  of 
them  taking  the  form  of  theatrical  announcements,  two  of 
which  are  here  given. 
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THEATRE  ROYAL,  ENGLAND. 

IN    BEHBABGAL,   AND  MKANT  TO  BK  SFBEDtLV  ATTBMFTED, 

A   FARCE 

IH   ONE  ACT,   CALLED   TUB 

INVASION  OF  ENGLAND. 

Principal  Buffo    .  Mr.  Buonaparte, 

Edng  hi»  Fl»sT  (and  mosl  likely  his  Last)  Appearance  on  ihii  Staee. 

Anticipated  Critique. 

The  structure  of  this  Farce  is  very  loose,  and  there  is  a  moral, 
and  radical,  Defect  in  the  Ground  work.  It  boasts,  however,  con- 
siderable Novelty,  for  the  Characters  are  All  Mad,  It  is  probable 
it  will  not  be  played  in  the  Country,  but  will  certainly  never  be 
acted  in  Town  ;  where  ever  it  may  be  represented,  we  will  do  it 
the  justice  to  say,  it  will  be  received  with  Thunders  of ,  .  . 
Cannon  M  !  but  we  will  venture  to  affirm  will  never  equall  the 
Success  of 

JOHN  BULL. 

It  is  however  likely  that  the  Piece  may  yet  be  put  off  on 
accx>unt  of  the  Indisposition  of  the  Principal  Performer,  Mr. 
Buonaparte.  We  don't  exactly  know  what  this  Gentleman's 
Merits  may  be  on  the  Tragic  Boards  of  France,  but  he  will  never 
succeed  here  ;  his  Figure  is  very  diminutive,  he  struts  a  great 
deal,  seems  to  have  no  Conception  of  his  Character,  and  treads 
the  Stage  very  badly  ;  notwithstanding  which  defects,  we  think,  if 
he  comes  here,  he  will  get  an  Engagement,  though  it  is  probable 
that  he  will,  shortly  after,  be  reduced  to  the  situation  of  a  Scene 
Shifter. 

As  for  the  Farce,  we  recommend  it  to  be  withdrawn,  as  it  is 
the  opinion  of  all  Political  Critics,  that  if  played,  it  will  cer- 
Uinly  be 

DAMN'D. 

'  Vivant  Rex  et  Reginc' 
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The  other  is  : — 

Ik  Rehearsal, 
THEATRE  ROYAL  OF  THE  UNITED  KINGDOMS. 

Some  Dark,  Ft^gy  Night,  about  November  next,  will  be 
Attempted,  by  a  Strolling  Company  of  French  Vagrants,  an  Old 
Pantomomic  Farce,  called 

HARLEQUIN'S  INVASION 

Disappointed  Bandiiti. 

with  new  machinekv,  music,  deesses,  and  necobatioks. 

Harlequin  Butcher,  by  Mr.  BUONAPARTE 

(Who  Murdered  that  Character  in  Egypt,  Isaly,  SwiSitrland,  Midland,  &c.) 

Messrs.  Sieves,  Le  Brun,  Talleyrand,  Maret,  Angereau, 

Massena,  and  the  Rest  of  the  Gang. 

In  the  Course  of  the  Piece  will  be  introduced  a  Distant  View  of 

Harlequin's  Flat- Bottomed  Boats 


Wooden  Walls  of  Old  England, 

THE  REPULSE. 

Or,  Britons  Triumphant. 

The  Parts  of  John  Bull,  Paddy  Whack,  Sawney  Mac  Snaish, 

and  Shone -ap- Morgan,  by  Messrs.  Nelson,  Moira,  St.  Vincent, 

Gardner,  Hutchinson,  Warren,  Pellew,  S.  Smith,  &c.  &c  &c. 

The  Chorus  oi  ^  Hearts  of  Oak,'  by  the  Jolly  Tars  and  Army  of 

Old  England, 

Assisted  by  a  Numerous  Company  of  Provincial  Performers, 

Who  have  Volunteered  their  Services  on  this  Occasion. 

The  Overture  10  consist  of  'Britons  Strike  Home' — 'Stand  to 

your  Guns' — 'Rule  Britannia'  and 

GOD   SAVE  THE  KING. 

The  Dresses  will  be  splendid  ;  the  Band  numerous  and  com- 

pleaL     The  whole  to  conclude  with  a  Grand  Illumination,  and 

a  Transparency  displaying  Britannia  receiving  the  Homage  of 

Gallic  Slaves. 


\*  No  Room  for  Lobby  Loungers.       Vivant  Rex  et  Regina. 
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According  to  the  caricaturist,  Hanover  had  no  special 
attractions  for  Bonaparte.  '  Boney  in  possession  of  the 
Millstone' (Ansell,  July  s,  1803)  shews  him  as  having  a 
fearfully  large  and  weighty  millstone  hung  round  his  neck, 
called  Hanover.  He  totters  under  the  weight,  and  calls 
out  that  '  It's  cursed  heavy !  I  wish  it  had  been  Malta  1 ' 
John  Bull,  dressed  as  a  countryman,  jeers  him:  'What! 
thee  hast  got  it,  hast  thee?  The  Devil  do  thee  good  with 
it — Old  Measter  Chatham  used  to  say  it  was  a  Millstone 
about  my  neck — so  perhaps  I  may  feel  more  lightsome 
without  it.' 

'Flags  of  Truth  and  Lies'  (artist  unknown,  July  10, 
1803)  is  a  representation  of  a  typical  Frenchman  and 
Englishman,  as  then  imagined.  The  Frenchman  holds  a 
tricoloured  flag,  and  intimates  that  '  Mon  grande  Maitre 
bid-a  you  read  dat.  Monsieur ! '  and  points  to  the  following 
text  on  the  flag : '  Citizen  first  Consul  Buonaparte  presents 
Compliments  and  Thanks  to  the  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  of 
Great  Britain,  who  have  honored  him  with  their  visits  at 
Paris,  and  intends  himself  the  pleasure  of  returning  it  in 
person,  as  soon  as  his  arrangements  for  that  purpose  can  be 
completed.'  John  Bull  replies, 'And  let  your  Grand  Master 
read  that,  Mounseer,*  and  points  to  his  flag,  the  Union 
Jack,  on  which  is  written  'John  Bull  does  not  rightly  un- 
derstand the  Chief  Consul's  lingo — but  supposes  he  means 
something  about  Invasion  ;  therefore  the  said  John  Bull 
deems  it  necessary  to  observe  that  if  his  Consular  Highness 
dares  to  invade  any  Ladies  or  Gentlemen  on  his  coast,  he'll 
be  damn'd  if  he  don't  sink  him.' 

THE   DEVIL  AND  THE  CONSUL 
A  NtTB  Sang. 
As  the  Devil  thro'  Paris  one  Day  look  a  Walk, 
Buonaparte  he  met, — and  ihey  both  had  some  Talk  ; 
Great  Hero,  says  Sn/an,  pray  how  do  you  do  ? 
I  am  well,  cried  the  Consul,  my  Service  to  you. 

Derry  down,  dotvn,  down,  derry  down  ! 
What  News  do  you  bring  from  your  Empire  below, 
How  is  Oliver  Chomwell?     But  very  so,  so  1 
I  fancy  he  envies  your  glories  so  great ; 
For  he  vows  he  ne'er  reigned  in  such  Splendor  and  State— 
Derry  down,  &c 
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Tho'  he  often  exerted  himself  in  my  Cause, 
Still  Britons  from  him,  had  some  excellent  Laws ; 
How  much  below  yours  all  his  Merits  must  fall, 
Who  rules  this  Republic  without  Laws  at  all !  !  ! 

Derry  down,  &c 

Alexander,  and  C-«:sar,  fine  Heroes  in  Story, 
Are  jealous,  I  know,  of  your  Deeds,  and  your  Glory  ; 
Tho'  they  push'd  thro'  the  Globe  all  their  Conquests  pell  mell. 
And  nird  Monarchs  on  Earth,  now  they're  Subjects  in  HelL 

Derry  down,  &c. 

'Bout  Religion  at  Rome  you  once  made  a  great  Pother, 
Have  pulled  down  one  Pope^  and  then  set  up  another  ! 
In  Egypt  I've  heard  of  your  wonderful  Works, 
How  Mahomet  you  worshipp'd,  to  flatter  the  Turks  ! 

Derry  down,  &c. 

The  Deeds  you  there  acted  with  Poison  and  Ire, 
On  my  Realms  are  recorded  in  Letters  of  Plre  ; 
Not  an  Imp  in  my  Service,  but  boasts  of  your  Fame, 
And  '  grins,  horribly '  grins — when  he  mentions  your  name. 

Derry  down,  &c. 

You  boast  much,  dear  Consul,  of  Liberty's  Tree, 
You  say  that  the  Dutch  and  the  Swiss  are  quite  free  ! 
If  such  Freedom  as  this  to  give  Britain's  your  aim, 
Try  your  skill,  that  I  soon  to  yourself  may  lay  claim  I 

Derry  down,  &c 

AVhen  the  Time  shall  arrive  that's  determin'd  by  Fate — 
That  you  quit  for  Invasion  your  Consular  Seat ; 
Fear  not— if  bold  Britons  should  prove  your  o'erthrow. 
You're  sure  of  a  Seat  in  my  Kingdom  below  ! 

Derry  down,  &c 

Gillray  (July  20, 1803)  produced  the  'Death  of  the  Cor- 
sican  Fox — Scene,  the  last  of  the  Royal  Hunt,'  in  which 
George  III.  holding  his  horse's  bridle,  with  one  hand  holds 
up  the  Corsican  Fox,  to  throw  to  his  hounds,  St.  Vincent, 
Nelson,  Sydney  Smith,  Gardner,  Cornwallis,  and  others — 
shouting  merrily,  meanwhile,  *  Tally  ho !  Tally  ho !  ho !  ho  ! 
ho!' 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 


INVASION   SQUIBS,    CONTINUID- 


1   COMMANDMENTS.    ETC 


THE  NEW  MOSES 

Bonaparte's  Ten  Commandments. 

Translaltd /rem  a  French  Manuscript, 
By   SOLIMAN    THE  TRAVELLER. 

And  when  the  great  man  came  from  Egypt,  he  used  cunning, 
and  force,  to  subject  the  people.  The  good,  as  well  as  the  wicked, 
of  the  land  trembled  before  him,  because  he  had  won  the  hearts 
of  all  the  fighting  men  ;  and,  after  he  had  succeeded  in  many  of  his 
schemes,  his  heart  swelled  with  pride,  and  he  sought  how  to  ensnare 
the  people  more  and  more,  to  be  the  greatest  man  under  the  Sua 

The  Multitude  of  the  people  were  of  four  kinds  ;  some  resem- 
bled blind  men,  that  cannot  see ;  some  were  fearful,  who  trembled 
before  him  ;  others  courageous,  and  for  the  good  of  the  people, 
but  too  weak  in  number ;  and  others  yet,  who  were  as  wicked  as 
the  great  man  himself.  And  when  he  was  at  the  head  of  the 
deluded  nation,  he  gave  strict  laws,  and  the  following  command- 
ments, which  were  read  before  a  multitude  of  people,  and  in  a  full 
igregation  of  all  his  priests  : 
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1.  Ye  Frenchmen,  ye  shall  have  no  other  commander  above 
me,  for  I,  Bonaparte,  am  the  supreme  head  of  the  nation,  and 
will  make  all  nations  bow  down  to  you,  and  obey  me,  as  your 
Lord,  and  Commander. 

2.  Ye  shall  not  have  any  graven  images  upon  your  coin,  in 
marble,  wood,  or  metal,  which  might  represent  any  person  above 
me  ;  nor  shall  ye  acknowledge  any  person  to  excel  me,  whether 
he  be  among  the  living  or  the  dead  ;  whether  he  be  in  the  happy 
land  of  the  enlightened  French,  or  in  the  cursed  island  of  the 
dull  English  ;  for  I,  the  Chief  Consul  of  France,  am  a  jealous 
hero,  and  visit  disobedience  of  an  individual  upon  a  whole  nation, 
and  of  a  father  upon  the  children,  and  upon  the  third  and  fourth 
generation  of  them  that  hate  me  ;  and  shew  mercy  unto  those  that 
love  me,  and  humble  themselves. 

3.  Ye  shall  not  trifle  with  my  name,  nor  take  it  in  vain ;  nor 
shall  you  suffer  that  any  other  nation  treat  it  disrespectfully,  for 
I  will  be  the  sole  commander  upon  earth,  and  make  you  triumph 
over  your  enemies. 

4.  Remember,  that  ye  keep  the  days  of  prayers,  and  pray  for 
me  as  the  head  of  the  Nation  and  the  future  Conqueror  of  the 
base  English.  Ye  shall  pray  fervently,  with  your  faces  cast  upon 
the  ground,  and  not  look  at  the  priest  when  he  pronounces  my 
name  ;  for  I  am  a  jealous  hero,  and  delight  in  my  priests,  because 
they  are  humble,  and  I  have  regarded  the  lowliness  of  their 
hearts,  and  forgiven  them  all  their  past  iniquities.  And  ye  priests, 
remember  the  power  of  him,  who  made  you  his  creatures,  and  do 
your  duty. 

5.  Respect  and  honour  all  French  heroes,  that  ye  may  find 
mercy  in  mine  eyes  for  all  your  iniquities,  and  that  ye  may  live  in 
the  land,  in  which  I,  the  Lord,  your  Commander,  live. 

6.  Ye  shall  not  murder  each  other,  save  it  be  by  my  own  com- 
mands, for  purposes  that  may  be  known  to  me  alone ;  but  of  your 
enemies,  and  all  those  nations  that  will  not  acknowledge  your, 
and  my,  greatness,  ye  may  kill  an  infinite  number ;  for  that  is  a 
pleasing  sight  in  the  eyes  of  your  supreme  commander. 

7.  Ye  shall  not  commit  adultery  at  home,  whatever  ye  may  do 
in  the  land  of  infidels,  and  the  stiff-necked  people  ;  for  they  are 
an  abomination  to  the  Lord,  your  Commander. 

8-  Ye  shall  not  steal  at  home,  but  suppress  your  covetousness, 
and  insatiable  desire  of  plunder,  until  ye  may  arrive  in  the  land  of 
our  enemies.  Ye  shall  neither  steal  from  them  with  indiscretion, 
but  seem  to  give  with  the  left  hand,  when  the  right  taketh. 

9.  Ye  shall  not  bear  false  witness  against  your  neighbour,  if  he 
should  distinguish  himself  in  the  land  of  the  enemies. 

10.  Ye  shall  not  covet  any  thing  of  your  neighbour,  but  every- 
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thing  of  your  enemies  ;  his  jewels,  his  gold,  his  silver,  his  horse  or 
ass,  his  maid,  his  daughter,  his  wife,  or  anything  in  which  your 
hearts  find  delight ;  and  ye  may  take  it,  but  still  with  cunning  ; 
for  the  Lord,  your  Commander,  loveth  mildness,  more  than 
strength,  to  please  the  people  when  he  plunders. — Use  the  sword 
in  battle,  cunning  after  it,  look  for  plunder,  but  subject  the  people 
to  me  ; — herein  lie  all  my  commandments,  and  those  who  keep 
them  shall  be  protected  by  my  power  and  prosper  in  all  my  under- 
takings. 

MASTER  BONEY'S 

HEARTY  WELCOME  TO  ENGLAND. 

*    Being  thi  Simg  ef  Smgt,  andvxirth  ail  thi  Sengs  in  Iht  World  put  tocher. 

To  be  sung,  or  said,  by  every  Jovial  Fellow,  who  is  a 

True  Lovei  of  our  good  King  uid  most  happy 

Should  Boney  come  hither,  our  Britons  declare. 
They'd  flog  the  dog  well — you  may  surely  guess  where  : 
While  others  have  vow'd,  they  would  hang  him  as  high, 
As  Haman  the  Jew — 'twixt  the  earth  and  the  sky. 

Boney  down,  down,  down,  Boney  down. 
Some  say  they  will  treat  him  no  better  than  fleas. 
And  'twixt  thumb  and  finger  theyll  give  him  a  squeeze  ; 
Whilst  some  by  the  ears,  the  vile  Ruffian  they'll  lug, 
And  others  will  give  him  a  good  Cornish  hug. 

Boney  down,  &c 
Nay,  many  would  clap  him  in  cage  for  a  show, 
At  two  pence  a  piece.  Sirs — the  price  is  too  low  : 
Whilst  others  would  drive  him  post  haste  to  the  Tower, 
A  tit-bit  for  tygers  and  wolves  to  devour. 

Boney  down,  &c 
Stand  by,  says  young  Snip,  don't  you  see  my  bold  shears? 
For  the  least  I  will  have,  is  his  nose  or  his  ears  ; 
Says  the  Cook,  I  will  baste  him,  and  humble  his  pride. 
Cries  the  Tanner,  Pox  take  him,  I'll  tan  his  vile  hide. 

Boney  down,  &c. 
Says  the  Butcher,  111  knock  down  the  dog  like  an  ox. 
Cries  the  Constahle  bold — put  the  knave  in  the  Stocks  ; 
Says  the  Chandler,  when  once  to  the  Pill'ry  he  hies, 
Rotten  eggs  will  I  furnish  to  bung  up  his  eyes. 

Boney  down,  &c. 
Says  the  Doctor,  I'm  ready  to  give  him  a  pill. 
For  the  doctors,  like  Boney,  they  know  how  to  kill ; 
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Says  the  Lawyer,  Til  make  the  cur  presently  mute, 
When  once  I  shall  bring  him  the  cost  of  his  suit. 

Boney  down,  &c. 

Cries  the  Huntsman,  I  long  on  his  shoulders  to  ride, 
I  warrant  a  good  pair  of  spurs  I'll  provide. 
Says  the  Welchman,  I'll  toast  him  as  I  would  toast  cheese  ; 
Says  Paddy,  I'll  whack  him,  as  long  as  you  plase. 

Boney  down,  &c. 

Cries  a  brave  bonny  Scot,  Mon,  gee  mee  his  lug^ 
And  I'll  squeeze  him  as  flat  as  a  bonnock  or  bug  ; 
Says  old  Suds,  I  will  shave  him  with  razor  so  notched. 
As  shall  leave  his  black  muzzle  most  famously  scotch'd. 

Boney  down,  &c 

Says  the  Dust-man,  I'll  dust  him — you  know  what  I  mean, 
I'll  give  him  a  hide,  all  black,  blue  and  green  ; 
Says  the  Mason,  I'll  case  him  in  good  bricks  and  mortar, 
No,  no,  says  Jack  Ketch — don't  you  see  this  nice  halter  ) 

Boney,  down,  &c 

Says  the  Baker,  the  Rogue  in  my  oven  I'll  poke  ; 
Cries  young  Sweep — in  the  chimney  I'll  give  him  a  smoke  ; 
The  Cobler  will  give  him  a  stitch  in  the  heel, 
And  here's  Moll,  who  would  skin  him  as  clean  as  an  eeL 

Boney  down,  &c. 

But  here's  Tom  the  Miller,  who  swears  he'll  have  Boney, 
And  grind  him  as  close  as — Old  Hunks  keeps  his  money, 
Nay,  stop,  cries  the  Joiner,  I'll  saw  off  his  head. 
Cries  the  Surgeon,  we'll  have  him  as  soon  as  he's  dead. 

Boney  down,  &c 

Then  stretch  the  Dog  out,  and  when  flat  on  his  back, 
We'll  cut  out  his  heart  to  see  if  it's  black ; 
For  sure  such  another,  no  mortal  e'er  saw. 
Unless  vomited  forth,  from  old  Belzebub's  maw. 

Boney  down,  &c. 

But  now  for  his  flesh — we  must  lay  bare  his  bones, 
And  then  let  him  stand  clear  of  Old  Davy  Jones ^ 
But  Davy  will  have  him,  as  sure  as  a  gun. 
So  now  Master  Boney,  here  ends  all  your  fun. 

Boney  down,  &a 

The  Soldiers  will  stick  him — the  Sailor  he  cries, 
He'll  never  come  hither,  the  Rascal's  too  wise  ; 

'  Another  name  for  old  Nick. 

M 
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lie  knows  that  the  Tars  of  Old  England  ne'er  shrink, 
But  him,  and  his  flat-bottom'd  boats  they  will  sink. 

Boney  down,  &c. 
'Twou'd  weary  your  patience  to  hear  folks  repeat, 
How  Boney  the  Pigmy  they're  anxious  to  treat ; 
So  let  him  come  hither,  well  soon  make  a  ring, 
Tlien  fight  till  we  die,  for  our  Country  and  King. 

Boney  down,  &c. 

Among  the  caricatures.  West  gives  us  (July  1803)  'A 
British  Chymist  Analizing  a  Corsican  Earth  Worm  ! ! ' 
Bonaparte  is  in  a  retort,  being  distilled,  and  George  the 
Third  is  examining  a  cup  of  his  extract,  with  a  magnifying 
glass,  saying, '  I  think  I  can  now  pretty  well  ascertain  the 
ingredients  of  which  this  insect  is  composed — viz. — Ambi- 
tion and  self  sufficiency,  two  parts — Forgetfulness — one 
part — some  light  Invasion  Froth,  on  the  surface,  and  a 
prodigious  quantity  of  fretful  passion,  and  conceited  Arro- 
gance is  the  residue ! ! ' 

'  Little  Ships,  or  John  Bull  very  Inquisitive '  (artist  un- 
known, July  1803),  shews  us  Napoleon  employed  in  cut- 
ting toy  ships  out  of  bits  of  wood  ;  he  has  already  filled  a 
large  basket  with  them,  and  has  two  or  three  before  him, 
on  a  table.  John  Bull,  with  a  terrific  oaken  cudgel,  comes 
suddenly  upon  him,  saying,  '  I  ax  Pardon  for  coming  in 
with  my  hat  on,  without  knocking — but,  hearing  a  nation 
thumping  in  your  workshop — thought  1  may  as  well  step  up 
stairs,  and  see  what  the  youngster  is  about'  Napoleon  re- 
plies, '  Don't  be  alarm'd  Johnny — I  am  only  making  a  few 
little  Ships,  for  my  own  Private  Amusement' 

The  following  broadside  was  printed  with  different 
headings,  so  as  to  sell  in  different  counties — 

TWENTY  THOUSAND   POUNDS 
REWARD. 

Middlesex  (to  wit) 

To  all  Constables,  Head  boroughs.  Tithing  Men,  and  other  Officers 

of  the  County  of  Middlesex,  and  to  every  of  whom  it  may 

eoncem, 

Whereas  a  certain  ill  disposed  Vagrant,  and  common  dis- 
turber, commonly  called,  or  known  by  the  name  of  Napoleon 
BoNAPARTB,  alias  Jaffa  Bonapartp,  aliets  Opium  Bonaparte,  alias 
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Whitworth  Bonaparte,  alias  Acre  Bonaparte,  still  continues  to  go 
about  swindling  and  defrauding  divers  Countries,  Cities,  Towns, 
and  Villages,  under  divers,  various,  and  many  false  and  wicked 
pretences,  out  of  their  Rights,  Comforts,  Conveniences,  and  Cash; 
And  whereas  the  said  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  alias  Jaffa  Bona- 
parte, alias  Opium  Bonaparte,  alias  Whitworth  Bonaparte,  aliiu 
Acre  Bonaparte,  hath  been  guilty  of  divers  Outrages,  Rapes,  and 
Murders,  sX.  Jaffa,  Rosttta,  and  elsewhere  ;  And  whereas  It  is 
strongly  suspected  that  the  said  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  alias 
Jaffa  Bonaparte,  alias  Opium  Bonaparte,  alias  Whitworth  Bona- 
parte, alias  Acre  Bonaparte,  hath  in  contemplation  at  the  Day  of 
the  Date  of  these  presents,  to  land  in  some,  (but  in  what,  part  is 
not  yet  known)  of  Great  Britain  or  Ireland  :  We  do  hereby  will 
and  require,  that  in  case  the  said  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  alias 
Jaffa  Bonaparte,  alias  Opium  Bonaparte,  alias  Whitworth  Bona- 
parte, alias  Acre  Bonaparte,  shall  be  found  to  lurk,  and  wander 
up  and  down  your  Bailiwick,  that  you  bring  before  us  the  body  of 
the  said  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  alias  Jaffa  Bonapane,  alias 
Opitim  Bonaparte,  alias  Whitworth  Bonaparte,  alias  Acre  Bona- 
parte, on  or  before  the  Morrow '  of  All  Souls,  that  he  may  be 
forthwith  sent  to  our  Jail  for  Wild  Beasts,  situate,  standing,  and 
being,  over  Exeter  'Change  in  the  Strand,  without  Bait  or  Main- 
prize  ;  and  that  he  be  there  placed  in  a  certain  Iron  Cage,  with 
the  Ouran  Outang,  or  some  other  ferocious  and  voracious  animal 
like  himself,  for  the  purpose  of  being  tamed,  or  until  a  wartant 
shall  issue  to  our  beloved  subject  Jack  Ketch,  to  deal  with  him 
according  to  Law  and  the  Virtue  of  his  Office ;  and  this  in  no-wise  ■ 
omit  at  your  peril     Witness  our  hands 

John  Doe  and  Richard  Roe. 

The  said  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  alias  Jaffa  Bonaparte,  alias 
Opium  Bonaparte,  alias  Whitworth  Bonaparte,  alias  Acre  Bona- 
parte, is  a  Corsican  by  birth,  about  five  feet  four  inches  in  height, 
of  a  swarthy  black  complexion,  dark  hair  and  eye  brows,  and 
resembles  a  great  deal  in  person,  a  Bear -leader,  or  one  of  the 
Savoyards  who  play  on  the  reeds  at  Vauxhall  r  he  is  remarkable 
for  walking  fast,  and  taking  long  strides,  and  has  been  thought  to 
squint,  though  it  is,  in  fact,  no  more  than  a  east  in  the  left  eye, 
with  looking  too  much  at  one  object — Old  England — to  which 
over  application,  be  also  owes  being  afflicted  with  the  Jaundice. 

The  above  reward  will  be  paid  by  the  County  immediately  on 
apprehension. 

I  November  3. 
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CHAPTER  XXXI. 

INVASION,  continued -'BtdTOSS,  strike  home'— 

At  this  time  much  use  was  made  of  the  phrase  '  Britons, 
strike  home  ! '  which  first  appears  in  an  adaptation  of  Beau- 
mont and  Fletcher's  play  of '  Bonduca,'  or  Boadicea — which 
was  set  to  music  by  Henry  Purcell  in  1695.  The  few  words 
are  not  in  the  original  drama,  but  are  interpolated  with 
other  songs,  and  form  a  solo  and  chorus. 
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cord, 


re    -    cord         your  -  selves        in      Dm  •  ids'   songs. 


But  these  simple  words  would  hardly  suit  the  times,  so 
a  brand  new  patriotic  song  was  evolved,  embodying  the 

title 

BRITONS,   STRIKE   HOME! 

A  Ntiv  Song. 

Should  Frenchmen  e'er  pollute  Britannia's  strand, 

Or  press  with  hostile  hoof  this  sacred  land  ; 

The  daring  deed  should  every  Briton  arm, 

To  save  his  native  land  from  dire  alarm  ; 

Her  free  bom  Sons  should  instant  take  the  field, 

The  Altar  and  the  Throne  at  once  to  shield. 

Britons,  strike  home  !  avenge  your  Country's  cause, 
Protect  your  King,  your  Liberties^  and  Laws  / 

Repel  the  Foe,  that,  desperate,  dares  invade 
The  land  protected  by  great  Sydney's  shade  ; 
And  in  the  cause  for  which  your  Hampden  bled, 
Should  ev'ry  Briton's  blood  be  freely  shed  ; 
A  cause  no  less  than  Liberty  and  Life, 
The  poor  Man's  Home,  his  Children  and  his  Wife. 

Britons,  strike  home  1  &c 

The  base  Usurper  comes — his  troops  advance. 
And  line,  with  threat'ning  front,  the  shores  of  France ; 
Already  has  the  Despot  given  the  word  ; 
Already  has  he  drawn  his  blood  stain'd  sword ; 
While  Jaffa's  plains  attest  th'  Assassin's  skill. 
Poison  and  blood — the  dagger  and  the  pill. 

Britons,  strike  home  !  &c. 
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No  common  war  we  wage,  our  native  land 
Is  menac'd  by  a  murderous,  ruthless  band  ; 
The  Throne  and  Altar  by  their  Chief  o'ertum'd, 
And  at  his  feet  one  half  the  prostrate  world  ! 
'  Plunder  and  Rape  and  Death  '  's  the  hostile  cry, 
'Fire  to  your  towns — to  Britons  slavery  ! ' 

Britons,  strike  home  !  &c. 
Come,  Bonaparte,  come  I  we  are  prepar'd ; 
No  British  heart  a  foreign  foe  e'er  fear'd. 
What !  tho'  an  abject  world  in  arms  should  rise, 
In  England's  cause,  a  Briton  death  defies  ; 
If  to  herself  she  prove  but  firm  and  true, 
Gaul,  and  her  frantic  Chief,  shell  make  to  rue. 

Britons,  strike  home  I  &c. 
Plung'd  in  the  deep,  her  navy  we'll  confound, 
Or  with  French  blood  manure  our  British  ground  ; 
Drive  backward  to  the  sea  the  Gallic  slaves. 
And  whelm  their  host,  like  Pharaoh's,  in  the  waves ; 
Restore  lost  Peace  and  Plenty  to  our  isle. 
And  make  the  land  again  with  gladness  smile. 

Britons,  strike  home  '.  &c. 

There  is  an  amusing  picture  by  West  (July  1803)  called 
'Amusement  after  Dinner,  or  The  Corsican  Fairy  display- 
ing his  Prowess.'  George  the  Third  and  Queen  Charlotte 
are  at  dessert,  which  is,  as  was  their  whole  mhtage,  frugal, 
consisting  only  of  a  blancmange— the  top  ornament  of 
which  is  a  fleet  of  ships,  behind  which  is  a  pineapple  (the 
King/ruit,  as  it  was  called  on  its  introduction  into  England), 
the  summit  of  which  bears  a  crown.  The  royal  pair  are 
highly  amused  by  the  antics  of  the  Corsican  fairy  (Napoleon) 
who  vapours  about  the  table  in  huge  cocked  hat  and  enor- 
mous sword.  Pointing  to  the  blancmange,  he  says, '  If  I 
could  but  get  over  this  dish  of  Blanche  Mange,  I  would 
soon  invade  the  Pine  Apple,' 

In  'A  Monstrous  Stride,'  by  I.  Cruikshank  (July  25, 
1803),  Bonaparte  is  represented  as  flourishing  his  sword 
and,  having  one  foot  on  Turkey  and  Poland,  is  attempting 
to  put  the  other  on  Great  Britain,  but  steps  short,  and 
comes  among  the  fleet  guarding  the  English  shores. 
Underneath  the  picture  is  '  He  will  put  his  foot  in  it' 

There  was   a  somewhat   amusing   political   squib   on 


ON  NAPOLEON  THE  FIRST.  167 

Napoleon,  published  some  time  in  July  of  this  year,  en- 
titled 

BONAPARTE'S  WILL. 

In  the  name  of  my  Trinity,  the  Goddess  of  Reason,  Mahomet 
the  Prophet,  and  Pius  the  Pope  ;  We  the  most  great,  most  mag- 
nanimous, and  most  puissant  Brutus  Aly  Napoleon  Bona- 
parte, son  to  a  Spy,  grandson  to  a  Butcher,  and  great-grandson 
to  a  Galley  Slave,  Emperor  of  the  Gauls,  First  Consul  of  France, 
President  of  Italy,  Landamman  of  Switzerland,  Director  of  Holland, 
King  of  Etniria,  Protector  of  Emperors,  Dictator  and  Creator  of 
Kings,  Electors,  Princes,  Cardinals,  Senators,  Generals,  Bishops, 
Prefects,  Actors,  Schoolmasters,  &c.,  &c.,  &c.,  do  declare,  that 
notwithstanding  the  adulation  of  our  Slaves,  and  their  assurances 
of  immortality,  the  pangs  of  our  conscience,  the  decay  of  our 
body,  the  fear  of  recoiling  daggers,  the  dreadful  anticipation  of 
infernal  machines  emitting  fire  and  smoke,  invented  at  Jaffa,  and 
the  hissing  breath  of  the  poisonous  serpents  generated  at  El 
Arish,  remind  us  that  we  soon  must  die,  and  that  our  power  must 
die  with  us.  We,  therefore,  according  to  the  Senatus  Consultum 
of  our  free  Senate,  do  declare  this  to  be  our  last  Will  and  Testa- 
ment, as  follows :  ^       .    . 

Imprimis. 

To  our  most  beloved,  and  deaiest  Hfrct/iim  Rostan^  Mameluke, 
we  give  and  bequeath  after  our  decease,  the  crown  of  Henry  IV., 
the  sceptre  of  Saint  Louis,  and  the  throne  of  France  and  Navarre, 
the  sovereignty  and  sovereign  disposal  of  the  lives  and  fortunes  of 
thirty  millions  of  Frenchmen,  of  six  millions  of  Italians,  of  seven 
millions  of  Spaniards,  of  two  millions  of  Helvetians,  and  of  three 
millions  of  Batavians,  (except  as  is  hereafter  excepted)  and  we  en- 
join and  charge  all  the  world  to  acknowledge,  adore,  and  respect 
this  Mameluke,  Ibrahim  Rostan^  the  African,  as  the  natural  and 
legal  successor  of  us,  Brutus  Aly  Napoleon  Bonaparte^  the  Corsican. 

We  give  and  bequeath  in  reversion,  to  Citizen  Barras,  our 
dear  Consort,  much  improved,  and  more  enriched,  but  reserving 
to  ourselves  the  disposal  of  her  virtuous  Maids  of  Honour, 
whom  we  give  and  bequeath  to  our  Legion  of  Honour^  as  a  reward 
due  as  well  to  the  virtues  of  the  one,  as  to  the  valour  of  the  other. 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  our  dearly  beloved  brother  Joseph^ 
the  presidency  of  the  Italian  Republic,  together  with  our  dearly 
bought  Minister  Talleyrand^  to  be  disposed  of  as  his  own  property, 
in  all  future  negociations. 

To  our  dearly  beloved  brother  Lucien,  we  give  and  bequeath  our 
Batavian  Republic,  and  our  Minister  Chaptal^  who,  hereafter,  shall 
write  his  speeches,  dictate  his  letters,  and  correct  his  spelling. 
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To  our  dearly  beloved  brother  Louis,  we  bequeath  our  Helve- 
tian Republic,  and  our  Minister  Berthier,  accompanied  with  the 
sense  of  his  Secretary  Achambau,  whose  instructions,  in  some 
time,  may  enable  him  to  become  a  good  Corpora!  of  Grenadiers, 

To  our  dearly  beloved  brother  Jerome,  we  bequeath,  in  petto, 
the  sovereignty  of  the  seas,  with  our  minister  of  Marine,  and  all 
the  admirals  of  our  navy,  doubting,  however,  if  their  united  efforts 
will  make  him  a  good  midshipman. 

To  our  dearly  beloved  Mother,  we  give  and  bequeath  his 
Holiness,  the  Pope,  and  our  uncle,  Cardinal  Frere* ;  with  a  Pope, 
and  a  Cardinal,  in  her  possession,  her  stay  in  purgatory  must  be 
short,  and  in  Heaven  long. 

To  our  dearly  beloved  sisters.  Mistresses  Bacchiocchi,  Murat, 
Santa  Cruet,  and  Le  Cltrc,  we  give  and  bequeath  our  family 
honours,  chastity,  modesty,  and  moderation. 

To  our  dear  son  in  law,  Eugenius  Beauharnais,  we  give  and 
bequeath  Parma  and  Plaisance^  with  our  dear  countryman  Sebas- 
tiani,'«h.o  will  instruct  him  to  drive  like  a  coachman,  and  ride 
like  a  postillion. 

To  our  much  beloved  daughter  in  law,  Madame  Fanny  Bmu- 
hamais,  as  a  reward  for  her  loyally,  we  bequeath  a  representation, 
in  wax,  of  the  scaffold  of  her  father,  and  the  throne  of  her  mother, 
both  designed  by  the  revolutionary  modellers,  Barras  &  Co. 

To  our  dear  uncle,  Cardinal  Frere,'  we  give  and  bequeath  the 
triple  crown  of  St.  I'etcr,  in  petto,  and  to  all  our  nameless  known 
and  unknown  relatives,  we  give  and  bequeath  the  kingdom  of 
Eiruria,  to  be  disposed  of  to  the  highest  bidder,  and  its  value 
laid  out  in  mourning  rings,  to  be  equally  distributed  amongst 
them,  and  certain  Continental  Princes  hereinafter  mentioned. 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  our  dear  iriend  the  King  of  Spain, 
an  Etrurian  mourning  ring,  and  four  family  pictures,  representing 
the  Bourbons  dethroned,  the  Bourbons  degraded,  the  Bourbons 
repenting,  and  the  Bourbons  forgiven. 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  the  King  of  Naples,  three  marble 
statues,  after  a  model  by  his  Queen,  representing  Faith,  Loyalty, 
and  Constancy  ;  and  to  the  Kings  of  Sardinia,  we  bequeath  our 
promises  of  honour,  to  be  equally  divided  between  them. 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  his  Holiness  the  Pope,  the  doctrines 
of  the  Goddess  of  Reason,  the  Alcoran  of  Mahomet,  and  the 
atheism  of  our  Institute  ;  all  true  relics  ;  besides,  to  himself,  his 
successors,  and  College  of  Cardinals,  we  bequeath  concordant 
mourning  rings,  from  the  manufactory  of  our  Counsellor  of  State 
Poriaiis* 

'  Fesch.  •  Placenlia. 

•  Who  lud  the  chief  ihate  in  promoting  the  Concordat  with  the  Pope. 
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We  give  and  bequeath  to  his  Imperial  Majesty  the  Emperor 
of  Germany,  two  drawings,  representing  Hope  amongst  the  ruins 
of  Turkey,  and  Desire  contemplating  Bavaria^  designed  by  Citizen 
Dupe,  and  sold  by  Citizen  Plot 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  his  Imperial  Majesty  the  Emperor 
of  Russia,  three  pictures,  representing  Louis  XVI.  upon  the 
Throne,  Louis  XVI.  in  the  Temple,  and  Louis  XVI.  upon  the 
Scaffold  ;  by  Citizens  Loyalty,  Monarchy,  and  Warning, 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  our  dearest  friend  the  King  of 
Prussia,  the  landscape  of  Hanover,  with  the  Imperial  Crown  in 
perspective,  by  Citizens  Royalty,  Jacobin,  and  Rebel. 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  our  natural  Ally  the  Emperor  of  the 
Turkish  Empire,  the  description  of  our  Conquests  of  Egypt,  our 
flight  from  Egypt,  and  our  future  return  to  Egypt,  by  Citizens 
Treachery,  Cowardice,  and  Design, 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  his  Majesty  the  King  of  the  United 
Kingdoms  of  Great  Britain,  and  Ireland,  the  L^nited  Navy  of 
Holland  and  France,  commanded  by  Citizen  Envy,  manned  by 
Citizen  Coalition,  and  lost  by  Citizen  Invasion. 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  his  Majesty  the  King  of  Sweden,  the 
French  original  representation  of  the  assassination  of  Gustavus  III, 
to  remind  him  of  vengeance,  honour  and  duty. 

We  give  to  our  dear  friend  the  King  of  Denmark,  an  original 
painting,  of  the  insults,  torments,  and  death,  of  his  Queen  Caro- 
line Matilda  ;  designed  and  executed  by  two  celebrated  French 
artists.  Citizens  Intrigue  and  Crime. 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  the  Regent  of  Portugal,  a  Code  of 
our  Revolutionary  Laws  of  Nations,  and  a  chapter  of  the  Rebel 
Etiquette  of  Grenadier  Ambassadors,  explained  and  illustrated  by 
Citizens  Sans  Culottes,  Rudeness,  and  Impudence. 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  our  friend  the  Elector  of  Bavaria 
the  Bible  of  the  Theophilanthropes,  and  the  Concordat  of  PortaliSy 
as  an  assistance  to  his  patriotic  illuminated  ministers,  in  their 
political  reformations,  and  religious  innovations. 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  our  chosen  Grand  Master  of  Malta, 
the  Musical  Opera  of  the  Capture  of  Malta,  performed  in  1798 
with  a  Concerto  by  Citizen  Treason,  and  in  1800  with  a  Bravura, 
by  Citizen  Valour,  with  the  farcical  afterpiece  of  the  Recapture^ 
performed  at  Amiens,,  by  Citizens  Fraud  and  Treaty. 

To  all  other  Continental  Sovereigns,  who  have  accepted  more 
or  less  of  our  bountiful  indemnities,  we  give  and  bequeath  our 
mourning  rings  of  honour ;  and  to  all  other  ambassadors,  ministers, 
agents,  and  deputies,  who  have  negociated,  intrigued,  bribed,  or 
begged  indemnities,  we  give  and  bequeath,  with  our  consciences 
of  honour,  the  revolutionary  principles  of  Necker,  the  ex-minister, 
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the  probity,  and  disinterestedness  of  Talltyrand^  our  minister,  and 
the  honour  and  virtue  of  Fouchi  our  senator,  to  be  equa.Uy 
divided  amongst  them,  share  and  share  alike. 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  all  Sovereigns  upon  earth,  who  have 
acknowledged  our  Corsican  Kingdom  of  Etruria,  and  to  their 
ministers  and  counsellors,  Iron  mourning  rings,  from  the  axe  of 
the  Guillotine,  of  the  LunroiiU  manufactorj",  bearing  the  following 
inscription,  'Monarchy  degraded,  and  Monarchy  dishoncuretl, 
Feb.  1801.'' 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  the  Citiuns  of  the  Republics  in  Italy, 
Switzerland,  and  Holland,  our  Corsican  Mourning  rings,  with  an 
inscription,  '  Liberty  lost,  1801,  and  unrevettged,  1803.' 

N.B.— We  give  and  bequeath  to  the  Citizens  of  the  United 
States  of  America,  the  funeral  speeches  on  the  tombs  of  the 
Liberty  of  France,  Germany,  Switzerland,  Italy,  and  Holland, 
translated  and  published  by  Citizen  Plot,  in  Louisiana. 

To  all  our  Senators,  Legislators,  Tribunes,  Counsellors,  Ministers, 
Generals,  Cardinals,  Bis/tops,  Prefects,  &c,  &c,  &c,  and  to  all 
other  of  our  Slaves  of  every  denomination  and  description,  whether 
Rebel,  Royalist,  or  Regicide  Jacobins ;  either  Traitors,  Apostates, 
Murderers,  or  Plunderers,  we  give  and  bequeath  the  Cannon  of 
iiC.  Napoleon,  the  dagger  of  St.  Brutus,  the  poison  of  St.  Aly,  the 
Guillotine  of  St.  Robespierre,  and  the  halter  of  St.  Judas  ;  all  true 
relics,  to  be  equally  divided  amongst  them. 

We  give  and  bequeath  to  the  Manes  of  all  the  Citizens 
butchered  by  us  at  Toulon,  murdered  by  us  at  Paris,  and  poi- 
soned by  us  in  Egypt ;  our  confession  to  our  Cardinal  Bishop  at 
Paris,  and  our  absolution  from  his  Holiness  the  Pope. 

We  command,  and  desire  most  earnestly,  not  to  be  buried  in 
any  Church  or  Church-yard,  in  any  mosque  or  pantheon,  but  in 
the  common  sewer  of  Montmartre,  where  the  corses  of  our  worthy 
predecessors,  Marat  and  Robespierre,  were  deposited  ;  but  for  the 
quiet  of  our  soul,  we  do  order,  and  put  into  requisition,  La  Reval- 
liere,  high  priest  to  the  Goddess  of  Reason,  Merrier,  the  atheist  of 
the  Institute,  Amarat,  the  mufti  of  Constantinople,  and  Pius  the 
Pope  of  Rome,  to  say  prayers  over  our  tomb,  and  to  read  'Domine 
salvumfac  Consulem,'  sic  transit  Gloria  mundi  ! 

Lastly,  to  Lcuis  the  XVIII.  commonly  called  the  Pretender, 
and  to  all  Princes  of  the  House  of  Bourbon,  their  heirs,  executors, 
administrators,  and  assigns,  we  give  and  be<jueath  our  everlasting 
hate  ;  and  it  is  our  further  will  and  pleasure,  that,  if  any  potentate 
or  power,  shall  harbour  the  said  Louis  XVIII.  or  any  of  the  said 
princes,  such  harbouring  shall  be  a  good  cause  of  war  ;  and  the 
'  The  Treaty  of  LunevUle  was  signed  Feb.  9,  iSoi. 
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potentate  and  power  guilty  of  such  humanity,  and  hospitality, 
shall  be  punished  by  a  Coalition  of  Powers  as  a  violater  of  the  law 
of  nations,  and  contrary  to  the  rights  of  man. 

In  Witness  whereof,  we  have  hereunto  set  our  hand  and  seal 
the  25th  day  of  Prairiai,  (14  June, 
1803)  in  the  eleventh  year  of  the 
French  Republic,  one  and  indi- 
visible. 

Brutus  Aly  Napoleox 

BONAPAH'lE. 

As  a  specimen  of  the  bom- 
bast of  the  time,  we  may 
take  the  subjoined  illustration 
of  what   our   Tars   would  do 

with  Napoleon. 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 

SQUIBS,    CmUl'nuR/— '  BtttTONS    to    ARM! 


A  MOST  ghastly  picture,  which  should  not  be  called  a 
caricature,  yet  is  meant  so 
to  be,  is  by  Gillray  (July 
2b,  1803),  and  is  called 
'  Buonaparte  forty  -  eight 
Hours  after  Landing  ! ' 
crowd  of  rural  volunteers 
are  assembled,  and  one  of 
them  hoists  the  head  of 
Napoleon  upon  a  pitch- 
fork, calling  out  '  Ha,  my 
little  Boney  !  what  do'st 
think  of  Johnny  Bull,  now  ? 
Plunder  Old  England  ! 
hay  .'  make  French  slaves 
of  us  alU  hay?  ravish  all 
our  Wives  and  Daughters  ! 
hay?  O  Lord,  help  that 
silly  Head  !  To  think  that 
Johnny  Bull    would  ever   suffer  those   lanthom   Jaws   to 
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become  King  of  Old  England  Roast  Beef  and  Plum 
pudding.'  Whilst  on  the  top  of  the  engraving  is  inscribed, 
'  This  is  to  give  information  for  the  benefit  of  all  Jacobin 
Adventurers,  that  Policies  are  now  open'd  at  Lloyd's — 
where  the  depositer  of  One  Guinea  is  entitled  to  a  Hundred 
if  the  Corsican  Cut  throat  is  alive  48  Hours  after  Landing 
on  the  British  Coast' 

Ansel)  also  takes  up  this  gruesome  subject  (August  6, 
1 803)  in  'After  the  Invasion.  The  Lev^  en  Masse,  or  Britons 
Strike  Home.'  The  French  have  landed,  but  have  been 
thoroughly  defeated ;  the  British  soldiers  driving  them  bodily 
over  the  cliffs,  into  the  sea.  The  women  are  plundering 
the  dead,  but  complain  bitterly  of  the  poverty  of  their  spoil. 
'  Why,  this  is  poor  finding,  I  have  emptied  the  pockets  of 
a  score  and  only  found  garlic,  one  head  of  an  onion,  and  a 
parcel  of  pill  boxes.'  A  rural  volunteer,  who  has  Bona- 
parte's head  on  a  pitchfork,  addresses  two  comrades  thus : 
'  Here  he  is  exalted,  rtiy  Lads,"24  Hours  after  Landing.' 
Says  one  of  the  countrymen,  '  Why,  Harkee,  d'ye  zee,  I 
never  liked  soldiering  afore,  but,  somehow  or  other,  when 
I  thought  of  our  Sal,  the  beams,  the  poor  Cows,  and  the 
Geese,  why  I  could  have  killed  the  whole  Army,  my  own 
self,'  The  other  remarks, '  Dang  my  Buttons  if  that  beant 
the  head  of  that  Rogue  Boney — I  told  our  Squire  this 
morning,  What  do  you  think,  says  I,  the  lads  of  our  Vil- 
lage can't  cut  up  a  Regiment  of  them  French  Mounseers  ? 
and,  as  soon  as  the  Lasses  had  given  us  a  Kiss  for  good 
luck,  I  could  have  sworn  we  should  do  it,  and  so  we 
have.' 

Of  loyal  and  patriotic  songs,  there  are  enough  and  to 
spare,  but  one  was  very  popular,  and  therefore  should  be 
reproduced : — 

BRITONS   TO   ARMS  !  1  ! 

■Writlen  by  Wm.  Thos.  FITZGERALD,  Esqr,, 
And  Recited  by  him  at  the  Annual  MEBriNc  of  the 
LtTERAHV  Fund,  at  Greenwich. 
14  July,  1S03. 
Britons  to  Arms  ! — of  apathy  beware. 
And  let  your  Country  be  your  dearest  care  ; 
Protect  your  Altars  I  guard  your  Monarch's  throne, 
The  Cause  of  George  and  Freedom,  make  your  own  I 
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WhdX  !  shall  that  England  want  her  Sons'  support, 

Whose  Heroes  fought  at  Cressy — Agincourt  ? 

And  when  great  Marlborough  led  the  English  Van, 

In  France,  o'er  Frenchmen  triumphed  to  a  man  ! 

By  Alfred's  great,  and  ever  honoured,  Name  ! 

By  Edward's  prowess,  and  by  Henry's  fame  ! 

By  all  the  generous  Blood  for  Freedom  shed. 

And  by  the  Ashes  of  the  Patriot  Dead  I 

By  the  bright  Glory  Britons  lately  won, 

On  Egypt's  Plains,  beneath  the  burning  Sun  ! 

Britons  to  Arms  !  defend  your  Country's  Cause, 

Fight  for  your  King  !  your  Liberties  ;  and  Laws  ! 

Be  France  defied,  her  slavish  yoke  abhor'd, 

And  place  your  safety  only  on  your  Sword. 

The  Gallic  Despot,  sworn  your  mortal  Foe, 

Now  aims  his  last, — but  his  most  deadly  blow ; 

With  England's  Plunder  tempts  his  hungry  Slaves, 

And  dares  to  brave  you,  on  your  Native  Waves  ! 

If  Briton's  right  be  worth  a  Briton's  care. 

To  shield  them  from  the  Son  of  Rapine — swear  ! 

Then  to  Invasion  be  defiance  giv'n — 

Your  Cause  is  just — approv'd  by  Earth  and  Heaven 

Should  adverse  winds  our  gallant  Fleet  restrain. 

To  sweep  his  *  bawbling  *  vessels '  from  the  main  ; 

And  Fate  permit  him  on  our  Shores  t*  advance — 

The  Tyrant  never  shall  return  to  France  ; 

Fortune,  herself,  shall  be  no  more  his  friend. 

And  here  the  Hist'ry  of  his  Crimes  shall  end — • 

His  slaughtered  Legions  shall  manure  our  shore, 

And  England  never  know  Invasion  more. 

This  was  the  stilted  sort  of  stuff  given  to  our  forefathers, 
to  inflame  their  patriotic  zeal,  and  this  example  is  of  good 
quality  compared  to  most.  Here  is  another  one,  which  I 
give,  as  having  the  music,  published  July  30,  1803  : — 


BRITONS  TO   ARMS! 


Checrly  my  hearts  of    cour  -  age  true,   The  hour's  at  hand    to 


'  •  A  bawbling  vessell  was  he  Captain  of. 

For  shallow  draught  and  bulk  unprizable.' — Twelfth  Night,  act  5,  sc  L 
Trifling,  insignificant,  contemptible. 
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wroDja,       Bril-ons  strite  boi 


ige  your  country's    wrongs. 


Undaunted  Britons  now  shall  prove 
The  Frenchman's  folly  to  invade 

Our  dearest  rights,  our  country's  love, 
Our  laws,  our  freedom,  and  our  trade  ; 

On  our  while  cliffs  our  colours  fly,  boys  ; 

Which  we'll  defend,  or  bravely  die,  boys  j 

For  we  are  Britons  bold  and  free. 

And  our  watchword  it  shall  be 

Britons  strike  home,  &C. 

3- 
The  Tyrant  Consul,  then  too  late, 

Dismayed  shall  mourn  th'  avenging  blow. 
Yet  vanquish'd,  meet  the  milder  fate 

Which  mercy  grants  a  fallen  foe  : 
Thus  shall  the  British  banners  fly,  boys, 
On  Albion's  cliffs  still  rais'd  on  high,  boys, 
And  while  the  gallant  flag  we  see. 
We'll  swear  our  watchword  still  shall  be 
Britons  strike  home,  &c 
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About  the  last  caricature  in  this  month  was  by  I. 
Cniikshank.  who  depicted  Napoleon  (July  28,  1803)  as 
*  Preparing  to  invade.'  He  is  pouring  himself  out  a  bumper, 
and  soliloquising,  '  I  must  take  a  little  Dutch  Courage, 
for  I  am  sure  I  shall  never  attempt  it  in  my  sober  senses  I 
Besides,  when  John  Bull  catches  me,  I  can  plead  it  was 
only  a  Drunken  Frolick  !  Diable !  if  I  not  go,  den  all  my 
Soldiers  call  me  one  Braggadocio,  and  one  Coward,  and  if 
I  do,  begor,  dey  vil  shew  me  in  the  Tower,  as  one  very 
Great  Wild  Beast* 

I.  Cruikshank  (July  28,  1803)  tells  us  '  How  to  stop 
an  invader,'  Napoleon,  and  his  army,  arc  represented  as 
having  landed,  and  he  is  asking  '  Which  is  the  way  to 
London  ?'  A  countryman  replies,  giving  emphasis  to  his 
words  by  driving  his  pitchfork  deeply  into  the  Consul's 
breast,  '  Why,  thro'  my  Body^but  I'se  be  thro'  yourn  virst' 
His  wife,  as  a  type  of  what  was  expected  of  the  women  of 
England,  is  emptying  the  offensive  contents  of  a  domestic 
utensil  over  him.  Bulldogs  are  let  loose,  and  are  rapidly 
making  an  end  of  their  enemies,  in  which  laudable  enter- 
prise they  are  materially  assisted  by  prize-fighters  and 
carters. 

The  month  of  August  was  very  fruitful  in  caricature, 
for  in  that  month,  and  in  September,  the  Invasion  scare 
was  at  its  height. 

There  was  an  immense  amount  of  Gasconading  and 
Braggadocio  going  about,  as  senseless  as  it  was  improbable. 
Take  this  for  example  :  '  The  Consequence  of  Invasion,  or 
the  Hero's  Reward.  None  but  the  brave  deser\-e  the  fair. 
The  Yeomanry  Cavalry's  first  Essay'  (Ansell,  August  I, 
1803),  A  stout  yeoman  is  .swaggering  about,  with  his 
sword  drawn,  and  carrying  a  pole,  on  the  top  of  which  is 
Bonaparte's  head,  and,  lower  down,  he  grasps  some  fifteen 
or  twenty  bleeding  heads  of  decapitated  Frenchmen.  He 
is  saying, '  There,  you  Rogues,  there  !  there's  the  Boney parts 
of  them.  Twenty  more  ;  Killed  them  ! !  Twenty  more  ; 
Killed  them  too  !  1  I  have  destroyed  half  the  army  with 
this  same  Toledo.'  Women  from  all  parts  are  coming  to 
hug  and  caress  him,  saying,  '  Bless  the  Warrior  that  saved 
our  Vif|[in  Charms.'    '  Ah  !  bless  him,  he  has  saved  us  froc 
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Death  and  Vileation.'  '  Take  care,  I'll  smother  him  with 
kisses.'  One  lady  says  to  a  man,  not  a  Volunteer :  'There 
you  Poltroon  look  how  that  Noble  Hero's  caressed!'  whilst 
the  poor  wretch  thus  addressed  exclaims,  '  Ods  Ni^ins, 
I  wish  I  had  been  a  Soldier  too,  then  the  Girls  would  have 
run  after  me,  but  I  never  could  bear  the  smell  of  Gun- 
powder.' 

'  John  Bull  offering  Little  Boney  fair  play  *  is  the  title 
of  one  of  Gillray's  pictures  (August  2,  1803),  and  depicts 
the  fortified  coasts  on  both  sides  of  the  Channel,  with  John 


Bull,  as  a  Jack  Tar,  stripped  to  the  waist  for  action.  He 
wades  half  across  to  hurl  defiance  at  his  foe.  'You're  a 
coming .'  You  be  d — d  !  If  you  mean  to  invade  us,  why 
make  such  a  rout  ?  I  say  little  Boney,  why  don't  you  come 
out.'  yes,  d — n  ye,  why  don't  ye  come  out.''  Mean- 
while Boney,  secure  in  his  fortress,  and  with  his  flotilla  safe 
on  shore,  looks  over  the  parapet,  and  says, '  I'm  a  coming  I. 
I'm  a  coming!!  1* 

His  epitaph  was  even  obligingly  written  for  him  during 
his  lifetime,  and  here  it  is :— 
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EPITAPH 

UHdemiaiA  a  Gibhet,  aver  a  Dunguill  tiiar  Hastinrs, 

chii  by  the  Sea  Beach. 

Underneath  this  Dunghill 

Is  all  that  remains  of  a  mighty  Conqueror, 

NAPOLEON   BUONAPARTE. 

Who,  with  inflexible  Cruelty  of  Heart, 

And  unexampled  depravity  of  Mind, 

Was  permitted  to  scourfte  the  Earth,  for  a  Time, 

With  ail  the  Horrors  of  War  : 

Too  ignorant,  and  incapable,  to  do  good  to  Mankind, 

The  whole  Force  of  his  Mind  was  employed 

In  oppressing  the  Weak,  and  plundering  the  Industrious : 

He  was  equally  detested  by  all ; 

His  enemies  he  butchered  in  cold  Blood  ; 

And  fearing  to  leave  incomi^lete  the  Catalogue  of  his  Crimes 

His  friends  he  rewarded  with  a  poison'd  Chalice. 

He  was  an  Epitome 

Of  all  that  was  vicious  in  the  worst  of  Tyrants  ; 

He  possess'd  their  Cruelty,  without  their  Talents  ; 

Their  Madness,  without  their  Genius  ; 

The  Baseness  of  one,  and  the  Imbecility  of  another. 

Providence,  at  last. 

Wearied  out  with  his  Crimes, 

Returned  him  to  the  Dunghill  from  which  he  sprung  ; 

After  having  held  him  forth 

On  the  neighbouring  Gibbet, 

As  a  Scare-crow  to  the  Invaders  of  the  Brirish  Coast 

This  Beach, 

The  only  Spot  in  our  Isle  polluted  by  his  footsteps  ; 

This  Dunghill 

All  that  remains  to  him  of  his  boasted  Conquest. 

Briton  ! 

Ere  you  pass  by 

Kneel  and  thank  thy  God, 

For  all  the  Blessings  of  thy  glorious  Constitution  ; 

Then  return  unto  the  peaceful  Bosom  of  thy  Family,  and  continue 

In  the  Practice  of  those  Virtnes, 

By  which  thy  Ancestors 

Merited  the  Favor  of  the  Almighty, 

I.  Cruikshank,  in  'Johnny  Bull  giving  Boncy  a  Pull' 
(August  7,   1803),  brought  out  a  caricature  in  which  is 


178  ENGLISH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

graphically  depicted  the  total  annihilation  of  the  French 
flotilla,  and  John  Bull  is  dragging  Napoleon,  by  a  cord  round 
his  neck,  to  a  gallows,  surrounded  by  people  waving  their 
hats  in  token  of  joy.  Napoleon,  not  unnaturally,  hangs 
back,  remarking,  'Ah !  Misericordi !  Ah !  Misericordi  I  Jean 
Bool,  Jean  Bool,  hanging  not  good  for  Frenchmen.'  But 
John  pulls  along  manfully,  exclaiming,  'I  shant  measure 

tlu  Cord,  you  F .     I  am  sure  it  is  long  enough  for  a 

dozen  such  Fellows  as  you.' 

A  picture  by  West  (August  8,  1803), 'Resolutions  in 
case  of  an  Invasion,'  is  divided  into  six  compartments.  A 
tailor,  with  his  shears,  says, '  I'll  trim  his  skirts  for  him.'  A 
barber,  '  I'll  lather  his  wiskers.'  An  apothecary,  with  a 
pestle  and  mortar, '  I'll  pound  him.'  A  cobbler, '  I'll  strap 
his  Jacket.'  A  publican, '  I'll  cool  his  Courage  in  a  pot  of 
Brown  Stout.'     An  epicure, '  I'll  eat  him.' 

The  puni.shment,  for  any  attempt  at  invasion,  was  pro- 
phesied as  being  his  certain  downfall,  and  a  nameless  artist 
(August  12,  1803)  produced  an  engraving  of  'A  rash  at- 
tempt, and  woful  downfall'— Bonaparte  snatching  at  the 
British  Crown. 

But  as  he  climb'd  to  grasp  the  Crown, 
She  knock'd  him  with  [he  Scepter  down, 
He  tumbled  in  the  Gulph  profound. 
There  doom'd  to  whirl  an  endless  Round. 
Britannia  is   represented  as   standing  on   a  cliff,  with   a 
crown  upraised  in  her  left  hand,  and  a  sceptre  in  her  right. 
Napoleon  is  shewn  as  tumbling  into  the  infernal  regions,  to 
the  great  joy  of  attendant  demons. 

'Observations  upon  Stilts'  is  by  an  unknown  artist 
(August  12,  1803),  and  represents  Bonaparte  upon  a  huge 
pair  of  stilts.  He  is  looking  over  to  England,  through  a 
telescope,  and  is  saying, '  How  very  diminutive  everything 
appears  from  this  astonishing  elevation.  Who  is  that  Httie 
man,  I  wonder,  on  the  Island,  the  other  side  the  ditch  .'  he 
seems  to  be  watching  my  motions.'  John  Bull,  the  person 
referred  to,  is  also  using  his  telescope,  exclaiming, 'Why 
surely  that  can't  be  Bonny,  perch'd  up  in  that  manner. 
Rabbit  him!  if  he  puts  one  of  his  Poles  across  here,  I'll 
soon  lighten  his  timbers.' 
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'Harlequin  Invasion*  is  by  West  (August  12,  1803). 
Napoleon  is  a  Harlequin,  and  points  with  his  wooden  sword 
'Invincible'  to  Great  Britain,  which  is  surrounded  by  goodly 
ships  of  war.  Pantaloon,  as  the  Pope,  typifying  Italy,  lies 
dead,  and  Holland,  dressed  as  a  Pierrot,  does  not  relish  the 
command  of  his  master,  who  tells  him, '  As  Pantaloon  is  no 
more,  I  insist  on  your  joining  me  to  invade  that  little  island,' 
Poor  Holland  replies,  'D — m  me — if  I  do,  Master — for  I 
don't  like  the  look  of  their  little  ships— can't  you  let  me  be 
at  quiet — whisking  me  here,  and  there,  and  everywhere.' 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  to  day 

With  scenes  adapted  to  th'  occasion 

A  Grand  new  Pantomime  we  play, 
Entitled — Harlequin's  Invasion. 

No  comic  Pantomime  before 

Could  ever  boast  such  tricks  surprising  ; 
The  Hero  capers  Europe  o'er, 

But  hush  !  behold  the  Curtain  rising. 
3- 
And  first  that  little  Isle  survey, 

Where  sleeps  a  Peasant  boy,  so  hearty  ; 
That  little  Isle  is  Corsica, 

That  peasant  boy  is  Bonaparte. 
4- 
Now  lightnings  flash  and  thunders  roar, 

Dtemons  of  witchcraft  hover  o'er  him  ; 
And  rising  thro'  the  stage  trap  door, 

An  evil  genius  stands  before  him. 
S- 
His  arms  in  solemn  state  are  cross'd, 

His  voice  appalls  th'  amaz'd  beholders  ; 
His  head  in  circling  clouds  is  lost, 

And  crimson  pinions  shade  his  shoulders. 
6. 
Mortal,  awake  I  the  phantom  cnes, 

And  burst  the  bonds  of  fear  asunder  I 
My  name  is  Anarchy  ;  arise  I 

Thy  future  fortunes  teem  with  wonder. 


ENGLISH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 


To  spread  my  reign  the  earth  around, 
Here  take  this  sword,  whose  magic  pow'r. 

Shall  sense,  and  right,  and  wrong  confound, 
And  work  new  wonders  ev'ry  hour. 

a 

Throw  off  that  peasant  garb,  begin 
T'  assume  the  party  colour'd  rover, 

And,  as  a  sprightly  Harlequin, 
Trip,  lightly  trip,  all  Europe  over. 

9- 
He  spoke,  and  instant  to  the  view 

Begins  the  curious  transformation ; 
His  mask  assumes  a  sable  hue, 

His  dress  a  pantomimic  fashioa 
la 
Now  round  the  Stage,  in  gaudy  pride 

Capers  the  renovated  varlet, 
Shakes  the  lath  weapon  at  his  side, 

And  shines  in  blue,  and  white,  and  scarlet 


High  on  a  rock,  his  cunning  eye 
Surveys  half  Europe  at  a  glance  ; 

Fat  Holland,  fertile  Italy, 
Old  Spain,  and  gay,  regenerate  France. 

He  strikes,  with  wooden  sword,  the  earth. 
Which  heaves  with  motion  necromantic  ; 

The  nations  own  a  second  birth, 
And  trace  his  steps  with  gestures  antic 

13- 
The  Pope  prepares  for  war,  t)ut  soon 

All  pow'rful  Harlequin  disarms  him, 
And  changing  into  Pantaloon, 

Each  motion  frets,  each  noise  alarms  him. 


With  trembling  haste  he  seeks  to  join 
His  daughter  Gallia,  lovely  rover  1 

But  she,  transform'd  to  Columbine, 
Her  father  scorns,  and  seel:s  her  lover. 
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IS- 
The  Dutchman  next  his  magic  feels, 

Changed  to  the  Clown^  he  hobbles  after  ; 
Blundering  pursues  the  light  of  heels, 

Convulsing  friends  and  foes  with  laughter, 

1 6. 

But  all  their  various  deeds  of  sin. 

What  mortal  man  has  ever  reckoned  ? 
The  mischief  plann'd  by  Harlequin, 

Fair  Columbine  is  sure  to  second* 

They  quickly  kill  poor  Pantaloon^ 

And  now  our  drama's  plot  grows  riper, 

When  e'er  they  frisk  it  to  some  tune^ 
The  Clown  is  forc'd  io  pay  the  piper, 

1 8. 
Each  foreign  land  he  dances  through. 

In  some  new  garb  behold  the  Hero, 
Pagan  and  Christian,  Turk  and  Jew, 

Cromwell,  Caligula  and  Nero. 

19. 

A  Butcher,  Harlequin  appears. 

The  rapid  scene  to  Egypt  flying. 
O'er  captive  Turks  his  steel  up  rears, 

The  stage  is  strew'd  with  dead  and  dying. 

20. 

Next  by  the  crafty  genius  taught. 

Sportive  he  tries  Sangrado's  trick, 
Presents  a  bowl,  with  poison  fraught, 

And  kills  his  own  unconscious  sick. 

21. 

Hey  pass  !  he's  back  to  Europe  flown, 

His  hostile  foll'wers  disappointed  : 
Kicks  five  old  women  from  the  throne, 

And  dubs  himself  the  Lord's  Anointed. 

22. 

In  close  embrace  with  Columbine, 

Pass,  gaily  pass,  the  flying  hours  ; 
While  prostrate  at  their  blood  stained  Shrine^ 

Low  bow  the  European  powers. 
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23- 

Touch'd  by  his  sword,  the  morals  fly, 

The  virtues,  into  vices  dwindling, 
Courage  is  turn'd  to  cruelty. 

And  public  taith,  to  private  swindling. 
24- 
With  Atheist  Bishops,  Jockey  Peers, 

His  hurly  burly  Court  is  graced  ; 
Contractors,  Brewers,  Charioteers, 

Mad  Lords,  and  Duchesses  disgraced. 

n- 

And  now  th'  Invasion  scene  comes  on  ; 

The  patch'd  and  pyeball'd  renegado, 
Hurls  at  Britannia's  lofty  throne 

Full  many  an  Insolent  bravada 
26. 
The  trembling  Clown  dissuades  in  vain 

And  finds  too  late,  there's  no  retreating, 
Whatever  Harlequin  may  gain. 

The  Clown  is  sure  to  have  a  beating 

They  tempt  the  main,  the  canvas  raise, 

A  storm  destroys  his  valiant  legions ; 
And  lo  !  our  closing  scene  displays 

A  grand  view  of  th'  infernal  regions. 
28. 
Thus  have  we,  gentlefolks,  to  day. 

With  pains  proportion'd  to  th'  occasion, 
Our  piece  perform'd  :  then  further  say. 

How  like  you  Harlequin's  Invasion? 

BOB    ROUSEM'S 

BONYPART. 
This  comes  hoping  you  are  well,  as  I  am  at  this  present ;  but 
I  say.  Bony,  what  a  damn'd  Lubber  you  must  be  to  think  of  get- 
ting soundings  among  us  English.  I  tell  ye  as  how  your  Anchor 
will  never  hold  ;  it  isn't  made  of  good  Stuff,  so  luff  up,  Bony,  or 
you'll  ht /as/  aground  before  you  know  where  you  are.  We  don't 
mind  your  Palaver  and  Nonsense ;  for  tho'  'tis  all  Wind,  it  would 
hardly  fill  the  Stun'  saib  of  an  English  Man  of  War.  You'll 
never  catch  a  Breeze  to  bring  ye  here  as  long  as  you  live,  depend 
upon  it.    I'll  give  ye  a  Bit  of  Advice  now  ;  do  try  and  Lie  as 
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near  the  Truth  as  possible,  and  don't  give  us  any  more  of  your 
Clinchers,  I  say,  do  you  remember  how  Nelson  came  round  ye 
at  the  Nile  ?  I  tell  ye  what,  if  you  don't  take  Care  what  you  are 
about,  you'll  soon  be  afloat  in  a  way  you  won't  like,  in  a  High 
Sea,  upon  a  Gratmg,  my  Boy,  without  a  bit  of  soft  Tommy  to  put 
into  your  lanthorn  jaws.  I  tell  you  now,  how  we  shall  fill  up  the 
Log- Book  if  you  come  ;  I'll  give  ye  the  Journal,  my  Boy,  with  an 
Allowance  for  Lee  way  and  Variation  that  you  don't  expect. 
Now  then,  at  Five  a.m.  Bonypart's  Cock-Boats  sent  out  to  amuse 
our  English  Men-of-war  W\i\i  fighting,  (that  we  like).  Six  a.m. 
Bonypart  lands,  (that  is,  if  he  can) ;  then  we  begin  to  blow  the 
Grampus  ;  Seven  a.m.  Bonypart  in  a  Pucker  ;  Eight  a. m.  Bonyp)art 
running  away  ;  Nine  a.m.  Bonypart  on  board  ;  Tena.m.  Bonypart 
sinking;    Eleven   am.   Bonypart    in    Davy's  locker;  Meridian, 

Bonypart  in  the  North  Corner  of ,  where  it  burns  and  freezes 

at  the  same  time  ;  but  you  know,  any  port  in  a  storm.  Bony,  so 
there  I'll  leave  ye.  Now  you  know  what  you  have  to  expect ;  so 
you  see  you  can't  say  I  didn't  tell  ye.  Come,  I'll  give  ye  a  Toast: 
Here's  Hard  Breezes  and  Foul  Weather  to  ye,  my  Boy,  in  your 
Passage  ;  here's  May  you  be  Sea  Sick  ;  we'll  soon  make  ye  Sick  of 
the  Sea  ;  Here's,  May  you  never  have  a  Friend  here,  or  a  Bottle 
to  give  him.  And  to  conclude  :  Here's  the  French  Flag  where 
it  ought  to  be,  under  the  English.  j^ig 

Bob  -f-  Rousem. 
mark 

P.S.  You  see  as  I  coudn't  write,  our  Captain's  Clerk  put  the 
Lingo  into  black  and  while  for  me,  and  says  he^ II  charge  tt  to  you. 

Woodward  (August  13, 1803)  illustrated  a  very  amusing 
little  ballad.  The  picture  is  simple.  Napoleon,  as  usual, 
with  an  enormous  cocked  hat  and  sword.  John  Bull,  of 
ample  rotundity,  with  his  oaken  cudgel.  It  is  called  *  John 
Bull  and  Bonaparte ! !  to  the  tune  of  the  Blue  Bells  of 
Scotland.' 

When,  and  O  when,  does  this  little  Boney  come  ? 
Perhaps  he'll  come  in  August,  perhaps  he'll  stay  at  home  ; 
But  it's  O  in  my  heart,  how  I'll  hide  him  should  he  come. 

Where,  and  O  where,  does  this  little  Boney  dwell  ? 

His  birth-place  is  in  Corsica — but  France  he  likes  so  well. 

That  it's  O  the  poor  French,  how  they  crouch  beneath  his  spell. 

What  cloathes,  and  what  cloathes,  does  this  little  Boney  wear  ? 
He  wears  a  large  cock'd  hat,  for  to  make  the  people  stare  ; 
But  it's  O  my  oak  stick  !  I'd  advise  him  to  take  care  I 
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What  shall  be  done,  should  this  little  Boney  die  ? 
Nine  cats  shall  squall  his  dirge,  in  sweet  melodious  cry  j 
And  it's  O  in  my  heart,  if  a  tear  shall  dim  my  eye  ! 

Yet  still  he  boldly  brags,  with  consequence  full  cramm'dt 
On  England's  happy  island  his  legions  he  will  land  ; 
But  it's  O  in  my  heart,  if  he  does,  may  I  be  d — d. 

In  June  of  this  year,  Bonaparte,  and  Josephine,  took  a 
tour  into  Belgium,  and  the  Cfltcs  du  Nord.  What  it  was 
like,  cannot  better  be  told  than  in  the  words  of  De  Bour- 
rienne,  'Bonaparte  left  Paris  on  June  3:  and,  although 
it  was  not  for  upwards  of  a  year  afterwards,  that  his  brow 
was  encircled  with  the  imperial  diadem,  everything  con- 
nected with  the  journey,  had  an  imperial  air.  It  was 
formerly  the  custom,  when  the  kings  of  France  entered  the 
ancient  capital  of  Picardy,  for  the  town  of  Amiens  to  offer 
them,  in  homage,  some  beautiful  swans.  Care  was  taken 
to  revive  this  custom,  which  pleased  Bonaparte  greatly,  tie- 
cause  it  was  treating  him  like  a  king.  The  swans  were 
accepted,  and  sent  to  Paris,  to  be  placed  in  the  basin  of  the 
Tuileries,  in  order  to  show  the  Parisians,  the  royal  homage 
which  the  First  Consul  received,  when  absent  from  the 
Capital.'  So  it  was  all  through  his  progress.  The  caricature 
here  described  is,  of  course,  exaggerated,  but  it  shows  the 
feeling  which  animated  the  popular  breast  on  this  particu- 
lar journey. 

'  Boncy  at  Brussels'  is  by  I.  Cruikshank  (August  I4, 
1803),  and  here  he  is  represented  seated  on  a  throne,  with 
a  Mameluke,  armed  with  sword  and  pistol,  on  each  side  of 
him.  He  is  provided  with  a  huge  fork  in  each  hand,  with 
which  he  is  greedily  feeding  himself  from  dishes  provided 
in  the  most  humble  and  abject  manner  by  all  kinds  of 
great  dignitaries. 

He  has  his  mouth  full  of  an  '  Address  to  the  Deified 
Consul.'  The  next  morsel,  which  is  on  one  of  the  forks,  is 
'TotheGrandConsularDeity.'and  the  other  fork  is  dug  well 
into  '  We  burn  with  desire  to  lick  the  Dust  of  your  Deified 
feet'  A  prelate  begs  him  to  'Accept  the  Keys  of  Heaven 
and  Hell ; '  and  other  dishes  are  labelled  '  Act  of  Submis- 
sion,' 'Your  most  abject  Slave,  Terror  of  France,'  and  'The 
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Idol  of  our  Hearts,  Livers,  Lights,  Guts,  and  Garbage, 
Souls  and  all.' 

*  John  Bull  out  of  all  Patience ! ! '  is  by  Roberts  (August 
16,  1803),  and  represents  him  in  a  Cavalry  uniform,  and  a 
most  towering  rage,  astride  of  the  British  Lion,  which  is 
swimming  across  to  France.  He  is  shouting  out,  *  I'll  be 
after  you,  my  lads — do  you  think  Til  stay  at  home  waiting 
for  you  ?     If  you  ^ 

mean  to  come,  _^- 
d— n  it,  why 
don't  you  come  } 
do  you  think  I 
put  on  my  regi- 
mentals for  no- 
thing } '  Boney 
and  his  army  are 
running  away, 
the  former  call- 
ing out  *  Dat   is      , 

right    my   brave -^^sJa^iriiLlii^^^-iii^ 
Friends,  take  to    _  ' . 

your    heels,    for 
here  is  dat  dam     ""- 
Jean  Bool  com- 
ing over  on   his 
Lion.' 

The  subjoined  illustration  also  does  duty  for  *  The  Sor- 
rows of  Boney,  or  Meditations  in  the  Island  of  Elba,  April 
15,  1 8 14,'  but,  having  priority,  it  appears  here  as  : — 


CROCODILE'S  TEARS 

OR 

Bonaparte's  Lamentation 

A  NEW   SONG. 

Tune  *  Bow,  wonvy  wow  J* 

By  gar,  this  Johnny  Bull — be  a  very  cunning  elf,  Sir, 
He  by  de  Arts  and  Commerce  thrive,  and  so  he  gain  de  pelf,  Sir ; 
But  he  no  let  us  rob  de  land— or  else,  with  naval  thunder. 
He'll  send  dat  lion  bold,  Jack  Tar,  and  make  us  all  strike  under. 

Lack,  lack  a  day,  fal  lal,  &c 
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By  gar,  de  British  Bulvarks  be — a  very  grand  annoyance, 

I'm  told,  against  all  EUROPE  join'd,  they've  often  dar'd  defiance! 

Then  what  can  France  and  Holland  do?  By  gar,  dat  day  mc  rue, 

Sir, 
When  I  de  peaceful  Treaty  broke — to  England  prov'd  untrue,  Sir. 
Lack,  lack  a  day,  fa)  lal,  &a 

And  then,  when  in  von  passion  thrown,  by  gar,  I  took  occasion, 
To  shew  de  Gasconade  de  France  I  and  threat  them  with  Invasion  ! 
John  Bull,  he  made  at  me  de  scoff,  and  call'd  me  Gasconader, 
By  gar,  me  find  he  ne'er  will  flinch — from  any  French  Invader ! 
Lack,  lack  a  day,  fal  lal,  &c 

And  now,  what  vex  me  worse  than  all,  John  Bull  prepare  for  war. 

Sir, 
For,  fraught  with  vengeance,  he  send  out  that  valiant  dog.  Jack 

Tar,  Sir, 
By  gar,  he  sweep  de  Channel  clean,  and  den  he  mar  our  sport, 

Sir, 
He  either  take  de  ships  of  France,  or  block  them  in  de  port,  Sir, 

Lack,  lack  a  day,  fal  lal,  &c 
This  spoil'd  my  scheme  for  sending  troops  from  Gallia's  shore  to 

Dover, 
So  then,  by  gar,  me  send  them  ofl",  and  then  they  took  Hanover  ; 
But,  for  to  ratify  the  terms,  th'  Elector  did  not  choose.  Sir, 
Because,  I'm  told,  the  British  King,  to  sign  them  did  refuse.  Sir. 
Lack,  lack  a  day,  fal  lal,  &c. 

0  I  next  I  make  more  gasconade,  and  then  most  loudly  boast) 

Sir, 
That  I  would  send  flat-bottom'd  boats,  and  soon  invade  de  coast, 

Sir, 
'  That  all  the  men  in  arms  /found,  by  gar,  I'd  take  their  lives. 

Sir, 
And  put  to  sword  the  Britons  all,  their  children,  and  their  wives. 

Sir /If 

Lack,  lack  a  day,  fal  lal,  &c 

1  found  my  boasting  threats  are  vain,  for  now,  all  ranks,  by  gar.  Sir, 
From  fifteen,  up  to  fifty-five,  are  all  prepar'd  for  war.  Sir, 

They  swear,  '  no  Gallic  yoke  they'll  bear,  or  Corsican's  proud 

sting.  Sir, 
But,  bravely  for  their  Freedom  fight,  their  Country,  and  their 

King !  Sir,' 

I^ck  lack  a  day,  fal  lal,  &c. 
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And  then  they  talk  of  warlike  deeds— of  Edward  the  Slack 

Prinet,  Sir, 
And  how  their  Harries  fought  of  old — true  courage  to  evince, 

Sir, 
In  modern  times,  a  Nelson  brave  !  and  AhtrcrombUs  fame.  Sir, 
O  er  Gallia's  fleets  and  armies  too,  have  spread  eternal  shame, 

Sir. 

Lack,  lack  a  day,  fal  lal,  &c 
By  gar,  me  always  thought,  till  non,  I  was  a  mighty  Hero  ! 
But  then,  I'm  told,  the  people  say,  me  cruel  was  as  Nero, 
Because  three  thousand  Turks  I  slew,  they  say  I  was  to  blame. 

Sir, 
As  also  when  at  JaiTa  I— did  poison  sick  and  lame.  Sir. 

Lack,  lack  a  day,  fal  lal,  &c 
By  gar,  I  find  my  ardor  fail,  and  all  my  courage  cool.  Sir, 
I>e   World  confess  I  am  de  knave— d&  English  call   me  fool. 

Sir; 
Hard  fate  !  alas,  that  I  am  both  !  my  heart,  of  grief,  is  full,  Sir, 
By  gar,  me  wish  I  was  at /^afir  /  tiixh  hon^sl  Johnny  Bull  /  Sir. 
Lack,  lack  a  day,  fal  la),  &c. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

INVASION  SQDIBS,  cmtinutit—THK  BOTTLE  CONJUROR- 


In  order  to  understand  the  next  caricature,  it  is  neces- 
sary to  go  back  to  January  16,  1749,  when  a  famous  hoax 
was  played  on  the  public.  The  '  Gentleman's  Magazine '  for 
that  month  says, '  A  person  advertised  that  he  would,  this 
evening,  at  the  Theatre  in  the  Hay-market,  play  on  a  com- 
mon walking  cane  the  music  of  every  instrument  now  used, 
to  surprising  perfection  ;  that  he  would,  on  the  stage,  get 
into  a  tavern  quart  bottle,  without  equivocation ;  and  while 
there,  sing  several  songs,  and  suffer  any  spectator  to  handle 
the  bottle  ;  that,  if  any  spectator  should  come  mask'd,  he 
would,  if  requested,  declare  who  they  were  ;  that,  in  a  pri- 
vate room,  he  would  produce  the  representation  of  any 
person  dead,  with  which  the  party  requesting  it  could  con- 
verse some  minutes  as  if  alive,  &c,' 

The  bait  took,  and  the  theatre  was  crowded  :  patience 
was  exhausted,  and  some  one  in  the  pit  calling  out  that 
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'  For  double  prices,  the  conjurer  will  go  into  a  pint  bottle,' 
an  uproar  began,  which  ended  in  the  wreckage  of  the  house, 
which  was  made  into  a  bonfire  outside,  and  the  carrying 
off  of  the  treasury. 

With  this  introduction  we  can  the  better  understand 
'  Britannia  blowing  up 
the   Corsican    Bottle- 
Conjurer,'  by  I.  Cruik- 
shank     (August     17, 
1803),    which    repre- 
sents Napoleon  being 
violently  ejected  into 
the    air,    in    an    ex- 
tremely   disorganised 
condition,    from     the 
mouth    of    a     bottle 
which      is       labelled 
'  British  Spirits  com- 
posed   of    True    Li- 
berty. Courage,  Loy- 
alty    and     Religion,' 
and  in  which  is  seated 
Britannia,  helmed, 
and  armed 
with   spear 
and  shield. 
Wood- 
ward de- 
signed 
■The   Cor- 
sican Moth' 
(August 
22,      1803), 
which,   fly- 
ing towards 
the  candle, 

exclaims :  '  It  is  a  very  fierce  flame ;  I  am  afraid   I  shall 
singe   my  wings!'     George   III,  consoles   himself  with: 
'  Thou  little  contemptible  insect,  I  shall  see  thee  con- 
ned by-and-by.' 
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This  very  vivid  caricature  explains  itself.  The  French 
Court  are  consuming  all  the  gctod  things  to  be  got  by  the 
invasion  of  England  in  anticipation,  when  the  fearful 
•  Mene,  Mene,  Tekel  Upharsin,'  the  mystic  handwriting  on 
the  wall,  appears. 
Napoleon  is  in 
consternation,  but  " 
his  wife  and  the 
assembled  guests 
do  not  seem  to 
notice  it.  Joseph- 
ine is  here,  as 
generally,  de- 
picted   as     being 

very  fat   She  was  ,„„„„,„„,<,  o»  the  wai^ 

not    so     at     this 

time,  nor  for  some  time  after,  Madame  Junot  says  :  '  I  ob- 
served that  Josephine  had  grown  very  stout  since  the  time 
of  my  departure  from  Spain.  This  change  was  at  once  for 
the  better  and  the  worse.  It  imparted  a  more  youthful  ap- 
pearance  to  her  face  ;  but  her  elegant  and  slender  figure, 
which  had  been  one  of  her  principal  attractions,  had  en- 
tirely disappeared.  She  was  now  decidedly  embonpoint,  and 
her  figure  had  assumed  that  matronly  air  which  we  find  in 
the  statues  of  Agrlppina,  Cornelia,  &c.'  The  three  ladies 
behind  her  chair  are  supposed  to  represent  Pauline,  who  was 
afterwards  the  Princess  Borghese,  the  Princess  Louise,  and 
the  Princess  Joseph  Bonaparte. 

'  A  Knock  Down  blow  in  the  Ocean,  or  Bonaparte 
taking  French  leave,'  is  by  some  unknown  artist  (August 
24,  1S03).  John  Bull,  stripped  to  the  waist  in  true  pugi- 
listic style,  has  encountered  Bonaparte  in  the  Channel,  and, 
with  one  well-directed  blow,  has  sunk  him,  leaving  only 
his  hat  and  boots  to  tell  the  tale.  With  great  satisfaction 
the  old  man  says  :  '  There,  my  lad,  I  think  that  blow  will 
settle  the  business.  D— n  me,  he  is  gone  in  such  a 
hurry  he  has  left  his  hat  and  spurs  behind  him.'  The 
English  give  ringing  cheers:  'John  Bull  for  cverl  Huzzal 
Huzza!  Bravo!  Bravo!'  But  the  French  look  very  rueful, 
and,  wringing  their  hands  and  weeping,  exclaim:    'Ah! 
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misericorde,  pauvre  Bonaparte.  O  dat  Terrible  Jean 
Bool.' 

AN   INVASION  SKETCH. 
If  there  be  one  Person  so  lost  to  all  Love  for  his  Country, 

and  the  British  Constitution,  as  to  suppose  that  his  Person  or  his 
Property,  his  Rights  and  his  Freedom,  would  be  respected  under 
a  Foreign  Yoke,  let  him  contemplate  the  following  Picture— not 
Overcharged,  but  drawn  from  Scenes  afforded  by  every  Country  : 
Italy,  Holland,  Switzerland,  Germany,  Spain,  Hanover,  which  has 
been  exposed  to  the  Miseries  of  a  French  Invasioa 

London,  ro  TTunnidor — Year . 

General  Bonaparte  made  his  public  entrance  into  the  capital, 
over  London  Bridge,  up»n  a  chargerfromhis  Britannic  Majesty's 
Stables  at  Hanover,  preceded  ^  a  detachment  of  Mamelukes. 
He  stopped  upon  the  bridge  for  a  few  seconds,  to  survey  the 
number  of  ships  in  the  river  ;  and,  beckoning  to  one  of  his  Aid- 
de-camps,  ordered  the  French  flags  to  be  hoisted  above  the 
English— the  English  sailors  on  board,  who  attempted  to  resist 
the  execution  of  this  order,  were  bayonetted,  and  thrown  over- 
board. 

When  he  came  to  the  Bank,  he  smiled  with  complaisance 
upon  a  detachment  of  French  grenadiers,  who  had  been  sent  to 
load  all  the  bullion  in  waggons,  which  had  previously  been  put  in 
requisition  by  the  Prefect  of  London,  Citizen  Mengaud,  for  the 
purpose  of  being  conveyed  to  France.  The  Directors  of  the 
Bank  were  placed  under  a  strong  guard  of  French  soldiers,  in  the 
Bank  parlour. 

From  the  Bank,  the  First  Consul  proceeded,  in  grand  pro- 
cession, along  Cbeapside,  St.  Paul's,  Ludgaie  Hill,  Fleet  Street, 
and  the  Strand,  to  St.  James's  Palace.  He  there  held  a  grand 
Circle,  which  was  attended  by  all  his  officer?,  whose  congratula- 
tions he  received  upon  his  entrance  into  the  CapiiaJ  of  these  once 
proud  islanders.  Bonaparte,  previous  to  bis  arrival,  appointed 
two  Prefects,  one  for  London,  and  one  for  Westminster.  Citizen 
Mengaud,  late  Commissary  at  Calais,  is  the  Prefect  of  London, 
and  Citizen  Rapp,  of  Westminster.  He  also  nominated  Citizen 
Fouch6  to  the  office  of  Minister  of  Police.  The  Mansion-house 
has  been  selected  for  the  residence  of  the  Prefect  of  London,  and 
Northumberland  House  for  the  residence  of  the  Prefect  of  West- 
minster. As  it  has  been  deemed  necessary  to  have  the  Minister 
of  Police  always  near  the  person  of  the  First  Consul,  Marlborough 
House  has  been  given  to  Citizen  Fouch^  Lodgings  have  been 
prepared  elsewhere,  for  the  late  owners  of  that  splendid  Palace. 
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London  was  ordered  to  be  illuminated,  and  detachments  of 
French  Dragoons  paraded  the  principal  streets,  and  squares,  all 
night 

1 1  Tktrmider. 
Bonaparte,  at  five  o'clock  in  the  morning,  reviewed  the 
French  Troops  on  the  Esplanade  at  the  Horse  Guards.  A 
Council  was  afterwards  held,  at  which  the  following  Proclamations 
were  drawn  up,  and  ordered  to  be  jiosted  in  every  part  of  the 
City: 

By  Order  of  the  First  Consul, 
proclamation. 

St.  yamts's  Paiace. 
Inhabitants  of  London,  be  tranquil.  The  Hero,  the  Pacificator, 
is  come  among  you.  His  moderation,  and  his  mercy,  are  too 
well  known  to  you.  He  delights  in  restoring  peace  and  liberty 
to  all  mankind.  Banish  all  alarms.  Pursue  your  usual  occupa- 
tions. Put  on  the  habit  of  joy  and  gladness. 
The  First  Consul  orders, 

That  all  the  Inhabitants  of  London  and  Westminster  remain 
in  their  own  houses  for  three  days. 

That  no  molestation  shall  be  offered  to  the  measures  which 
the  French  Soldiers  will  be  required  to  execute. 

All  persons  disobeying  these  Orders,  will  be  immediately 
carried  before  the  Minister  of  Police. 

(signed)  Bonaparte, 

The  Minister  of  Police      Fouch£. 


Soldiers  1  Bonaparte  has  led  you  to  the  Shores,  and  the 
Capital  of  this  proud  island.  He  promised  to  reward  his  brave 
companions  in  arms.  He  promised  to  give  up  the  Capital  of  the 
British  Empire  to  pillage.  Brave  Comrades  take  your  reward. 
London,  the  second  Carthage,  is  given  up  to  pillage  for  three 
days.  (signed)  Bonaparte. 

The  Minister  of  War,  par  interim      Angereau. 

The  acclamations  of  the  French  soldiery —  Vive  Bonaparte— U 
Heros — k  FacificaUur—le  Magnanime— resound  through  every 
street. 

iz/A,  13/^,  14/A,  Thermidor. 

London  Pillaged  !  The  doors  of  private  houses  forced. 
Bands  of  drunken  soldiers  dragging  wives,  and  daughters,  from 
the  arms  of  husbands,  and  fathers.     Many  husbands,  who  1«<1  jfae 
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temerity  to  resist,  butchered  in  the  presence  of  their  Children —  , 
Flames  seen  in  a  hundred  different  places,  bursting  from  houses 
which  had  been  set  fire  to,  by  the  vivacity  of  the  troops.  Churches 
broken  open,  and  the  Church  plate  plundered— The  pews  and 
altars  converted  into  stabling — Four  Bishops  murdered,  who  had 
taken  refuge  in  Westminster  Abbey — The  screams  of  women,  and 
of  children,  mix  with  the  cries  of  the  soldiers —  VivelaRepubligutI 
Vive  Bonaparte  I 

St.  Martin's  Church  converted  into  a  depdl  for  the  property 
acquired  by  the  pillage  of  the  soldiery. 

15  Thermidor. 

A  proclamation  published  by  the  First  Consul,  promising 
protection  to  the  inhabitants. 

The  houses  of  the  principal  Nobility  and  Gentry,  appropriated 
to  the  use  of  the  French  Generals.  Every  house  is  required  to 
furnish  so  many  rations  of  bread  and  meat  for  the  troops. 

At  a  Council  of  State,  presided  over  by  Bonapakte,  the  two 
Houses  of  Parliament  are  solemnly  abolished,  and  ordered  to  be 
replaced  by  a  Senate,  and  a  Council  of  State.  General  Massena 
appointed  Provisional  President  of  the  former,  and  General 
Dessolles  of  the  latter.  The  Courts  of  Law  are  directed  to  dis- 
continue their  sittings,  and  are  replaced  by  Military  tribunals. 

16  Thermidor. 

A  contribution  of  twenty  millions  ordered  to  be  levied  upon 
London.  A  deputation  was  sent  to  Bonaparte  to  represent  the 
impossibility  of  complying  with  the  demand,  the  Bank  and  the 
Capital  having  been  pillaged.  After  waiting  in  the  ante-chamber 
of  the  Consul  for  four  hours,  the  deputation  are  informed  by  a 
Mameluke  guard,  that  Bonaparte  will  not  see  them.  Two 
hundred  of  the  principal  citizens  ordered  to  be  imprisoned  till  the 
contribution  is  paid. 

17  T%ermidor. 

A  plot  discovered  by  FoucHi  against  the  First  Consul,  and 
three  hundred,  supposed  to  be  implicated  in  it,  sent  to  the  Tower. 

Insurrections  in  different  parts  of  the  Capital,  on  account  of 
the  excesses  of  the  soldiers,  and  the  contribution  of  twenty 
millions.  Cannon  planted  at  all  the  principal  avenues,  and  a 
heavy  fire  of  grape-shot  kept  up  against  the  insurgents. 

Lords  Nelson,  St.  Vincent,  and  Duncan,  Messrs.  Adding- 
TON,  Pitt,  Sheridan,  Grev,  twenty  Peers  and  Commons,  among 
the  layer  is  Sir  Sidney  Smith,  tried  by  the  Military  tribunals,  for 
having   been  concerned  in  the  insurrection  against  France,  and 
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sentenced  to  be  shot    Sentence  was  immediately  carried  into 
execution  in  Hyde  Park. 

17  Thermidor, 

The  Dock-yards  ordered  to  send  all  the  timber,  hemp,  anchors, 
masts,  &c,  to  France.  The  relations  of  the  British  sailors  at  sea, 
sent  to  prison  till  the  ships  are  brought  into  port,  and  placed  at 
the  disposal  of  the  French.  Detachments  dispatched  to  the 
different  Counties  to  disarm  the  people. 

The  Island  ordered  to  be  divided  into  departments,  and 
military  divisions — the  name  of  London  to  be  changed  for  Bona- 
part'Opolis — and  the  appellation  of  the  country  to  be  altered  from 
Great  Britain,  to  that  of  La  France  /«^i//£j/rtf— Edinburgh  to  take 
the  name  oi  Lucien  ville — Dublin,  that  oi  Massen-opolis. 

BRITONS  !  can  this  be  endured  ? — Shall  we  suffer  ourselves 
thus  to  be  parcelled  off? — I  hear  you  one  and  all  say.  No  ! 
No  !  No  I—To  your  Tents,  O  Israel !— for  BRITONS  NEVER 
WILL  BE   SLAVES. 


Pidcock's  Grand  Menagerie, 

With  an  exact  representation  of 

BUONAPARTE, 

The  little  Corsican  Monkey, 

As  he  may  probably  appear  at  the  above  Receptacle  of  Foreign  Curiosiiia^  an,  or 

before t  Christmas  1803. 

Ladies  and  Genimen  ! 

This  surprising  Animal  was  taken  by  Admiral  John  Bull, 
of  the  True  Briton,  one  of  his  Majesty's  principal  Line  of  Battle 
Ships.  He  possesses  the  Cunning  of  the  Fox,  the  Rapacity  of  the 
Wolf,  the  bloodthirsty  Nater  of  the  Hyena,  the  tender  Feelings  of 
the  Crocodile,  and  the  Obstinacy  of  an  Ass.  He  has  rambled 
over  several  parts  of  the  world,  where  he  played  a  number  of 
wicked  and  ridiculous  Tricks,  particularly  in  Egypt ;  there  he  had 
like  to  have  been  nabbed  by  Sir  Sidney  Smith,  but  contrived  to 
steal  away  to  France,  where,  after  a  Time,  exerting  all  the  bad 
Qualities  he  possesses,  he  so  far  got  the  better  of  his  own  species 
as  to  reign  King  Paramount  over  Thirty  Millions  of  poor  deceived 
Monkeys.  *  Come,  come,  Jacko ;  don't  look  Melancholy,  you 
shall  have  your  Gruel  with  a  Crust  in  it  presently.'  Ladies  and 
Gemmeny  if  I  was  to  quit  him  an  Instant,  he  would  play  a  thousand 
figaries ;  break  all  your  Crockery,  drink  up  your  Wine,  play  the 
Devil  and  Doctor  Faustus  with  your  Wives  and  Darters ;  eat 
your  Provisions,  steal  your  Goods  and  Chattels,  and  commit  more 
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Mischief  here,  than  he  did  in  Egypt  He's  of  unbounded  Ambi- 
tion, and,  by  some  fortunate  Strokes  of  good  Luck,  more  than  by 
his  Abilities,  proved  very  successful  in  his  Deceptions  ;  but  this 
Luck  was  not  to  last  for  ever.  Puft  up,  as  full  as  a  blown  bladder, 
with  conceit,  he  thought  he  eoud  conquer  the  four  Quarters  of  the 
Globe :  when,  saihng  with  a  pai^  of  large  Baboons,  who  were 


called  his  body  Guard,  he  stole,  one  dark  Night,  out  of  Boulogne 
Harbour,  to  make  an  attack,  and  seize  the  Island  of  Great  Britain ; 
where  he  assured  his  Companions  of  immense  Wealth  by  their 
Plunders.  But  Admiral  BULL  coming  up  with  him  by  break  of 
day,  when  he  was  half  Seas  over,  gave  them  a  Broad  Side,  and 
woud  have  sunk  them  outright ;  but  seeing  the  Crew  were  nothing 
but  a  Collection  of  miserable,  deluded,  poor.  Brutes,  he  turned 
them  adrift,  and  only  seized  their  LeaJier  to  shew  him  as 
Curiosity.* 

'  Pidcock'*  Menagerie  was  one  of  the  best  and  largest  that  used  to  exhibit 
In  BaTtholomew  and  mhet  fain  :  the  uiinials  being  hired  Trom  Cross's  bmoii* 
collection  in  Exeter  'Chance.  At  this  time  (1803)  Pidcock  was  probably  dead, 
su  he  exhibited  in  1769.     The  thow  wa*  afierwaidi  known  as  Folito'i. 
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A  suggestion  was  made  that  two  could  play  at  the 
game  of  Invasion,  and  'John  Bull  landed  in  France '  is  a 
caricature  by  West  (August  29,  1803).  He  is  in  cavalry 
uniform,  and,  mounted  on  his  lion,  is  pursuing  the  French 
troops,  who,  bestriding  frogs,  are  in  full  flight.  The  terri- 
ble old  man  roars  out, '  D — m  me,  but  I'll  put  your  Cavalry 
to  the  hop — I  only  wish  I  could  find  out  your  Commander.' 
But  Boney  is  looking  out  of  a  cottage  chimney,  remarking, 
'  Mercy  on  me,  what  a  terrible  fellow,  I  think  I  am  toler- 
ably safe  here ! ' 

West  (August,  1803)  describes  the  'Three  plagues  of 
Europe.'  Bonaparte  figures  as  'The  Turberlent  Mr.  Fight- 
all  '  ;  Pitt  as  'The  Honourable  Mr.  Taxall' ;  and  the  Devil 
as  '  The  Worshipful  Mr.  Takeall' 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 

SiJUIBS  AND  CARtCATURBS,  eentinutd. 

Song, 
THE  INVASION, 

Come  listen  every  Lord  and  Lady, 

'Squire,  Gentleman,  and  Statesman, 
I've  got  a  little  Song  to  sing. 

About  a  very  great  Man  I 
And,  if  the  Name  of  Bonaparte 

Should  mingle  in  my  Story, 
Tis  with  all  due  submission 

T'  his  Honour's  Worship's  Glory. 

Bow,  wow,  wow,  &c 

The  kindness  of  this  philanthropic 

Gentleman  extending. 
From  Shore  to  Shore,  Colossus  like, 

Their  grievances- amending. 
To  Britain  would  reach,  if  he  could, 

From  fancied  Ills  to  save  ye; 
But  tho'  he  likes  us  vastly  well. 

He  does  not  like  our  Navy! 

Bow,  wow,  wow,  &C. 
With  Egypt,  once,  he  fell  in  Love, 

Because  it  was  the  high  Koad, 
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To  India,  for  himself  and  friends 
To  travel  by  a  nigh  Road  ; 

And  after  making  mighty  Fuss, 

And  fighting  Day  and  Night  there, 
Twas  vastly  ungenteel  of  us, 

Who  would  not  let  him  stay  there. 
Bow,  wow,  wow,  Sic 
A  Nobleman  was  sent  to  him, 

For  Negotiation  able, 
And  Bonaparte  kindly  set 

Him  down  at  his  own  Table, 

And  in  a  Story,  two  Hours  long^ 

The  Gentleman  was  heard  in, 

Whilst  our  Ambassador  declar'd 

He  could  not  get  a  word  in. 

Bow,  wow,  wow,  &a 
With  Belles  and  Beaux  the  drawing  room 

One  morning  it  was  quite  full. 
And  Bona,  like  a  Bantam  cock. 

Came  crowing  rather  spiteful  ; 
He  then  began  to  huff  and  bluff, 

To  show  that  War  his  Trade  is ; 
He  scolded  all  the  Englishmen, 
And  frighten'd  all  the  Ladies  !  !  ! 
Bow,  wow,  wow,  &c 
From  Malta,  next,  he  took  his  Te\t, 
My  Lord  look'd  rather  blue  on  't ; 
For  every  Trick  the  Consul  had. 

My  Lord  had  one  worth  two  on  't ; 
Why,  Gen'ral,  says  he,  'Sdeath  and  Fire, 

Unless  you  cease  these  Capers, 
They'll  publish  every  word  you  say 
In  all  Che  English  Papers. 

Bow,  wow,  wow,  5:a 
My  I^rd,  says  he,  you  needs  must  see, 

I  pity  British  Blindness, 
And  wish  to  open  all  your  Eyes, 

Out  of  pure  Love  and  Kindness, 
To  make  a  generous  Feople  free. 

My  Legions  shall  pell  mell  come. 
What  think  you  then  ?— Why,  Sir,  1  think 
They'd  be  more  free  than  welcome. 
Bow,  wow,  wow,  Sic 
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When  I  come  o'er,  I'U  make  all  Britons 

Live  in  perfect  bliss,  Sir, 
I'm  sure  they  will  receive  me  just 

As  kindly  as  the  Swiss,  Sir. 
The  Odds  an  hundred  are  to  one 

I  fail,  tho'  Fortune's  Minion. 
Says  our  Ambassador  to  him, 

Fm  quite  of  your  opinion. 

Bow,  wow,  wow,  &c. 

My  Lord,  says  he,  I'll  Uke  the  Field 

Yoiid  better  take  the  Ocean. 
My  plans  are  deep. —  Why,  yes,  they'll  reoch 

The  Bottom,  I'le  a  Notion. 
What  would  the  English  think  to  see 

Me  'twixt  Boulogne  and  Dover? 
Why,  General,  they'd  surely  think 

Your  Worship  half  seas  over  I 

Bow,  wow,  wow,  &c 

Your  Government  I'll  tame,  says  he, 

Since  War  you  are  so  fond  on  j 
I've  got  my  will  in  Paris  here. 

And  wish  the  same  in  London  ; 
I'll  rule  your  great _/bA«  Bull  I  says  he, 

I  have  him  in  the  Ring,  Sir. — 
Says  John,  I'll  not  be  rul'd  by  you, 

Nor  any  such  a  Thing,  Sir. 

Bow,  wow,  wow,  &c 

Then  bring  my  Flag,  invincible, 

A  Scot  took  it  long  ago.  Sir. 
For  now  I  think,  your  ships  I'll  sink. 

And  never  strike  a  Blow,  Sir, 
A  clever  Man  has  found  a  plan, 

A  plan  he's  surely  right  in, 
For  if  you  beat  the  British  Fleet, 

It  must  not  be  at  Fighting. 

Bow,  wow,  wow,  &c 

Quite  frantic  now,  he  vows  Revenge, 
The  Moment  that  he's  landed, 

And  proudly  boasts,  we  cannot  hope 
To  fight  him  single  handed. 

What,  single  handed,  we  can  do, 
His  troops  shall  know  full  well  soon ; 


198  ENGUSH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

For  him,  he  leam'd  it  long  ago, 
Prom  stngle  handed  Nelson. 

Bow,  wow,  wow,  &c 

Now,  since  their  Minds  are  quite  made  up, 

Let  me  on  this  Occasion, 
Make  one  request  to  Neptune  :  Should 

They  dream  of  an  Invasion  ; 
To  bring  them  safely  out  of  Fort, 

On  gentle  Billovjs  guide  them. 
To  where  a  at  of  British  Boys 

May  anchor  close  beside  them. 

Bow,  wow,  wow,  &C. 

Reference  is  made  to  Napoleon's  attempts  to  stir  up 
sedition  in  Ireland  in  'An  attempt  on  the  Potatoe  bag,' 
by  some  artist  unknown  (August  1803).  It  shows  an 
Irishman  trudging  along  towards  Dublin,  having  on  his 
back  a  huge  sack  of  potatos,  which  Napoleon  is  slitting, 
allowing  the  potatos  to  escape.  Says  Bonaparte  :  '  I  say, 
Paddy,  Give  up  the  bag  quietly,  and  you  shall  have  this 
Purse  of  Gold.'  But  Paddy  replies  :  '  I  sec  what  you  are 
at,  you  sly  Teaf  of  the  World  ;  you  may  cut  out  a  few  of 
the  Potatoes  that  are  rotten  at  the  core^but,  by  St. 
Patrick,  you'll  never  get  the  whole  bag — so  you  may 
pocket  your  Cash,  and  march  home  and  be  D — d.' 

Dean  Swift's  'Gulliver'  is  very  frequently  used  as  a 
motif  for  caricature,  and  Charles  etched  (August  1803) 
'  Gulliver  and  his  Guide,  or  a  Check  String  to  the  Corsican.' 
King  George,  as  King  of  Brobdingnag,  is  seated  in  a 
gallery,  looking  through  the  invariable  glass  at  Gulliver 
(Napoleon),  who  is  climbing  a  flightof  steps  to  get  at  him  ; 
but  he  has  a  rope  round  his  neck,  which  is  held  by  a  sailor 
armed  with  a  stout  oak  cudgel.  Says  the  King :  '  Ay, 
what  1  what !  Does  the  little  Gulliver  want  my  C  ,  ,  ,  n ! 
Let  him  come,  and  he  will  soon  find  how  'tis  protected. 
Hearts  of  oak  are  our  ships.  Jolly  tars  are  our  men,  &c. 
&c'  Napoleon,  throttled  by  the  rope,  exclaims  :  '  If  these 
fellows  did  not  keep  such  a  tight  hand  over  me,  I  would 
soon  try  how  that  Ornament  would  fit  my  head.'  Whilst 
the  sailor,  who  has  him  in  hand  and  checks  his  advance, 
calls  out :  '  Avast  there,  my  little  fellow  ;  for,  D — n  my 
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Timbers,  if  I  don't  take  you  Aback  before  you  reach  the 
end  of  your  Intended  travels.  So  pull  away,  pull  away,  I 
say,  for  the  tight  little  bit  of  land  in  the  Ocean.' 

There  is  a  charming  libel  on  Napoleon  in  a  periodical 
publication,  called  '  Ring  the  Alarum  Bell,'  No.  3,  August  27, 
1803  (I  believe  it  only  reached  four  numbers),  the  heading 
of  which  is,  '  Atrocities  of  Brutus  Napoleone  Ali  Buona- 
parte who  now  pretends  to  be  at  war  for  restoring  the 
Knights  of  Malta,  and  who  told  the  Egyptians '  (July  1 798), 
'that  he  was  a  true  Mussulman,  and  had  been  to  Malta,  on 
purpose  to  drive  from  thence  those  Christian  Infidels,  the 
Knights ! ! ! ' 

After  a  most  scurrilous  and  incorrect  version  of  his  life, 
this  precious  paper  gives  us  a  thrilling  account  of  '  Tke 
Corsicaris  Drownifig  /lis  own  wounded  Soldiers,  and  his 
Thievery. 

'  During  the  early  engagements  at  Mantua  with  General 
Wurmsur,  the  hospital  for  the  French  who  were  wounded 
was  at  Como.  Some  officers,  who  are  ready  to  swear  to 
the  truth  of  their  assertion,  passing  through  this  town  in 
the  month  of  April  1 800,  were  informed  by  the  inhabitants 
that  one  morning  they  beheld,  with  unspeakable  horror, 
the  dead  bodies  of  a  number  of  French  soldiers  floating 
upon  the  surface  of  the  lake,  whom  this  infamous  assassin, 
Buonapart^  had  ordered  to  be  cast  into  it  on  the  pre- 
ceding night  Every  one  of  these  unfortunate  wretches 
were  soldiers  who  had  suffered  amputation  of  some  member 
or  other !  This  monster  caused,  at  the  same  time,  not  only 
the  dead,  but  even  the  sick,  in  the  hospitals  to  be  thrown 
pell-mell  into  a  ditch  at  Salo,  on  the  Lake  of  Guarda.  It 
is  a  fact,  well-known  in  Upper  Italy,  that  the  Curate  of 
Salo  died  with  grief  at  the  sight  of  this  horrible  trans- 
action. 

'  The  pecuniary  robberies  of  the  Corsican  are  innumer- 
able. At  Leghorn  he  caused  a  servant  of  the  Grand  Duke 
to  bring  him  all  the  plate  belonging  to  that  Prince,  and 
kept  himself  an  inventory,  in  order  to  examine  whether 
any  article  was  missing.     At  Pisa  a  British  nobleman  (the 

Marquis  of  D )  was  robbed  of  his  carriage,  and  other 

effects,  by  a  party  of  French  Hussars.     Buonaparte  appro- 
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priated  the  cams^e  to  himself,  and  afterwards  made  use  of 
it  at  Milan.  France  was  then  in  a  state  of  profound  peace 
with  the  Grand  Duke.  At  Milan,  Buonaparte  imprisoned 
the  Nobles,  and,  in  order  to  procure  their  release,  their  con- 
sorts brought  their  diamonds  to  the  wife  of  the  Usurper.' 

The  following  might  well  go  as  companion  to  '  Pidcock's 
Menagerie ' : — 

Most  Wonderful 

woKder  of  wonders. 

Just  arrived,  at  Mr,  Bull's  Menagerie,  in  British  Lane,  the 
most  renowned  and  sagacious  Man  Tiger,  or  Ourang  Outang 
called 

NAPOLEON   BUONAPARTE; 

IIk  has  been  exhibited  through  the  greatest  Part  of  Eur(^e,  par- 
ticularly in  Holland,  Switzerland,  and  Italy,  and  lately  in  Egypt- 
He  has  a  wonderful  faculty  of  Speech,  and  undertakes  to  reason 
with  the  most  learned  Doctors  in  Law,  Divinity,  and  Physic^He 
proves,  i  neon  trove  rtibly,  that  the  strongest  pojsoxs  are  the  most 
Sovereign  Remedies  for  Wounds  of  all  kinds  ;  and  by  a  Dose  or 
two,  made  up  in  his  own  Way,  he  cures  his  Patients  of  all  their  Ills 
by  the  Gross— He  Picks  the  Pockets  of  the  Company,  and  by  a 
Rope,'  suspended  near  a  Lantern,  shews  them,  as  clear  as  Day,  that 
they  are  all  richer  than  before — If  any  Man  in  the  Room  has 
empty  Pockets,  or  an  emjrty  Stomach,  by  taking  a  Dose  or  two  of 
his  Powder  of  Hemp,  he  finds  them  on  a  sudden  full  of  Guineas, 
and  has  no  longer  a  Craving  for  Food  ;  If  he  is  rich,  he  gets  rid 
of  his  tiedium  vitie  ;  and,  if  he  Is  over-gorged,  finds  a  perfect  Cure 
for  his  Indigestion. — He  proves,  by  unanswerable  Arguments,  that 
Soupe  Maigrt,  and  Frogs,  are  a  much  more  wholesome  food  than 
BetfanA  I'uddin^ — and  that  it  would  be  belter  for  Old  England, 
if  her  Inhabitants  were  all  Monkeys  and  Tigen  as,  in  times  of 
Scarcity,  one  hall  of  the  Nation  might  devour  the  other  half. — He 
strips  the  Company  of  their  Cloaths,  and  when  they  are  stark 
naked,  presents  a  Paper  on  the  Point  of  a  Bayonet,  by  reading 
which  they  are  all  presently  convinced  that  it  is  very  pleasant  to 
be  in  a  state  of  Nature. — By  a  kind  of  hocus-pocus  Trick,  he 
breathes  on  a  Crown,  and  it  changes  suddenly  into  a  Guillotine. — 
He  deceives  the  eye  most  dexterously  ;  one  Moment  he  is  in  the 
Garb  of  the  Mum  :  the  next  of  a  Jew,  and  the  next  Moment 
you  see  him  the  Pope. — He  imitates  all  Sounds ;  bleats  like  a 
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Lamb ;  roars  like  a  Tiger;  cries  like  a  Crocodile  ;  and  brajra 
most  inimitably  like  an  Ass. 

He  used  also  to  perform  some  wonderful  Tricks  with  Gun- 
powder ;  but  he  was  very  sick  in  passing  the  Cliannel,  and  has 
shewn  great  aversion  to  them  ever  since. 

Admittance,  One  Shilling  and  Sixpence. 

N.B.  If  any  Gentleman  of  the  Corps  Diplomattqiu  should 
wish  to  see  his  Ourang  Oitfang,  Mr.  Bull  begs  a  Line  or  two 
first ;  as  on  such  Occasions,  he  finds  it 
necessary  to  bleed  him,  or  give  him  a 
Dose  or  two  of  cooling  Physic,  being 
apt  to  fly  at  them,  if  they  appear  with- 
out such  preparation. 

'John  Bull  and  the  Alarmist' 
is  as  well  drawn  as  any  of  Gillray's 
caricatures  (September  I,  1803). 
Sheridan,  in  the  character  of  a  bill- 
sticker,  having  under  his  arm  a 
sheaf  of  '  Loyal  Bills,  Sherry  An- 
drew's Address,  Playbills,"  &c.,  and, 
with  a  bonnet  rouge  peeping  out  of 
his  pocket,  is  telling  John  Bull  the 
two  last  lines  of  the  first  verse  of 
the  subjoined  song. 

The  old  boy  stands  resolutely 
before  the  throne,  which  he  is  ready 
to  defend  with  his  huge  oak  cudgel  carved  with  a  bulldog's 
head,  and,  whilst  nourishing  himself  on  a  tankard  of  ale, 
tells  his  informant  his  opinion  of  his  intelligence  in  the 
words  of  the  second  verse  : — 

John  Bull  as  he  sat  in  his  old  Easy  Chair, 

An  Alarmist  came  to  him,  and  said  in  his  Ear, 

'  A  Corsican  Thief  has  just  slipt  from  his  quarters, 

And  is  coming  to  Ravish  your  Wives  and  your  Daughters  I ' 

'  Let  him  come,  and  be  D — d  ! '  thus  roar'd  out  John  Bull, 

'  With  my  Crab-stick  assured  I  will  fracture  his  Scull, 

Or  111  squeeze  y"  vile  reptile  twixt  my  Finger  and  Thumb, 

Make  him  stink  like  a  Bug,  if  he  dares  to  presume.' 

'  They  say  a  full  Thousand  of  Flat  bottomed  Boats, 

Each  a  Hundred  and  Fifty  have,  Warriors  of  Note ; 
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AU  fully  detennin'd  to  feast  on  your  Lands, 

So  I  fear  you  will  find  full  enough  on  your  hands.' 

John  smiling  arose,  upright  as  a  post, 
'  I've  a  Million  of  Friends  bravely  guarding  my  Coast, 
And  my  old  Ally,  Neptune,  will  give  them  a  dowsing, 
And  prevent  the  mean  rascals  to  come  here  a  lousing.' 
I  know  not  from  what  source  the  statistics  relative  to 
the  strength  of  the  French  flotilla,  contained  in  the  sub- 
joined broadsheet,  are  taken.     It  purports  to  be  an  ex- 
tract from  a  French  letter : — 

CITIZENS  OF  ENGLAND 

you  havk  been  told  that 

bonaparte 

will  mot  aitbmpt 

Invasion  : 

Read  the  following  detailed  Account  of  his  Preparations,  and  ask 

yourselves  whether  those  who  tell  you  so,  are  your  Friends  or  your 

Enemies. 

'The  Alertness  of  our  People,  employed  in  the  several 
Yards  along  the  Coasts,  never  had  a  parallel.  I  reckon  ii,ooo 
Ship- Carpenters,  and  their  necessary  Assistants,  Labourers, 
&c,  employed  here,  and  at  Calais,  Dunkirk,  and  Ostcnd,  besides 
those  at  Work  on  the  Boats  prepariny  at  Ghent,  Bruges,  and 
Antiverp. 

'At  Boulogne,  we  have  36  Gun  Boats  ready,  each  canying 
three  heavy  Pieces  of  Ordnance,  Two  fore,  and  One  aft ;  be- 
sides 152  of  what  are  called  Nat  Bottomed  Boats  ;  but  they 
are  now  generally  rounded  below,  and  keeled.  In  three  Weeks 
Time,  we  expect  to  have  as  many  more  in  a  State  of  perfect 
Readiness. 

'  At  Calais,  several  of  the  Floating  Batteries,  that  opposed  Lord 
Neison,  when  he  attacked  Boulogne,  are  now  fitting  up,  and 
about  seventy  boats  that  will  carry  150  Men  each. 

'  At  Dunkirk,  and  the  adjacent  Canals,  there  are  47  Gun 
boats  ready,  with  remarkable  heavy  Ordnance ;  and  not  less 
than  330  Boats  for  carrying  men.  They  count  upon  being  able 
to  send  400  of  these  vessels  (great  and  small)  to  Sea,  in  less  than 
Three  Weeks. 

'  At  Ostend,  the  Gun  Boats,  Floating  Batteries,  and  Vessels  for 
tarrying  Soldiers,  that  are  now,  and  will  be,  completed  during  the 
present  month,  amount  to  487.  They  work  here  during  the  Whole 
of  the  Moonlight  nights. 
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*  I  cannot,  at  present,  exactly  ascertain  what  Number  of  Men 
are  employed,  at  Bruges  and  Ghent-,  but  they  are  extremely 
numerous.     Such  is  the  case  at  Antwerp.' 

But  not  one  of  these  vessels  dared  shew  her  nose  out  of 
harbour,  for  every  French  port  in  the  Channel  was  block- 
aded by  English  men-of-war,  of  which  there  were  some  five 
hundred,  of  different  sizes,  afloat  Sometimes  this  block- 
ading business  got  tiresome,  and  it  was  relieved  by  an 
occasional  landing,  on  which  occasions  mischief  to  the 
French,  in  some  shape  or  other,  was  always  included  in  the 
programme  ;  or  a  vessel  would  be  cut  out,  or  a  few  shells 
would  be  thrown  into  a  town  such  as  Dieppe  or  Havre — 
anything  to  vary  the  monotony.  At  home  they  were  brag- 
ging and  blustering  of  what  they  would  do ;  afloat  they 
were  doing,  and  we  cannot  tell  from  what  fate  their  action 
saved  us. 

Woodward  drew  an  amusing  sketch  of  'John  Bull 
shewing  the  Corsican  monkey'  (September  3,  1803),  who 
is  represented  as  seated  on  a  Russian  bear,  which  is  muzzled 
and  led  by  John  Bull,  who  thus  expatiates  on  his  charge  to 
the  delighted  audience  :  *  My  friends  and  neighbours,  this 
is  no  monkey  of  the  common  order  ;  he  is  a  very  cholerick 
little  gentleman,  I  assure  you.  I  had  a  vast  deal  of  trouble 
to  bring  him  to  any  kind  of  obedience — he  is  very  fond  of 
playing  with  globes  and  scepters — so  you  may  perceive,  I 
let  him  have  one  of  each  made  of  Gingerbread — in  order  to 
amuse  him  in  a  strange  country.' 

A  not  very  witty  picture,  *  Buonaparte  on  his  Ass,' 
by  an  unknown  artist  (September  14,  1803),  represents 
Bonaparte  on  a  donkey,  which  has  got  itself  in  a  terrible 
mess  through  trampling  on  Italy,  Switzerland,  Holland, 
and  Hanover,  and  is  endeavouring  to  reach  Malta,  which, 
however,  is  protected  by  the  British  Lion.  Napoleon 
opines  that,  *  This  d — d  ass  gets  so  entangled  and  unruly, 
I'm  afraid  I  shall  never  be  able  to  reach  Malta.' 

O'er  countrys  I'll  trample,  where  threats  may  prevail, 
But  must  let  those  alone  where  they  will  not  avail, 
For  on  looking  around  me  to  find  where  to  prance, 
To  touch  Malta,  might  be  destruction  to  France. 
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Woodward  drew  (September  l6,  1803) '  The  Corstcan 
Macheath,'  with  Napoleon  singing  : — 

Which  way  shall  I  turn  me  ? 

How  can  I  decide 
The  Prospects  before  me? 

I  long  for  to  stride. 
But  'tis  this  way — or  that  way, 

Or  which  way  I  will, 
John  Bull  at  his  Post, 

Is  prepared  with  a  Pill. 


CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

INVASION  SQUIBS,  ccnAnWl'— TALLEVRAHO'S  DISINCLINATIOH  TO 


'  A  FULL  and  particular  Account  of  the  Trial  of  Napo* 
leon  Buonaparte  before  John  Bull,'  drawn  by  Woodward, 
etched  by  Cruikshank  (September  14,  1803),  is  a  broadside 
not  remarkable  for  artistic  merit ;  it  does  not  even  give 
a  fair  idea  of  Napoleon's  features.  The  letterpress  is  as 
follows : — 

The  Court  being  opened,  and  John  Bull  on  the  bench. 
Napoleon  Buonaparte  was  put  to  the  Bar,  charged  with  various 
high  crimes,  thieving,  and  misdemeanours.  Counsellor  Tell 
Truth  opened  the  case  on  the  part  of  the  prosecution,  as  follows  : 

Counullor.  May  it  please  your  worship  Mr.  John  Bull,  and 
Gentlemen  of  the  Jury,  From  the  Indictment  now  before  you, 
you  will  perceive  the  prisoner  stands  charged  as  follows  :  that  he. 
Napoleon  Buonaparte,  on  the  28th  of  December,  1793,  caused  at 
Toulon,  when  the  siege  was  over,  fifteen  hundred  men,  women, 
and  children,  to  be  fired  upon  with  grape  shot ;  that  by  these 
means  he  became  a  favourite  of  Robespierre,  and,  in  concert  with 
that  destroyer,  did  on  the  13th  Vendemaire,  October  4,  1795, 
sweep  the  streets  of  Paris  near  the  Pont  Neuf  with  artillery,  and 
covered  the  steps  of  St.  Roch  with  heaps  of  slaughtered  bodies  ; 
the  persons  massacred  on  the  whole  amounted  to  about  eight 
thousand.  At  Pavia,  the  magistrates  having  interfered  to  save 
the  people  from  the  bayonet,  were  bound  together,  and  shot  by 
his  order  ;  he  also  burnt  the  town  of  Benasco,  and  massacred  the 
inhabitants.  At  Alexandria  he  gave  up  the  city  to  his  soldiers  for 
four  hours ;  the  old  people,  women,  and  children,  flew  to  the 
mosques,  but  the  mosques  were  no  protection  from  brutal  fury, 
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though  Buonaparte  professed  himself  a  Turk  ; — at  Jaffa,  homd  to 
relate  !  three  thousand  eight  hundred  prisoners  were  inarched 
to  a  rising  ground,  and  there  destroyed  by  means  of  musquetry, 
grape  shot,  and  the  bayonet ;  in  short,  his  various  massacres, 
robberies,  and  pillage,  are  too  numerous  to  bring  forward.  I  shall 
only  observe,  that  this  gentle,  this  merciful  man,  at  the  above 
place,  Jaffa,  finding  his  hospitals  crowded  with  sick  of  his  own 
army,  caused  the  whole  to  be  poisoned  ;  thus,  in  a  few  hours,  five 
hundred  and  eighty  soldiers  died  miserably  by  order  of  their 
General — ;  so  says  Sir  Robert  Wilson. 

John  Bull,  Mercy  on  me,  Mr.  Tell  Truth,  let  me  hear  no 
more,  it  will  lift  my  wig  off  with  horror  !  ! ! 

Counsellor  T,  T.  1  shall  briefly  observe,  that  this  man,  after 
overrunning  all  Italy,  France,  Holland,  Switzerland,  stealing  our 
beloved  George's  horses  at  Hanover,  and  various  other  sacrifices 
to  his  unbounded  ambition,  had  the  audacity  to  declare  he  would 
invade  the  happy  shores  of  Great  Britain,  and  disturb  the  fireside 
of  honest  John  Bull  and  his  children  ;  but  he  was  stopped  in  his 
career  by  a  single  English  seaman,  who  will  lay  the  particulars 
before  the  Court.     Crier,  call  in  Tom  Mizen. 

Cn'er,     Tom  Mizen,  come  into  Court 

yd  An  Bull,     Now,  Mister  Mizen,  what  have  you  to  say  ? 

Tom  Mizen,  You  must  know,  Mr.  Bull,  having,  as  it  were, 
lashed  myself  to  a  love  of  my  King  and  Country,  and  hearing  the 
land  lubber  at  the  bar  was  about  to  bring  over  his  Cock  boats  ; 
I  thought  myself,  in  duty  bounden,  to  see  what  sort  of  game  he 
was  after  ;  so,  rigging  out  my  little  skiff  the  Buxom  Kitty,  I 
clapped  a  few  pounders  aboard,  with  an  allowance  of  grog,  and 
set  sail ;  when  I  got  near  BuU-hog-ney — I  think  they  call  it  so  in 
their  palaver — but  I  never  can  think  of  their  outlandish  palaver, 
not  I — howsomdever  I  soon  spied  a  little  gun  boat  or  two,  and  on 
board  one  of  them  I  saw  a  little  pale-faced  olive-coloured  man  in 
a  large  cocked  hat,  taking  measure  of  the  sides  :  may  I  never  set 
sail  again,  said  I,  if  that  is  not  little  Boney— so  I  made  no  more 
ado,  but  got  ready  my  cordage  and  grappling  irons,  and  after  one 
broadside,  towed  the  little  gentleman  into  Brightoa 

John  Bull,  Bravo,  Mister  Mizen — now  let  us  hear  what 
Mynheer  Dutchman  has  to  say. 

Dutchman,  Indeed,  Mynheer  Bool,  I  have  nothing  to  say  in 
his  favour — he  has  robbed  me  of  my  liberty,  my  money,  and 
everything  that  is  dear  to  me. 

Italian,     I  am  precisely  in  the  same  position. 

Swiss,     And  I.  ' 

The  Pope,  I  once  had  a  voice  in  the  senate,  but  he  has  totally 
abridged  my  power. 
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Hanoverian,  tSw.  We  are  one  and  all  tired  of  his  tyiannical 
usurpation. 

John  Bull.  Then  it  appears  to  me  no  one  will  speak  in  his 
favour. 

From  the  Court.     Not  one. 

John  Bull.  Well  then — what  has  the  prisoner  to  say  in  his 
own  defence  ? 

Buonaparte.  I  am  a  man  of  few  words,  and  leave  my  defence 
entirely  to  my  counsel. 

The  Devil,  as  Counsellor  for  the  Prisoner.  Mr.  Bull,  and 
Gentlemen  of  the  Jury,  I  blush  for  the  first  time  in  my  life  ;  it  is 
well  known  1  am  the  father  of  lies  and  mischief,  and  have  had  the 
prisoner  at  the  bar  a  considerable  time  in  training,  but  he  really 
goes  so  much  beyond  my  abilities,  that  I  entirely  give  up  to  the 
discretion  of  the  Jury. 

John  Bull.  I  shall  very  briefly,  gentlemen,  sum  up  the 
evidence  ;  you  have  heard  a  long  and  serious  detail  of  the 
prisoner's  cruelties  in  different  parts  of  the  world.  The  conduct 
of  our  worthy  countryman,  Tom  Mizen,  you  must  all  admire ; 
you  perceive  there  is  not  one  person  to  speak  in  his  favour ;  and 
even  his  old  counsel  the  Devil  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  him — 
I  therefore  leave  him  to  your  verdict. 

The  Jury,  without  leaving  the  Court,  pronounced  the  prisoner 
Guilty. 

John  Bui!  then  passed  sentence,  as  follows  : 

Napoleon  RuONAPARTE^after  a  fair  trial,  you  have  been 
found  guilty  of  various  high  crimes  and  misdemeanours,  in  differ- 
ent parts  of  this  worid.  1  am  a  man  that  delights  not  in  blood  ; 
I  therefore  sentence  you  to  be  turned  over  to  the  care  of  my  trusty 
and  beloved  friend,  Mr.  Pidcock,  proprietor  of  the  Wild  beasts 
over  Exeter  'Change  in  the  Strand ;  there  to  be  publicly  shewn  to 
my  fellow  citizens,  inclosed  in  an  iron  cage  for  three  months; 
after  the  expiration  of  which  time,  I  sentence  you  to  be  trans- 
ported to  your  native  town  of  Ajaccio  in  Corsica  for  three  months, 
and,  for  the  remainder  of  your  life,  to  be  hung  up  by  your  legs  in 
the  mines  of  Mexico. 

Mr.  Pidcock  attended  with  a  cage,  and  disposed  of  the 
prisoner  according  to  his  sentence  ;  he  appeared  extremely 
hardened  during  the  whole  of  the  trial.  The  Court  was  un- 
commonly crowded. 

'  Buonaparte's  Soliloquy  at  Calais,  written  and  designed 
by  G.  M.  Woodward,'  was  published  September  21,  1803. 
It  is  as  follows : — 
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To  go  or  not  to  go?  that  is  the  question  ; — 
Whether  'tis  better  for  my  views  to  su6fer 
The  ease  and  quiet  of  yon  hated  rival, 
Or  to  take  arms  against  the  haughty  people, 
And  by  invading,  end  them?     T"  invade, — to  fights- 
No  more  I  and  by  a  fight,  to  say  we  end 
The  envy  and  the  thousand  jealous  pangs 


We  now  must  bear  with  ;  'tis  a  consummatioo 
Devoutly  to  be  wish'd.    T'  invade — to  fight- 
To  fight  ?— perchance  be  beat :  aye,  there's  the  rub  ; 
For  in  our  passage  hence  what  ilb  may  come, 
When  we  have  parted  from  our  native  ports, 
Must  give  us  pause  ;— there's  the  respect 
That  makes  th'  alternative  so  hard  a  choice^ 
For  who  would  bear  their  just  and  equal  laws, 
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Their  sacred  faith,  and  general  happiness. 
That  shew  in  contrast  black  our  tyrant  sway, 

Our  frequent  breach  of  treaty,  and  the  harms 
Devouring  armies  on  the  people  bring, 
When  he  himself  could  the  dark  shame  remove 
By  mere  invasion  ?     Who  would  tamely  view 
That  happy  nation's  great  and  thriving  power, 
But  that  the  dread  of  falling  on  their  coast, 
(That  firm  and  loyal  country,  from  whose  shores 
No  enemy  returns,)  puzzles  the  will. 
And  makes  us  rather  bear  the  ills  we  have, 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of? 
Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  us  all ; 
And  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolution 
Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought ; 
And  enterprises  of  great  pith  and  moment, 
With  this  regard,  their  currents  turn  awry, 
And  lose  the  name  of  action. 

'The  Fable  of  the  Bundle  of  Faggots  exemplified,  or 
Bonaparte  baffled,'  by  an  unknown  artist  (September  20, 
1803},  shows  Napoleon  unable  to  break  the  bundle  of 
Britons.  His  foot  rests  on  a  heap  of  broken  faggots,  all 
conquered  nations,  but  this  is  too  hard  a  job  for  him,  as 
he  confesses :  '  Au  diable !  all  I  can  do,  they'll  neither 
bend  or  break.' 

An  unknown  artist  (September  i803)gave  us, '  A  Peep 
at  the  Corsican  Fairy.'  Here  little  Boney  is  chained  to  a 
table  and  padlocked  by  Tlte  British  Navy.  An  Italian, 
Swiss,  Dutchman,  and  Spaniard  are  looking  curiously  at 
him,  thus  making  their  remarks  :  '  Monsieur  John  Bull,  I 
think  I  have  seen  this  little  Gentleman  before— he  was 
with  us  in  Italy.'  'We  shall  never  foi^et  him  in  Switzer- 
land." '  My  frow  once  persuaded  me  to  show  our  house, 
and  he  took  possession  of  the  whole  premises.'  '  By  St. 
Diego,  he  is  a  curious  little  fellow.'  John  Bull  is  showing 
him,  and  has  a  sweetmeat  labelled  '  Malta '  in  his  hand :  '  Oh 
yes,sir,he  is  a  great  Traveller— but  don't  come  too  near  him  ; 
he  is  very  cholcrick ;  he  put  himself  into  a  great  passion 
with  me  about  the  sugar  plumb  I  hold  in  my  hand — indeed, 
if  it  was  not  for  my  little  chain  and  padlock,  I  could  not 
keep  him  in  any  sort  of  order. 
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It  is  well  known  that  Talleyrand  was  averse  to  the  in- 
tended invasion  of  England,  and  some  time  in  September 
1803,  Gillray  produced  'The  Corsican  Carcase  Butcher's 
Reckoning  Day,  New  Style,  No  Quarter  Day  1 '  a  irartion  of 
which  is  here  given. 
Talleyrand  (his  ec- 
clesiastical status 
expressed  by  the 
cross  on  his  partial- 
ly military  cocked 
hat)  restrains  Na- 
poleon from  in- 
vading England, 
although  the  Con- 
queror has  on  his 
seven- league  boots. 
In  the  distance  are 
the  white  cliffs  of 
Albion,  surrounded 
by  ships  of  war,  and 
a  huge  bull  bellows 
defiance.  At  the 
open  door  the  Rus- 
sian bear  looks  in, 
enraging  Napoleon 
almost  to  frenzy. 
On  the  ground  is 
a  coop  full  of  foxes 
labelled  '  From 
Rome,  not  worth 
killing.'  'The  Ger-^ 
manic  Body '  lies  in 
a  sadly  mutilated 
condition,  having 
lost  its  head,  feet,  and  hands  ;  one  of  the  latter — the 
right  hand — lies  close  by,  labelled  '  Hanover.'  A  poor, 
lean,  gaunt  dog,  '  Prussia,'  is  in  a  kennel '  put  up  to  fatten.' 
The  food  provided  for  it  is  blood,  or '  Consular  Whipt  Sylla- 
bub.' In  a  trough  lie  the  bodies  of  six  Mamelukes, '  Jaffa 
Cross  breeds,'  whose  blood  drains  into  a  receptacle  '  Glory.' 
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On  the  walls  are  hung  a  sheep, '  True  Spanish  Fleec'd ' ;  a 
dead  Monkey, '  Native  Breed  ' ;  an  ass  '  from  Switzerland,' 
and  a  pig  '  from  Holland.' 

BONEY  AND  TALLEY. 

The  Corsican  Carcase  Butcher's  Reckoning  Dav. 

New  Style.    No  Quarter  Day  ! 


Says  Boney  the  Butcher  to  Talley  his  man, 
One  settling  day  as  they  reckon'd, 

'  Times  are  hard — 'twere  a  sin. 

Not  to  keep  our  hand  in ' — 
Talley  guessed  at  his  thoughts  in  a  second. 

2. 

Then  he  reach'd  the  account  book— tum'd  over  awhile  ; 
'I  have  it — see  here  are  the  Dutch,  Sir.' 

Boney  cries  '  It  appears 

That  they're  much  in  arrears.' 
Quoth  Talley  '  Thty  don't  owe  us  mueh.  Sir  I ' 

3- 
'  Here's  Parma,  Placentia  ;  there's  Naples  and  Rome.' 
Talley  smil'd  '  They  are  nothing  but  bone,  Sir  I ' 

'  For  the  present  pass  Prussia  j 

What  think  you  of  Russia?' 
' '  Twere  as  good  that  we  let  her  alone.  Sir  I ' 

4- 
'  My  ambition  unsated,  my  fury  unqucnched, 
Let  Europe  now  shake  to  her  bases : 

For  my  banner  unfurl'd, 

1  defy  all  the  world, 
And  spit  in  tK  ambassador^  faces.' 

S- 
Seeing  raw-head  and  bloody  bones  wondrous  irate, 
Talley  turn'd  o'er  the  leaf  with  his  finger  ; 
'Here'sHanover— if— ' 
'If  what?'  in  a  tiff 
Cries  Boney,  'Tell  Mortier  to  bring  her. 

6. 
'Let  her  bleed  till  her  life  strings  are  ready  to  burst, 
To  drain  her  let  Massena  shew  you  ; 
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The  job  being  done. 
And  all  her  fat  run, 
AVe'U  give  up  her  trunk  to— ^fw  know  who. 

7- 
'Iliis  will  do  for  a  breakfast— read  on."    Talley  read, 
Each  page  they  conn'd  over  and  over, 

'  I  can  find  nothing  here  ; 

We  must  stop,  Sir,  I  fear.' 
Boney  scowl'd,  and  then  pointed  to  Dover. 

8. 
'  Shall  I  want  employ — whilst  a  breed  there  exists 
So  sleek,  and  so  tempting  to  slaughter? 

Reach  my  cleaver  and  steel, 

I'll  not  sit  at  a  meal — 
Till  '—Talley  cries  'Think  of  the  Water.' 

9- 
'A  soul  such  as  mine,  by  the  Koran  I  swear 
Such  childish  impediment  scorns,  Sir ; 

I  will  bait  this  great  Bull, 

And  his  crest  I  will  pull.' 
Cries  Talley  ' Remei'iber  his  horns.  Sir.' 

'  Psha  !  my  mouth  'gins  to  water,  and  yearns  for  the  feast. 
Such  dainty,  such  delicate  picking ; 

By  his  horns  I  will  seize  him. 

Goad,  worry,  and  teaze  him  : ' 
Quoth  Tailey—'He's  given  to  kicking.' 

'  Let  him  kick,  let  him  toss,  and  for  mercy  Implore, 
Be  mine  the  proud  task  to  refuse  it ; 

The  fates  shall  obey, 

I  wilt  have  my  way  ; ' 
Talley  mutters,  '  I hopeyou  won't  lose  it' 

'  Sound  the  cleaver  and  marrow  bones,'  Boney  exclaims, 
'  Straii  this  herd  in  my  power  shall  be.  Sir ; ' 

'  Should  you  once  reach  the  shore,' 

(Talley  said  somewhat  lower,) 
'You'll  soon  be  at  top  of  the  tree.  Sir,' 

13- 
'  Don't  jest  with  thy  master,  thou  recreant  knave 
Am  I,  Sir,  or  am  I,  Sir,  no  king? 
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By  the  Prophet  I  swear ' — 

'  Cry  you  mercy — forbear  ! ' 
Quoth  Talley,  ^  I  thoughtyou  wire  joking. 

14. 
•Am  I  such  a  lover  of  jibes  or  of  jests, 
Do  I  ever  smile  ? '  Boney  cried,  '  Sir  ; ' 

'  No,  that  I  may  say 

But  to  blast  or  betray  ; ' 
(But  this,  Talley  uttered  aside,  Sir.) 

'5- 
He  calls  on  Great  Mahomet,  swears  by  his  beard, 
The  Lama  he  begs  to  be  civil ; 

Now  tells  all  his  complaints 

To  the  Calendar  Saints, 
And  now  sends  them  all  to  the  Devil 

16. 
Thus  prepared,  he  clasp'd  firm  the  dread  steel  in  his  hand. 
And  wielded  his  cleaver  on  high.  Sir ; — 

'  Oh  thou  Bull,  thou  Grand  Bite  1 

Oh  thou  barb  of  my  Fate  ! 
This  day  thou  most  surely  shalt  die,  Sir  t ' 

17- 
Tho'  artful  and  cunning  some  madmen  appear. 
The  simplest  expedient  will  lum  'em  ; 

Talley  saw  what  he  meant ; 

On  the  schemes  he  was  bent, 
And  fully  resolv'd  to  adjourn  'em. 

18. 
Now  Boney  grown  wilder,  his  eyes  seem'd  to  start, 
And  loudly  began  he  to  bellow  ; 

When  Talley  seized  hold 

Of  this  hero  so  bold, 
And  pinion'd  the  poor  little  fellow. 

19. 
'  Oh,  brave,  great,  and  noble,  magnanimous  man  !  !  I !  M 
To  save  thee  thy  servant  is  bound.  Sir  ; 

The  Sea  it  is  deep, 

And  the  shores  they  are  steep, 
Most  certainly  you  will  be  drown' d.  Sir. 

'Think  how  precious  your  life  is  to  France  and  to  me, 
Obey  then  your  fate,  and  don't  mock  it ; 
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Think  what  we  shou'd  do, 
Mighty  Sir,  without  you, 
With  our  liberties  ail  in  your  pocket 

2T. 

*Nay — sufeet^  gentle  Sir'  (Boney  kick'd  with  all  might), 

*  Oh  !— this  chivalry's  quite  out  of  fashion  ! ' 

Talley  had  his  own  way. 
Not  a  word  did  Bo  say, 
For  speak  he  could  not  for  his  passion. 

22. 

*  Dread  Sir,  your  great  project  is  worthy  yourself, 
Your  knife  shall  soon  hit  the  bull's  throat.  Sir, 

I'd  only  premise, 
Were  I  fit  to  advise, 
^Twould  be  better  to  order  a  boat.  Sir.' 

23- 

*  A  boat,  aye,  a  boat !  why  there's  reason  in  that,' 

Boney  cries  with  a  scowl  of  delight,  Sir ; 

For  the  truth  must  be  told, 

He  knew  Talley  of  old, 
And  felt  in  a  devilish  fright.  Sir, 

24. 
Boney  thought  that  the  boat  was  a  much  safer  plan, 
He  voted  the  counsel  discreet,  Sir ; 

Quoth  Talley  *  'Tis  done. 

And  the  day  is  your  own, 
Just — take — care — to  avoid  the  Fleet,  Sir.' 

25. 

Talley  cautiously  then  let  the  little  man  down. 
When  the  little  man  softened  his  features  ; 

Yet  though  little  in  size,  Sir, 

His  soul  is  as  high,  Sir, 
As  the  cross  at  the  top  of  Saint  Peter's. 

26. 
Little  Boney  shook  hands  then  with  Talley  the  good  ; 
(^And  thought  how  he  best  might  dispatch  him) 

Whilst  Talley  as  meek, 

Kiss'd  the  Mussulman's  cheek, 
{And  swore  in  his  heart  to  o'er  match  him,) 

27. 
They  drank  to  their  hopes — hob  a  nobb'd  to  their  scheme. 
Which  promis'd  such  royal  diversion  ; 
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Thus  cordial  they  sat, 
And,  in  harmless  chit  chat^ 
Sketched  the  p/an  of /his  water  excursion* 

28. 

When  the  boat  will  be  ready  we  none  of  us  know, 
Talley  swears  'twill  be  here  in  a  trice,  Sir  ; 

But  it  must  be  confessed, 

Boney's  not  in  such  haste, 
Since  he  thought  of  the  business  twice,  Sir. 

29. 

Then  a  health  to  the  Butcher  !  and  life  long  enough. 
That  he  once  of  the  Bull  may  a  view  get. 

For,  whenever  we  meet, 

If  he  skulk  from  the  Fleet, 
We  will  find  him  head  quarters  in  Newgate. 


CHAPTER  XXXVII. 

INVASION   SQUIBS— VOLUNTEERS. 

,The  Corsican  Locust'  (West,  September  1803)  shows 
him  hovering  ovei  a  picnic  party,  saying :  *  Bless  me, 
how  coi?ifortably  these  People  live.'  The  party  consists 
of  an  Englishman,  Irishman,  and  a  Scotchman.  The 
first  has  roast  beef,  plum-pudding,  and  a  foaming  tankard, 
before  him,  and,  regarding  the  insect,  says  :  'As  sure  as  Tm 
alive,  that  Corsican  locust  smells  the  Roast  Beef  and 
Plumb  pudding.'  Paddy  has  only  *  praties,'  but  looks  up 
at  it,  and  asks  :  *  Perhaps,  my  Jewel,  'tis  a  potatoe  or  two 
you  want,  but  the  divil  a  halfpeth  do  you  get  from  me.' 
The  Scotchman,  with  his  basin  and  spoon  in  his  hands, 
thinks  :  *  Perhaps  the  Cheeld  would  like  a  little  o'  my 
Scotch  Broth — but  Sandy  is  too  cunning  for  that.' 

'  The  Grand  Triumphal  Entry  of  the  Chief  Consul  into 
London  '  is  by  an  unknown  artist  (October  i,  1803).  He 
is  escorted  by  volunteer  cavalry,  and  is  seated,  bareheaded 
and  handcuffed,  with  his  face  towards  the  tail  of  a  white 
horse,*  his  legs  being  tied  under  its  belly.  The  horse  is  led 
by  two  volunteers,  one  of  whom  carries  a  flagstaff  with  the 
tricolour  under  the  Union  Jack,  and  on  the  summit  is 

1  Indicative  of  Hanover. 
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perched  Honey's  huge  hat,  labelled  '  For  Saint  Pauls.'  One 
of  the  mob  is  calling  out :  '  We  may  thank  our  Volunteers 
for  this  glorious  sight.' 

Of '  The  Corsican  Pest,  or  Belzebub  going  to  supper,'  by 
Gillray  (October  6,  1803),  only  a  pcation  is  given   in  the 


illustration,  but  nothing  of  moment  is  omitted.     The  fol- 
lowing are  the  lines  under  this  broadsheet : — 

Buonaparte  they  say,  aye  good  lack  a  day  ! 

With  French  Legions  will  hither  come  swimming 
And  like  hungry  Sharks,  some  night  in  the  dark, 

Mean  to  frighten  our  Children  and  Women, 
Tol  de  rol. 

When  these  Gallic  Foisters  gape  wide  for  our  Oister^ 

Old  Neptune  will  rise  up  with  glee, 
Souse  and  Pickle  them  quick,  to  be  sent  to  old  Mick, 

As  a  treat  from  the  God  of  the  Sea. 
Tol  de  roL 
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Belzebub  will  rejoice  at  a  Supper  so  nice, 

And  make  all  his  Devils  feast  hearty  ; 
But  the  little  tit  bit,  on  a  fork,  he  would  spit, 
The  Consular  Chief,  Buonaparte  ! 
Tol  de  rol. 
Then  each  Devil  suppose,  closely  stopping  his  nose. 

And  shrinking  away  from  the  smell, 
'  By  Styx,'  they  would  roar,  '  such  a  damn'd  Stink  before 
Never  entered  the  kingdom  of  HelL' 
Tol  de  roL 
Full  rotten  the  heart  of  the  said  Buonaparte, 

Corrupted  his  Marrow  and  Bones, 
French  evil  o'erflows,  from  his  Head  to  his  Toes, 
And  disorder'd  his  Brains  in  his  Sconce  ! 
Tol  de  rol. 
His  pestiferous  breath,  has  put  Millions  to  Death, 

More  baneful  than  Mad  dog's  Saliva, 
More  poisonous  he,  all  kingdoms  agree. 
Than  the  dire  Bohan-Upas  of  Java — 
Tol  de  rol. 
By  the  favour  of  Heaven,  to  our  Monarch  is  given 

The  power  to  avert  such  dire  evil, 
His  subjects  are  ready,  all  Loyal  and  Steady, 
To  hurl  this  damn'd  Pest  to  the  Devil. 
Tol  de  rol. 
An  unknown  artist  (October   ii,  1803)  gives  us  'The 
Ballancc  of  Power  or  the  Is.sue  of  the  Contest.'     The  hand 
of  Providence  is  holding  the  balance,  and  John  Bull,  whose 
good   qualities  arc  named   '  Valour,  Justice,    Honor,    In- 
tegrity, Commerce,   Firmness,  Trade,   Heroism,  Virtue,'  is 
rapidly  ascending  ;    and,  according  to   his  own  account, 
■  There's  a  sweet  little  Cherub  that  sits  up  aloft,  will  take 
care  of  the  fate  of  John   Bull.     But  poor  Boney,  with  a 
heavy  burden  on  his  back  of  '  Shame,  Disgrace,  Obloquy, 
Cruelty,  Murder,  Plunder,  Rapine,  Villainy,  and  Hypocrisy,' 
is  sinking  into  the  earth,  which  emits  flames  to  consume 
him. 

'Thoughts  on  Invasion,  both  sides  the  water,'  by 
Charles  (October  11,  1803),  shows  us  the  English  coast 
defended  by  volunteers.  John  Bull,  laughing,  is  seated  in 
a  chair,  under  which  is  a  cornucopia,  running  over  with 
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com,  wine,  beef,  and  all  kinds  of  provisions.  The  old  boy 
is  chuckling :  *  I  can't  help  laughing  at  the  thought  of  In- 
vasion, but  there  is  no  knowing  what  a  mad  man  may 
attempt,  so  Til  take  care  to  have  my  coast  well  lined,  and 
I  think  80,000  such  men  as  me,  able  to  eat  all  the  Boney 
rascals  in  France,  and  if  they  mean  Invasion,  I  have  sent 
a  Specimen  of  Bombs  into  Calais  ! '  The  ships  are  shown 
in  the  act  of  bombarding  that  place,  while  Boney  sits  very 
miserable,  with  a  tricolour  foolscap  on  his  head,  moaning : 
*  I  wish  I  had  never  promised  to  Invade  this  terrible  John 
Bull,  but  how  shall  I  avoid  it,  with  Credit  to  myself  and 
honour  to  the  French  Nation  ?  and  this  bombarding  Calais 

gives  me  the  Bl Blu Blue  Devils.*     A  blue  devil 

behind  him  is  saying :  *  You  must  go  now,  Boney,  as  sure 
as  I  shall  have  you  in  the  end.* 

*  The  little  Princess  and  Gulliver*  is  by  Ansell  (October 
21,  1803),  and,  of  course,  the  Gulliver  is  Napoleon,  whom  a 
Brobdingnagian  princess  (Charlotte  of  Wales)  has  plunged 
into  a  basin  of  water,  and,  with  her  fist,  keeps  beating  him 
as  he  rises  to  the  top,  saying :  *  There  you  impertinent, 
boasting,  swaggering  pigmy — take  that.  You  attempt  to 
take  my  Grandpapa's  Crown  indeed,  and  plunder  all  his 
subjects ;  1*11  let  you  know  that  the  Spirit  and  Indig- 
nation of  every  Girl  in  the  Kingdom  is  roused  at  your 
Insolence.* 

*  The  Centinel  at  his  Post,  or  Boney's  peep  into  Walmer 
Castle  ! !  *  (Ansell,  October  22,  1803)  shows  Boney,  with  a 
boat-load  of  troops,  arrived  on  the  English  Coast,  but  they 
are  at  once  disconcerted  by  the  appearance  of  the  sentinel, 
Pitt,  who  challenges,  *  Who  goes  there  ?  *  With  abject  fear 
depicted  on  the  countenance  of  Bonaparte  and  his  fol- 
lowers, the  former  exclaims:  *Ah!  Begar— -dat  man  alive 
still.  Turn  about,  Citoyens — for  there  will  be  no  good 
to  be  done — I  know  his  tricks  of  old  !  1  * 

There  are  two  caricatures  on  the  same  subject,  one 
attributed  to  Gillray,  but  signed  C.L.S.  (October  25, 1803), 
the  other  by  I.  Cruikshank,  to  which  the  same  date  is 
attributed.  One  is  evidently  copied  from  the  other,  for  the 
motif  is  the  same  in  both.  I  prefer  the  former,  and  there- 
fore describe  it     It  is  called  *  French  Volunteers  marching 
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to  the  Conquest  of  Great  Britain,  dedicated  (by  an  Eye 
Witness)  to  the  Volunteers  of  Great  Britain.'  A  mounted 
officer  leads  a  gang  of  chained,  handcuffed,  and  pinioned, 
scarecrow- looking  conscripts,  some  of  them  so  weak  that 
they  have  to  be  carried  in  paniers  on  donkey-back,  or 
drawn  on  a  trolley ;  whilst  a  poor,  dilapidated,  ra^ed 
wretch,  also  chained  by  the  neck,  and  with  his  hands  tied 
behind  him,  brings  up  the  rear  of  the  procession. 

'John  Bull  guarding  the  Toy  Shop'  (J.  B.,  October  29, 
1803)  shows  a  shop-window  containing  such  toys  as  the 
India  House,  St.  James's,  thi  Bank,  Custom  House,  Tower, 
and  the  Treasury.  Little  Boney,  with  his  handkerchief  to 
his  eyes,  is  weeping,  and  crying  :  '  Pray,  Mr.  Bull,  let  me 
have  some  of  the  Toys,  if  'tis  only  that  little  one  in  the 
Corner' (the  Bank).  But  John  Bull,  who  is  in  full  regi- 
mentals, and  armed  with  his  gun,  replies,  in  his  rough, 
insular  way:  '  I  tell  you,  you  shan't  touch  one  of  them — so 
blubber  away  and  be  d— d.' 

The  volunteer  force  was  a  great  factor  in  face  of  the 
Invasion,  a;id  it  was  computed  to  number  350,000  men.' 
We  know,  in  our  own  times,  that,  at  a  mere  whisper  of  inva- 
sion, men  enrolled  themselves  as  volunteers  by  thousands, 
and  we  have  never  heard  that  whisper  repeated.  The 
enthu.siasm  of  the  citizen  army  was  very  great,  and  twice 
in  October  1803  (on  the  26th  14,500  men,  and  on  the  28th 
about  17,000),  the  King  revieived  these  volunteers  in  Hyde 
Park.  It  will  be  curious  briefly  to  note  some  particulars 
respecting  the  pay  and  clothing  of  volunteers.  They  are 
taken  from  the  circular  papers  of  regulations  which  were 
sent  from  Lord  Hobart's  office  to  the  Lords  Lieutenant  of 
the  different  counties. 

8.  When  not  called  out  on  actual  service,  constant  pay  to  be 
allowed  for  i  Sergeant  and  i  nrummer  per  Company,  at  the  same 
rates  as  in  the  disembodied  Militia  ;  the  pay  of  the  Drummer  to 
be  distributed  at  the  discretion  of  the  Commandant ;  pay  (as  dis- 
embodied Militia)  for  the  rest  of  the  Sergeants  and  Drummers, 
and  for  the  Corporals  and  private  men,  to  be  allowed  for  two  days 

'  The  Marquiiof  Hartinglon  in  a  speech  in  the  Hou«e  of  Commons,  March 
17,  1SS4,  taid  'there  were  now  109,365  volunteers  enrolled,  of  whom  302,478 
were  efhcient.' — Metning  Psst,  March  18,  1884. 
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in  the  week,  from  the  25  th  of  February  to  the  24th  of  October, 
and  for  one  day  in  the  week,  from  the  25th  day  of  October  to  the 
24th  of  February,  both  inclusive,  being  85  days  pay  per  annum,  but 
for  effectives  only,  present  under  arms,  on  each  respective  day. 
Pay  may,  however,  be  charged  for  persons  absent  by  sickness,  for 
a  period  not  exceeding  three  months,  on  the  Commanding  Officer's 
Certificate  to  that  effect.  Sergeants  1/6,  Corporals  1/2,  Drum- 
mers and  Privates  i/. 

9.  If  a  Corps,  or  any  part  thereof,  shall  be  called  upon,  in  case 
of  any  riot  or  disturbance,  the  charge  of  constant  pay  to  be  made 
for  such  services  must  be  at  the  rates  before  specified,  and  must 
be  supported  by  a  Certificate  from  his  Majest/s  Lieutenant,  or 
the  Sheriff  of  the  County ;  but,  if  called  out  in  case  of  actual 
Invasion,  the  Corps  is  to  be  paid  and  disciplined  in  all  respects  as 
the  Regular  Infantry,  the  Artillery  Companies  excepted,  which 
are  then  to  be  paid  as  the  Royal  Artillery. 

10.  The  whole  to  be  clothed  in  Red,  with  the  excepilon  of  the 
Corps  of  Artillery,  which  may  have  Blue  clothing,  and  Rifle  Corps, 
which  may  have  Green,  with  black  belts. 

Allowance  for  Clothing, 

£z    3  9  ^or  each  Sergeant, 

2  12  o  for  each  Corporal, 

2    3  6  for  each  Drummer, 

I  10  o  for  each  Private  Man, 

and  to  be  repeated  at  the  end  of  three  years ;  the  Sergeant  Major, 
and  I  Sergeant,  and  i  Drummer  per  Company,  to  have  clothing 
annually. 

11.  An  annual  allowance  to  be  made  for  each  Company  m 
lieu  of  every  contingent  expense  heretofore  defrayed  by  Govern- 
ment, viz.  ;^25  for  companies  of  50  Private  men,  with  an  addi- 
tional allowance  of  ;^5  for  every  10  Private  Men  beyond  that 
number. 

There  is  an  amusing  caricature  (October  18,  1803)  illus- 
trating Talleyrand's  disinclination  to  the  projected  invasion 
of  England. 

In  his  'Voyage  to  Brobdingnag,*  Lemuel  Gulliver, 
speaking  of  his  enemy  the  King's  Dwarf,  says :  *  He  had 
before  served  me  a  scurvy  trick,  which  set  the  queen  a- 
laughing,  although  at  the  .same  time  she  was  heartily 
vexed,  and  would  have  immediately  cashiered  him,  if  I 
had  not  been  so  generous  as  to  intercede.  Her  majesty 
had  taken  a  marrow-bone  upon  her  plate,,  and,  after  knock- 
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ing  out  the  marrow,  placed  the  bone  again  in  the  dish 
erect,  as  it  Stood  before ;  the  dwarf,  watching  his  oppor- 
tunity when  Glumdalclitch  was  gone  to  the  sideboard, 
mounted  the  stool  that  she  stood  on  to  take  care  of  me  at 
meals,  took  me  up  in  both  hands,  and  squeezing  my  legs 


together,  wedged  them  into  the  marrow  bone  above  my 
waist,  where  I  stuck  for  some  time,  and  made  a  very  ridi- 
culous figure.  1  believe  it  was  near  a  minute  before  any 
one  knew  what  was  become  of  me  ;  for  I  thought  it  below 
me  to  cry  out.  But,  as  princes  seldom  get  their  meat  hot, 
my  legs  were  not  scalded,  only  my  stockings  and  breeches 
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in  a  sad  condition.     The  dwarf,  at  my  entreaty,  had  no 
other  punishment  than  a  sound  whipping.' 

There  was  also  a  squib  about  the  same  master  and 
man: — 

BUONAPARTE 

AND 

TALLEYRAND. 

It  is  well  known  that  Monsieur  Talleyrand  always  objected 
to  the  Invasion  of  England,  as  a  mad  Attempt,  that  must  end  in 
the  destruction  of  the  Invaders.  Having  been  favoured  with  a 
Note  of  a  Conversation  between  him  and  the  Chief  Consul  on  this 
Subject,  I  have  attempted,  for  the  Entertainment  of  my  Country- 
men, to  put  it  into  Rhyme. 

A.S. 

BUONAPARTE. 

Talleyrand,  what's  the  state  of  my  great  preparation, 

To  crush,  at  one  stroke,  this  vile,  insolent  nation, 

That  baffles  my  projects,  my  vengeance  derides, 

Blasts  all  my  proud  hopes,  checks  my  arrogant  strides. 

Boasts  a  Press  unrestrained^  points  its  censure  at  Me, 

And  while  Frenchmen  are  Slaves,  still  presumes  to  be  free  ? 

TALLEYRAND. 

In  a  Month,  Sire,  or  less,  your  magnanimous  host, 
Their  standards  shall  fix  on  the  rude  British  Coast. 

BUONAPARTE. 

Tis  well— let  the  troops  be  kept  hungry  and  bare. 
To  make  them  more  keen — for  that  Island's  good  fare. 
Give  them  drafts  upon  London^  instead  of  their  pay, 
And  rouse  them  to  ravish^  burn,  plunder,  and  slay. 
Prepare,  too, — some  draughts,  for  the  sick  and  the  lame 
You  know  what  I  mean. 

TALLEYRAND. 

As  in  Syria  ? 

BUONAPARTE. 

The  same  / 
That  England  J  hate,  and  its  armies  subdued. 
The  slaughter  of  Jaffa  shall  there  be  renewed. 
Not  a  wretch  that  presumes  to  oppose,  but  shall  feel 
The  flames  of  my  fury,  the  force  of  my  steel. 
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Their  daughters,  and  wives,  to  my  troops  I  consign  ; 

So  shall  vengeance,  sweet  vengeance,  deep-glutted,  be  mine, 

Their  children — 

TALLEYRAND. 

What !  massacre  them,  my  dread  Lord  ? 

BUONAPARTE. 

Why  not?  with  me  Pity  was  never  the  word  1 
That  island  once  conquered,  the  world  is  my  own, 
And  its  ruins  shall  furnish  the  base  of  my  throne. 

TALLEYRAND. 

What  a  project  I  how  vast ! — yet  allow  me  one  word  ; 
Sir,  the  English  are  brave,  and  can  wield  well  the  sword. 
In  defence  of  their  freedom,  their  King^  and  their  soil. 
Not  a  man  but  would  dare  the  riiost  perilous  toil. 
Should  our  troops  but  appear,  they  will  rush  to  the  field. 
And  will  die  on  the  spot  to  a  man  e'er  they  yield. 
In  defence  of  their  honour,  their  women  will  fight. 
And  their  navy,  triumphant,  still  sails  in  our  sighL 

BUONAPARTE. 

Hush,  hush,  say  no  more  lest  some  listeners  should  hear, 

And  our  troops  should  be  taught  these  fierce  Britons  to  fear. 

They  are  brave  ;  and  my  soldiers  have  felt  it — what  then  ? 

Our  numbers  are  more — to  their  five,  we  are  ten. 

Say  their  sailors  are  skilful,  oak  hearted,  and  true. 

One  army  may  fail,  yet  another  may  do. 

And  though  thousands  should  fatten  the  sharks  in  the  sea, 

There  are  thousands  remaining,  to  perish  for  me. 

In  a  night,  or  a  fog,  we  will  silent  steal  over. 

And  surprise  unexpected,  the  Castle  of  Dover. 

Then  to  gull  the  poor  dupes  of  that  navy  bound  land, 

You  have  lies  ready  zowidi— His  your  trade,  at  command. 

We  will  tell  them,  and  swear  it,  our  sole  end  and  aim, 

Is  to  make  them  all  equally  rich  — all  the  same. 

I  see  by  your  smile  you  interpret  my  meaning, 

That  where  my  troops  reap,  they  leave  nothing  for  gleaning. 

They  soar  at  a  palace,  they  swoop  to  a  cot. 

And  plunder — not  leaving  one  bone  for  the  pot. 

Now,  Sir,  to  your  duty,  your  business  prepare. 

Leave  the  rest  to  my  Genius,  my  fortune,  my  care. 

[Exit  Buonaparte^  Talleyrand  looking  after  him. 
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TALLEYRAND. 

Your  fortune,  I  fear,  Sir,  will  play  you  a  trick  : — 

Notwithstanding  his  vaunts,  he  is  touch'd  to  the  quick. 

What  folly  !  what  madness,  this  project  inspires, 

To  conquer  a  nation,  whom  liberty  fires. 

Even  now  from  their  shores,  loudly  echoed,  I  hear 

The  song  of  defiance  appalling  mine  ear. 

Their  spirit  once  rous'd,  what  destruction  awakes  ! 

What  vengeance,  the  wretched  invaders  overtakes. 

Prophetic,  I  plead,  but  my  warning  is  vain. 

Ambition  still  urges,  and  maddens  his  brain  : 

Fired  with  hopes  of  rich  booty,  his  soldiers  all  bum, 

They  may  go,  some  may  land,  but  not  one  will  return. 

J.  B.  (November  5,  1803)  produced  *Boney  in  time  for 
Lord  Mayors  Feast*  At  this  banquet  a  sailor  produces 
Napoleon  chained,  and  with  a  collar  round  his  neck.  He 
thus  introduces  him :  *  Here  he  is,  please  your  Honors. 
We  caught  him  alive,  on  the  Suffolk  Coast  He  was  a 
little  queerish  at  first,  but  a  few  Stripes  at  the  Gangway 
soon  brought  him  about  I  told  him  he  was  just  in  time 
for  the  Lord  Mayor's  Show.  What  does  your  honor  think 
of  him  for  the  Man  in  Armour?'  The  Lord  Mayor,  glass 
in  hand,  says  :  *  Ay,  you  see  how  we  live  at  this  end  of  the 
town,  but  you  get  no  Roast  beef  here,  Master  Boney — Let 
him  have  plenty  of  Soup  Maigre — and  in  the  evening  take 
him  up  to  the  Ball  Room  for  the  amusement  of  the  Ladies 
— Come,  heres  the  glorious  Ninth  of  November.* 

*  Destruction  of  the  French  Gun  Boats — or  Little  Boney 
and  his  friend  Talley  in  high  Glee*  is  presumably  by 
Gillray,  though  not  signed  by  him  (November  22,  1803). 
It  represents  the  total  destruction  of  the  French  flotilla  by 
the  English  fleet — which  Napoleon,  mounted  on  Talley- 
rand's shoulder,  is  watching  with  great  glee  through  a 
rolled-up  paper  (Talleyrand's  plan  for  invading  Great 
Britain),  which  is  being  used  in  lieu  of  a  telescope.  He 
shouts  out,  in  great  delight,  *  Oh  my  dear  Talley,  what  a 
glorious  sight !  We've  worked  up  Johnny  Bull  into  a  fine 
passion  !  My  good  fortune  never  leaves  me  !  I  shall  now 
get  rid  of  a  Hundred  Thousand  French  Cut  Throats  whom 
I  was  so  afraid  of !     Oh,  my  dear  Talley,  this  beats  the 
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Egyptian  Poisoning  hollow !     Bravo  Johnny  I  pepper  'am 
Johnny ! ' 

Ansell  is  answerable  for  '  Boney's  Journey  to  London, 
or  the  reason  why  he  is  so  long  in  coming,  i.e.  becau.se  he 
travels  like  a  Snail  with  his  house  at  his  back '  (November 
23,  1 803).  He  is  portrayed  as  being  in  a  wooden  house, 
drawn  by  his  soldiers,  who  are  being  unmercifully  whipped 
with  a  knout-like  weapon.  Napoleon,  calling  out  to  the 
officer  who  is  administering  the  punishment,  'You  Vaga- 
bones,  make  haste,  Vite,  Vite,  or  I  shall  not  get  to  London 
by  Christmass.  Give  them  more  of  the  Fraternal  Whip, 
the  dam  Rascals  do  not  know  the  value  of  Liberty.' 


CHAPTER  XXXVHI, 

INVASION   SQUIBS— C  ADO  URAL'S 


The  Volunteer  movement  was  well  shown  in  a  print  by 
A.  M,,  November  1803:  'Boney  attacking  the  English 
Hives,  or  the  Corsican  caught  at  last  in  the  Island.'  There 
are  many  hives,  the  chief  of  which  has  a  royal  crown  on 
its  top,  and  is  labelled  'Royal  London  Hive.  Thread- 
needle  Street  Honey' — which  Napoleon  is  attacking,  sword 
in  hand.  George  the  Third,  as  Bee  Master,  stands  behind 
the  hives,  and  says,  'What!  what  1  you  plundering  little 
Corsican  Villain,  have  you  come  to  rob  my  industrious 
Bees  of  their  Honey?  I  won't  trust  to  your  oath.  Sting, 
Sting  the  Viper  to  the  heart  my  good  Bees,  let  Buz,  Buz 
be  the  Word  in  the  Island.'  The  bees  duly  obey  their 
master's  request,  and  come  in  clouds  over  Napoleon,  who 
has  to  succumb,  and  pray,  kneeling,  '  Curse  those  Bees 
they  sting  like  Scorpions.  I  did  not  think  this  Nation  of 
Shopkeepers  could  sting  so  sharp.  Pray  good  Master  of 
the  Bees,  do  call  them  off,  and  I  will  swear  by  all  the  three 
creeds  which  I  profess,  Mahometan,  Infidel,  and  Christian, 
that  I  will  never  disturb  your  Bees  again.' 

'  Selling  the  Skin  before  the  Bear  is  caught,  or  cutting 
up  the  Bull  before  he  is  killed,'  is  by  I.  Cruikshank 
(Decemberzi,  1803), and  represents  a  Bull  reposing  calmly 
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on  the  English  shore,  whilst  on  the  opposite  or  French 
coast  is  Bonaparte,  Talleyrand,  and  several  Generals. 
Bonaparte,  pointing  to  the  Bull,  says :  *  I  shall  take  the 
Middle  part,  because  it  contains  the  Heart  and  Vitals — 
Talley,  you  may  take  the  head,  because  you  have  been 
accustomed  to  take  the  Bull  by  the  horns.'  Britannia 
stands,  fully  armed,  behind  the  Bull,  by  an  'alarm  post,'  on 
which  hangs  a  bell, '  British  Valor,'  which  she  is  preparing 
to  ring :  '  When  these  Mounseers  have  settled  their  plan, 
I  will  just  rouse  the  Bull,  and  then  see  who  will  be  cut  up 
first' 

*New  Bellman's  Verses  for  Christmas  1803!'  is  an 
extremely  inartistic  work  of  an  unknown  man  (December 
^803)  ;  the  only  thing  worth  quoting  about  it  are  these 
verses : — 

This  little  Boney  says  he'll  come 
At  Merry  Christmas  time. 

But  that  I  say  is  all  a  hum, 
Or  I  no  more  will  rhyme. 

Some  say  in  wooden  house  he'll  glide, 

Some  say  in  air  Balloon, 
E'en  those  who  airy  schemes  deride, 

Agree  his  coming  soon. 

Now  honest  people  list  to  me. 

Though  Income  is  but  small, 
I'll  bet  my  Wig  to  one  Pen — ney, 

He  does  not  come  at  all. 

*  More  than  expected,  or  too  many  for  Boney  *  (artist 
unknown,  December  1803),  shows  him  as  an  Ass,  on  whose 
back  is  John  Bull,  Russia,  Prussia,  and  Germany.  Says 
Russia,  *  We  all  depend  upon  you  Mr.  Bull — give  him  a 
little  more  spurring,  and  we'll  soon  make  him  feel  the 
Rowels.'  John  mildly  expostulates  with  his  quadruped  : 
*  Come — come,  don't  be  sulky — if  you  won't  go  in  a  snaffle, 
you  must  be  forced  to  go  in  a  curb.' 

Dean  Swift's  immortal  book  did  yeoman's  service  to 
the  caricaturists,  and  we  find  it  again  employed  in  a  print 
by  West,  December  1803  •  *The  Brobdingnag  Watchman 
preventing  Gulliver's  landing.'  It  is  very  feeble,  and  merely 
consists  of  George  the  Third  as  a  watchman  turning  the 
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light  of  the  '  Constitutional  Lanthoni '  upon  Bonaparte  and 
his  companions,  who  are  attempting  a  landing. 

Another  print,  by  West  (December  1803),  shows  'Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Bull  giving  Buonaparte  a  Christmas  Treat!' 
The  latter  is  bound  to  a  post  in  sight  of,  but  beyond  reach 
of,  the  national  fare  of  this  festival.  John  Bull  says,  hold- 
ing  up  a  piece  of  beef,  in  derision,  '  Yes,  yes— the  Beef  is 
very  good,  so  is  the  pudding  too^but  the  deuce  a  morsel 
do  you  get  of  either,  Master  Boney.'  Mrs.  Bull  too,  who  is 
drinking  from  a  frothing  tankard,  says :  '  Your  health 
Master  Boney,  wishing  you  a  merry  Christmas,'  but  ofTers 
him  none. 

An  unknown  artist  gives  an  undated  picture  of '  a  Cock 
and  Bull  Story,'  Napoleon,  as  the  Gallic  Cock,  on  his  side 
of  the  Channel,  sings 

Cock  a  dudle  doo,  I  shall  come  over  to  you. 

I'll  fight  true  game,  and  crow  my  Fame, 
And  make  you  all  look  blue 
John  Bull,  who  is  peacefully  reposing  in  his  pastures, 
rejoins  : — 

Vou  impertinent  Cock,  I'll  have  you  to  know 

On  this  side  the  Brook,  you  never  shall  Crow, 

And  if  you're  not  quick,  and  give  up  your  jaw, 

I'll  leach  you  the  nature  of  English  Club  Law. 

In  1803  was  published  an  amusing  squib,  in  which  the 

names  of  various  plays  are  very  ingeniously  made  into  a 

patriotic  address : — 

THE  GREEN  ROOM  OPINION 

Threatened  Invasion. 
Should  the  Modern  Tavurlane  revive  the  tragedy  of  England 
Invaded,  and,  in  the  progress  of  his  Wild  goose  Chace,  escape  the 
Tempest,  he  will  find  that,  with  us,  it  is  Humours  0/  the  Age  to  be 
Volunteers.  He  will  prove  that  we  have  many  a  Flatn  Dealer, 
who  will  tear  off  l/ie  Mask,  under  which  the  Hypocrite,  this  Fool  of 
Fortune,  this  Choleric  man,  has  abused  a  credulous  world.  Should 
he,  to  a  Wonder,  attempt  a  Trip  to  Scarborough,  to  set  them  all 
alitt  at  Portsmouth,  or  to  get  on  both  sides  ojfthe  gutter,  he  will 
assuredly  meet  a  Chapter  /^Accidents  on  his  Road  to  Jiuin  ;  for 
Britannia  and  the  Gods  are  in  Council,  to  make  him  a  CastU 
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Sft€tre  :  he  will,  too  late,  discover  fie  Stent  of  If^o's  i/u  Dupe  ; 
and  that  it  is  the  Custom  of  the  Country  of  John  Buil,  to  shew  the 
Devil  to  pay  to  any  Busybody,  who  seeks  to  enforce  on  us  Be- 
formation. 

This  Double  Dealer,  who  has  excited  dismay  Abroad  and  at 
Home,  and  gained  Nelonety  by  the  magnitude  of  the  mischiefs  he 
has  achieved,  still  presumes,  t^  the  IVh-el  of  Fortune,  like  another 
Pizarro,  to  satiate  his  Revenge,  and  to  learn  How  to  grojo  Bich,  by 
renewing  the  distressing  scenes  of  the  Siege  of  Damascus ;  until 
amongst  the  desolated  ruins  of  our  City,  he  should  establish  him- 
self like  a  London  Hermit.  That  he  Would  if  he  Could,  is  past 
all  doubt ;  but  if  he  will  take  a  Word  to  the  Wise,  from  a  Man 
of  the  World,  he  will  believe  H^s  muck  to  blame,  and  All  in  the 
Wrong  ;  for  the  Doctor  and  the  Apothecary  are  in  the  Committee  ; 
and  by  good  Management,  are  forward  in  the  Rehearsal  of  the 
lively  Comedy  of  the  Way  to  keep  Him  under -itvi  and  Key.  They 
may  not  be  able  to  produce  for  him  a  Cure  for  the  Heartache,  or 
for  the  Vapourish  Man,  but  they  will  shew  him  at  least  Cheap 
Living,  and  prove  that  he  has  sown  his  Wild  Oats,  in  a  Comedy  of 
Errors. 

The  Poor  Soldier,  whose  generous  heart  expands  to  render 
Love  for  Lore,  is  like  the  gallant  and  gay  Lothario,  armed  for 
either  field,  and  prepared  to  give  Measure  for  Measure ;  and  to 
convert  the  Agreeable  Surpriu,  which  the  Acre  Runaway  antici 
pates  in  the  Camp,  from  the  Beaux  Stratagem  into  a  Tale  of 
Mystery.  Appearances  are  against  him,  as  well  as  the  Chances  ; 
but  he  is  a  desperate  Gamester  ;  and  although  his  schemes  of 
Conquest  will  end  in  Muck  ado  about  Nothing,  like  a  Midsummer's 
night's  Dream,  or  a  Winter's  Tale,  yet  he  is  Heir  at  Law  to  our 
hate  ;  and  Ei'cry  one  has  his  Fault,  if  he  does  not  unite  to  revive 
the  splendid  scenes  of  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  and  Henry  the 
Fifth,  when  France  trembled  beneath  our  arms  at  Cressy  and 
Agincourt;  and  give  to  this  unprincipled  Bajazet  an  exit  corre- 
sponding with  his  crimes. 

A  NEW  SONG  OF  OLD  SAYINGS. 

Bonaparte  the  Bully  resolved  to  come  over, 

\V'ith  flat  bottomed  Wherries,  from  Calais  to  Dover  ; 

No  perils  to  him  in  the  billows  are  found, 

'  For  if  bom  to  be  hangd,  he  can  never  be  dnmm'd 

From  a  Corsican  dunghill  this  fungus  did  spring 
He  was  soon  made  a  Captain  and  would  be  a  King ; 
But  the  higher  he  rises  the  more  he  does  evil, 
'  for  a  Beggar,  on  horseback,  will  ride  to  the  Devil.' 
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To  seize  all  that  we  have  and  then  clap  us  in  jail, 

To  devour  our  victuals,  and  drink  all  our  ale, 

And  to  grind  us  to  dust  is  the  Corsican's  will — 

'  For  we  know  all  is  grist  Ikat  ^er  comes  to  his  mill' 

To  stay  quiet,  at  home,  the  First  Consul  can't  bear, 

Or,  mayhap,  '  hi  would  have  other  fish  to  fry  there  ' ; 

So,  as  fish  of  that  sort  does  not  suit  his  desire, 

'■  He  leaps  out  of  tht  frying  pan,  into  the  fire.' 

He  builds  barges  and  cock  boats,  and  craft  without  end. 

And  numbers  the  boats  which  to  England  he'll  send  ; 

But  in  spite  of  his  craft,  and  his  barges  and  boats 

^  He  still  reckons,  t  think,  without  one  of  his  hosts' 

He  rides  upon  France  and  he  tramples  on  Spain, 

And  holds  Holland  and  Italy  tight  in  a  Chain  ; 

These  he  hazards  for  more,  though  I  can't  understand, 

'  How  one  bird  in  the  bush  is  worth  two  in  the  hand.' 

He  trusts  that  his  luck  will  all  danger  expel, 

^£ut  the  pitcher  is  broke  that  goes  oft  to  the  well'  ; 

And  when  our  brave  soldiers  this  Bully  surround, 

'Though  h^s  thought  Penny  Wise,  he' II  be  foolish  in  Pound.' 

France  can  never  forget  that  our  fathers  of  yore. 

Used  to  pepper  and  baste  her  at  sea  and  at  shore  ; 

And  we'll  speedily  prove  to  this  mock -Alexander, 

^  What  was  sauce  for  the  goose,  will  be  sauce  for  the  Gander.' 

I  have  heard  and  have  read  in  a  great  many  books, 

Half  the  Frenchmen  are  Tailots,  and  t'other  half  Cooks ; — 

We've  fine  Trimmings  in  store  for  the  Knights  of  the  Cloth, 

'  And  tht  Cooks  that  come  here,  will  but  spoil  their  own  broth.' 

It  is  said  that  the  French  are  a  numerous  race, 

And  perhaps  it  is  true — for  '  ///  weeds  groio  apace ' ; 

But  come  when  they  will,  and  as  many  as  dare, 

'  /  expect  they  'II  arive  a  day  after  the  fair.' 

To  invade  us  more  safely  these  warriors  boast 

They  will  wait  till  a  storm  drives  our  fleet  from  the  Coast, 

That  'twill  be  an  '  (//  wind,'  will  be  soon  understood. 

For  a  wind  that  blows  Frenchmen,  '■blmvs  nobody  good.' 

They  would  treat  Britain  worse  than  they've  treated  Myn. 

But  they'll  find  '  they  have  got  the  wrong  sow  by  the  ear.' 
Let  them  come  then  in  swarms,  by  this  Corsican  lead, 
And  I  warrant  '  will  hit  llu  right  nail  on  the  head.' 


I  inr   m  <■■  s   iw 
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The  year  1804  was  a  most  eventful  one  for  Napoleon. 
With  all  his  hatred  of  England,  and  his  wish  for  her  in- 
vasion, he  was  powerless  in  that  matter,  and  had  plenty  to 
employ  him  at  home.  The  English  had  got  used  to  their 
bugbear  the  flotilla,  and  the  caricaturist  had  a  rest.  Napo- 
leon had  his  hands  full.  First  and  foremost  was  that  con- 
spiracy against  his  life  and  government,  in  which  Georges 
Cadoudal,  Moreau,  and  Pichegru  figure  so  prominently,  and 
which  entailed  the  execution  of  the  Due  d*Enghien. 

The  Bourbon  house  he  so  detested, 
He  had  the  Duke  d'Enghien  arrested ; 
A  sort  of  trial  then  took  place. 
And  sentence  passed— the  usual  case. 
'Tis  said  that  Boney  chose  a  spot, 
To  see  the  gallant  fellow  shot. 

Whatever  may  have  been  Napoleon's  conduct  in  this  affair, 
these  two  last  lines  are  undoubtedly  false.  The  duke  had 
been  residing  at  Ettenheim,  in  the  duchy  of  Baden,  and 
was  thought  to  be  there  in  readiness  to  head  the  Royalists 
in  case  of  need,  that  his  hunting  was  but  a  pretext  to  cover 
flying  visits  to  Paris,  and  that  he  was  the  person  whom 
Georges  Cadoudal  and  his  fellow  conspirators  always  re- 
ceived bareheaded.  He  was  seized,  brought  to  Paris,  and 
lodged  in  the  Chdteau  de  Vincennes.  A  few  hours*  rest, 
and  he  was  roused  at  midnight  to  go  before  his  judges. 
It  was  in  vain  he  pleaded  the  innocence  of  his  occupations, 
and  begged  to  have  an  interview  with  the  First  Consul ; 
yet  he  declared  he  had  borne  arms  against  France,  and  his 
wish  to  serve  in  the  war  on  the  English  side  against 
France;  and  owned  that  he  received  a  pension  of  one 
hundred  and  fifty  guineas  a  month  from  England.  He 
was  found  guilty  and  condemned  to  death,  and  two  hours 
afterwards  was  led  out  into  the  ditch  of  the  fortress,  and 
there  shot,  a  priest  being  refused  him.  O'Meara,  describing 
a  conversation  with  Napoleon  on  this  subject,  says :  *  I 
now  asked  if  it  were  true  that  Talleyrand  had  retained 
a  letter  written  by  the  Due  d'Enghien  to  him  until  two 
days  after  the  duke's  execution  ?  Napoleon's  reply  was, 
•*  It  is  true ;  the  duke  had  written  a  letter  offering  his 
services,  and  asking  a  command  in  the  Army  from  me, 
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which  that  sceleratOy  Talleyrand,  did  not  make  known  until 
two  days  after  his  execution."  I  observed  that  Talleyrand, 
by  his  culpable  concealment  of  the  letter,  was  virtually 
guilty  of  the  death  of  the  duke.  "Talleyrand,"  replied 
Napoleon,  "  is  a  bricconCy  capable  of  any  crime.  I,"  con- 
tinued he,  "  caused  the  Due  d*Enghien  to  be  arrested  in 
consequence  of  the  Bourbons  having  landed  assassins  in 
France  to  murder  me.  I  was  resolved  to  let  them  see  that 
the  blood  of  one  of  their  princes  should  pay  for  their 
attempts,  and  he  was  accordingly  tried  for  having  borne 
arms  against  the  republic,  found  guilty,  and  shot,  according 
to  the  existing  laws  against  such  a  crime." ' 

Ansell  (June  2,  1804)  gives  us  *The  Cold  Blooded 
Murderer,  or  the  Assassination  of  the  Due  d'Enghien,'  in 
which  the  duke  is  represented  as  being  bound  to  a  tree,  a 
soldier  on  either  side  holding  a  torch,  whilst  Napoleon  is 
running  his  sword  into  his  heart  D'Enghien  bravely  cries 
out,  *  Assassin  !  your  Banditti  need  not  cover  my  Eyes,  I 
fear  not  Death,  tho'  perhaps  a  guiltless  countenance  may 
appall  your  bloodthirsty  soul.'  Napoleon,  whilst  stabbing 
his  victim,  says  :  *  Now  de  whole  World  shall  know  de 
courage  of  de  first  grand  Consul,  dat  I  can  kill  my  enemies 
in  de  Dark,  as  well  as  de  light,  by  Night  as  well  as  by 
Day, — dare — and  dare  I  had  him — hark,  vat  noise  was  dat  } 
ah  !  'tis  only  de  Wind — dare  again,  and  dare — Now  I  shall 
certainly  be  made  Emperor  of  de  Gulls.*  *  Devils  are  re- 
joicing over  the  deed,  and  are  bearing  a  crown.  They  say : 
*  This  glorious  deed  does  well  deserve  a  Crown,  thus  let 
us  feed  his  wild  ambition,  untill  some  bold  avenging  hand 
shall  make  him  all  our  own.' 

A  Captain  Wright  figures  in  this  plot ;  and,  as  he  was 
an  Englishman,  and  his  name  is  frequent  both  in  the 
caricature  and  satire  of  the  day,  F.omc  notice  of  him  must 
be  given.  He  was  a  lieutenant  In  the  Royal  Navy,  and 
somehow  got  mixed  up  with  this  conspiracy.  He  took 
Georges  Cadoudal  and  others  on  board  either  at  Deal  or 
Hastings,  and  crossed  over  to  Beville,  where  there  was  a 
smuggler's  rope  let  down  from  an  othenvise  inaccessible  cliff. 
By  means  of  this  they  were  drawn  up,  and  went  secretly 

>  Gauls. 
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to  Paris.  The  plot  failed,  and  they  were  thrown  into 
prison,  Wright  being  afterwards  captured  at  sea,  Cadoudal 
went  to  the  scaffold,  Pichegru  was  found  strangled  in  his 
cell ;  and  Wright,  the  English  said,  after  being  tortured  in 
prison,  to  compel  him  to  give  evidence  against  his  com- 
panions, was  assassinated  by  order  of  Napoleon. 

The  latter,  however,  always  indignantly  denied  it,  say- 
ing that  Captain  Wright  committed  suicide.  In  O'Meara's 
book  he  denies  it  several  times,  and  an  extract  or  two  will 
be  worth  noting.  *  In  different  nights  of  August,  Septem- 
ber, and  December  1803  and  January  1804,  Wright  landed 
Georges,  Pichegru,  Riviere,  Costa,  St  Victor,  La  Haye, 
St  Hilaire,  and  others  at  Seville.  The  four  last  named 
had  been  accomplices  in  the  former  attempt  to  assassinate 
me  by  means  of  the  infernal  machine,  and  most  of  the  rest 
were  well  known  to  be  chiefs  of  the  Chouans,*  &c  *  There 
was  something  glorious  in  Wright's  death.  He  preferred 
taking  away  his  own  life,  to  compromising  his  government' 
'Napoleon  in  very  good  spirits.  Asked  many  questions 
about  the  horses  that  had  won  at  the  races,  and  the  manner 
in  which  we  trained  them  ;  how  much  I  had  won  or  lost ; 
and  about  the  ladies,  &c.  "  You  had  a  large  party  yester- 
day," continued  he.  "  How  many  bottles  of  wine  ?  Drink, 
your  eyes  look  like  drink,"  which  he  expressed  in  English. 
"Who  dined  with  you?"  I  mentioned  Captain  Wallis 
amongst  others.  "  What !  is  that  the  lieutenant  who  was 
with  Wright } "  I  replied  in  the  affirmative.  "  What  does 
he  say  about  Wright's  death  ? "  I  said,  "  He  states  his 
belief  that  Wright  was  murdered  by  orders  of  Fouch^,  for 
the  purpose  of  ingratiating  himself  with  you.  That  six  or 
seven  weeks  previous,  Wright  had  told  him  that  he  ex- 
pected to  be  murdered  like  Pichegru,  and  begged  of  him 
never  to  believe  that  he  would  commit  suicide  ;  that  he 
had  received  a  letter  from  Wright,  about  four  or  five  weeks 
before  his  death,  in  which  he  stated  that  he  was  better 
treated,  allowed  to  subscribe  to  a  library,  and  to  receive 
newspapers."  Napoleon  replied,  "  I  will  never  allow  that 
Wright  was  put  to  death  by  Fouchd's  orders.  If  he  was 
put  to  death  privately,  it  must  have  been  by  my  orders, 
and  not  by  those  of  Fouchd     Fouch^  knew  me  too  well. 
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He'  was  aware  that  I  would  have  had  him  hanged  directly, 
if  he  attempted  it.  By  this  officer's  own  words,  Wright 
was  not  au  secret,  as  he  says  he  saw  him  some  weeks  before 
his  death,  and  that  he  was  allowed  books  and  newspapera 
Now,  if  it  had  been  in  contemplation  to  make  away  with 
him,  he  would  have  been  put  au  secret  for  months  before, 
in  order  that  people  might  not  be  accustomed  to  see  him 
for  some  time  previous,  as  I  thought  this  "  •  "  intended 
to  do  in  November  last.  Why  not  examine  the  gaolers 
and  turnkeys  ?  The  Bourbons  have  every  opportunity  of 
proving  it,  if  such  really  took  place.  But  your  ministers 
themselves  do  not  believe  it.  The  idea  I  have  of  what 
was  my  opinion  at  that  time  about  Wright,  is  faint ;  but, 
as  well  as  I  can  recollect,  it  was  that  he  ought  to  have 
been  brought  before  a  military  commission,  for  having 
landed  spies  and  assassins,  and  the  sentence  executed 
within  forty-eight  hours.  What  dissuaded  me  from  doing 
so,  I  cannot  clearly  recollect.  Were  I  in  France  at  this 
moment,  and  a  similar  occurrence  took  place,  the  above 
would  be  my  opinion,  and  I  would  write  to  the  English 
Government :  '  Such  an  officer  of  yours  has  been  tried  for 
landing  brigands  and  assassins  on  my  territories.  I  have 
caused  him  to  be  tried  by  a  mihtary  commission.  He  has 
been  condemned  to  death.  The  sentence  has  hieen  carried 
into  execution.  If  any  of  my  officers  in  your  prisons  have 
been  guilty  of  the  same,  try,  and  execute  them.  You  have 
my  full  permission  and  acquiescence.  Or,  if  you  iind, 
hereafter,  any  of  my  officers  landing  assassins  on  your 
shores,  shoot  them  instantly.' " ' 


CHAPTER   XXXIX. 

NAPOLEON    PROCLAIMED   EMPEROR— THE   FLOTILLA— IN VASION    SQUIBS. 

The  most  important  event  of  the  year  to  Napoleon  him- 
self, was  his  being  made  Emperor.  Although  First  Consul 
for  life,  with  power  to  appoint  his  successor,  it  did  not 
satisfy  his  ambition.  He  would  fain  be  Emperor,  and  that 
ig  will,  which  brooked  no  thwarting,  took  measures  to 
ote  that  result     In  the  Senate  M.  Cur^e  moved, '  that 
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the  First  Consul  be  invested  with  the  hereditary  power, 
under  the  title  of  Emperor/  and  this  motion  was  but  feebly 
fought  against  by  a  few  members,  so  that  at  last  an  address 
was  drawn  up,  beseeching  Napoleon  to  yield  to  the  wishes 
of  the  nation.  KpUbiscite  was  taken  on  the  subject,  with 
the  result  that  over  three  millions  and  a  half  people  voted 
for  it,  and  only  about  two  thousand  against  it  On  May  18, 
Cambacdr^s,  at  the  head  of  the  Senate,  waited  upon  Napo- 
leon, at  St  Cloud,  with  an  address  detailing  the  feelings 
and  wishes  of  the  nation.  It  is  needless  to  say  that 
Napoleon  *  accepted  the  Empire,  in  order  that  he  might 
labour  for  the  happiness  of  the  French.' 

The  brave  First  Consul  now  began 

To  set  on  foot  his  fav'rite  plan  ; 

The  Senate,  when  the  door  was  clos'd, 

As  Emperor  of  France,  propos'd 

Brave  Boney,  and  his  heirs,  and  then 

They  call'd  him  worthiest  of  men  ; 

So  much  accustom'd  down  to  cram  a  lie, 

They  prais'd,  too,  his  illustrious  family. 

What  sweet  addresses,  what  kind  answers, 

A  proof  mankind,  too,  oft  in  France  errs  ; 

All  these  were  equally  prepared 

In  Boney's  closet,  'tis  declared^ 

Addresses  from  the  army  came, 

Which  were  in  tendency  the  same; 

Nap  managed  matters  with  facility, 

Such  was  the  people's  in  stability  ► 

A  deputation  waited  on  him, 

And  by  solicitation  won  him  ; 

In  a  fine  sentimental  speech, 

Began  they  Boney  to  beseech. 

That  he  would  graciously  agree 

The  Emperor  of  France  to  be  ; 

Elected  by  the  general  voice, 

They  said  he  was  the  people's  Choice 

And  begg'd  the  title  to  confer 

On  one  who  was  not  prone  to  err. 

Nap  much  humility  pretended, 

But  to  accept  it  condescended. 

The  business  settled  thus,  nem,  con. 

He  put  th'  imperial  purple  on, 


334  ENGLISH  CARICATURE  AND   SATIRE 

More  gay  appcar'd  his  lovely  wife, 
Than  e'er  she  did  in  all  her  life ; 
It  was  enough  to  make  her  grin, 
As  she  was  Empress  Josephine. 
Nap  now  sent  letters  by  the  dozens, 
To  the  French  Bishops,  his  new  cousins. 
Informing  them  that  Heav'n,  indeed, 
His  elevation  had  decreed  ; 
And,  trusting  for  the  same,  that  they 
AVou'd  order  a  thanksgiving  day. 
As  Nap — 'twas  wise  we  must  allow — 
A  Roman  Catholic  was  now  ; 
A  prayer  had  been,  to  this  intent, 
By  the  Pope's  legate  to  them  sent. 
Moreover,  all  the  Christian  Nations, 
Received  the  same  notifications. 
Soon  made  they  every  preparation 
For  a  most  brilliant  Coronation. 

The  flotilla,  on  the  other  side  of  the  Channel,  was  still 
looked  upon  with  uneasiness,  and  watched  with  jealous 
care.  Still,  we  find  that  it  was  only  at  the  commence- 
ment of  the  year  that  it  was  caricatured,  Napoleon's  being 
made  Emperor  proving  a  more  favourite  subject ;  and, 
besides,  a  feeling  sprung  up  that  there  was  not  much  mis- 
chief in  it. 

One  of  the  most  singular  caricatures,  in  connection  with 
the  projected  invasion,  that  I  have  met  with  is  by  Ansell, 
January  6,  1804.  'The  Coffin  Expedition,  or  Boney's  In- 
vincible Armada  Half  seas  over,'  The  flotilla  is  here 
represented  as  gunboats,  in  the  shape  of  coffins  ;  all  the 
crews,  naval  and  military,  wearing  shrouds  ;  whilst  at  the 
masthead  of  each  vessel  is  a  skull  with  bonnet  rouge.  It 
is  needless  to  say  they  are  represented  as  all  foundering, 
one  man  exclaiming,  '  Oh  de  Corsican  Bougre  was  make 
dese  Gun  boats  on  purpose  for  our  Funeral.'  Some  British 
vessels  are  in  the  mid  distance,  and  two  tars  converse  thus ; 
'  I  say  Messmate,  if  we  dont  bear  up  quickly,  there  will  be 
nothing  left  for  us  to  do.'  '  Right,  Tom,  and  I  take  them 
there  things  at  the  Masthead  to  be  Boney's  Crest,  a  skull 
without  brains.' 

'  Dutch  Embarkatioti ;  or  Needs  must  when  the  Devil 
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drives  1 ! '  (artist  unknown,  January  1804)  represents  Bona- 
parte, with  drawn  sword,  driving  fat,  solid  Dutchmen  each 
into  a  gun-boat  about  as  big  as  a  walnut-shell.  One  re- 
monstrates : '  D — n  such  Liberty,  and  D — n  such  a  Flotilla ! ! 
1  tell  you  we  might  as  well  embark  in  Walnut  Shells.'  But 
Bonaparte  replies  :  '  Come,  come,  Sir,  no  grumbling,  I  in- 
sist on  your  embarking  and  destroying  the  modern  Carthage 
— don't  you  consider  the  liberty  you  enjoy — and  the  grand 
flotilla  that  is  to  carry  you  over  ! ' 

As  good  a  one  as  any  of  Gillray's  caricatures  is  the 
King  of  Brobdingnag  and  Gulliver,  February  10,  1804 — ■ 


scene,  '  Gulliver  manoeuvring  with  his  little  boat  in  the 
cistern.*  The  king  and  queen  (excellent  likenesses)  and 
two  princesses  are  looking  on  at  Bonaparte  sailing,  whilst 
the  young  princes  are  blowing,  to  make  a  wind  for  him. 
Lord  Salisbury  stands  behind  the  royal  chair,  and  beef- 
eaters and  ladies  of  the  court  complete  the  scene.  This, 
however,  is  specially  described  as  '  designed  by  an  amateur, 
etched  by  Giilray.' 

'A  French  Alarmist,  or  John  Bull  looking  out  for  the 
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Grand  Flotilla!!'  (West,  March  1804.)  He  is  on  the 
coast,  accompanied  by  his  bull-dog,  and  armed  with  a 
sword,  looking  through  a  telescope.  Behind  him  is  a 
Frenchman,  who  is  saying,  'Ah!  Ah!  Monsieur  Bull, — 
dere  you  see  our  Grande  flotilla— degrandegon  boats — ma 
foi — dere  you  see  em  sailing  for  de  grand  attack  on  your 
nation — dere  you  see  de  Bombs  and  de  Cannons — Dere 
you  see  de  Grande  Consul  himself  at  de  head  of  his  Le- 
gions.    Dere  you  see '     But  John  Bull  replies, '  Moun- 

seer,  all  this  I  cannot  see — because  'tis  not  in  sight' 

We  now  come  to  the  caricatures  relating  to  the  Empire. 

A  print,  attributed  to  Rowlandson  (May  1804 .'),  shows 
'A  Great  Man  on  his  Hobby  Horse,  a  design  for  an  In- 
tended Statue  on  the  Place  la  Libert^  at  Paris,'  Napoleon 
is  riding  the  higk  horse  '  Power,'  which  prances  on  a  Globe. 

'  A  new  French  Phantasmagoria '  is  by  an  unknown 
artist  (May  1804).  John  Bull  cannot  realise  the  fact  of 
Napoleon  being  Emperor,  but  stares  at  him  through  an 
enormous  pair  of  spectacles.  '  Bless  me,  what  comes  here 
— its  time  to  put  on  my  large  spectacles,  and  tuck  up  my 
trowsers.  Why,  surely,  it  can't  be— it  is  Bonny  too,  for  all 
that  Why  what  game  be'st  thee  at  now  ?  acting  a  play 
mayhap.  What  hast  thee  got  on  thy  head  there  ?  always 
at  some  new  freak  or  other.'  Bonaparte,  in  imperial  robes, 
and  with  crown  and  sceptre,  holds  out  his  hand,  and  says  : 
'  What !  my  old  Friend,  Mr.  Bull,  don't  you  know  me  .' ' 

Ansell  gives  us  (May  28,  1804) '  The  Frog  and  the  Ox, 
or  The  Emperor  of  the  Gu//s  in  his  .stolen  gear.'  Napo- 
leon, very  small,  is  depicted  as  capering  about  in  imperial 
robes,  with  an  enormous  crown  made  of  coins,  da^ers, 
and  a  cup  of  poison  ;  his  sceptre  has  for  its  top  a  guillotine. 
George  the  Third  is  regarding  him  through  his  glass. 
Napoleon  says, '  There  Brother  !  there  !  I  shall  soon  be  as 
Big  as  you.  it's  a  real  Crown,  but  it's  cursed  heavy,  my  Head 
begins  to  ache  already.  I  say  Can't  we  have  a  grand  meet- 
ing like  Henry  the  8th  and  Francis  the  ist  ? '  King  George 
cannot  quite  make  out  the  mannikin.  '  What  have  we  got 
here,  eh?  A  fellow  that  has  stolen  some  Dollars,  and 
Tiade  a  Crown  of  them,  eh  ?  and  then  wants  to  pass  them 
'ff  for  Sterling  ;  it  won't  go,  it  won't  pass  Fellow,      Beside 
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the  King  is  a  bull,  and  behind  Napoleon  is  a  frog,  who  is 
trying  to  swell  to  the  bull's  proportions,  whilst  John  Bull 
laughingly  remarks,  *  Dang  it,  why  a  looks  as  tho  a'd  burst : 
a*l  nerr  be  zo  big  as  one  of  our  Oxen  tho/ 

*  Injecting  blood  Royal,  or  Phlebotomy  at  St.  Cloud,' 
shews  Napoleon,  in  his  new  phase  of  power,  having  the 
blood  of  a  Royal  Tiger  infused  into  his  veins.  He  says, 
*  It's  a  delightful  operation  1  I  feel  the  Citizenship  oozing 
out  at  my  fingers'  ends. — let  all  the  family  be  plentifully 
supplied  !  Carry  up  a  Bucket  full  to  the  Empress  imme- 
diately ! ! ! ' 

In  June  1804  I.  Cruikshank  drew  a  picture  called  *the 
Right  Owner.'  Louis  the  Eighteenth  appears  to  Napoleon, 
and,  pointing  to  his  crown,  says,  *  That's  Mine.'  Napoleon 
who  is  seated  on  his  throne,  armed  with  sword,  pistols,  and 
dagger,  shrinks  back  in  violent  alarm,  exclaiming,  *  Angels 
and  Ministers  of  Grace  defend  me.' 

*  A  Proposal  from  the  New  Emperor '  is  a  caricature 
by  Ansell  (July  9,  1804).  He  comes,  cap,  or  rather  crown, 
in  hand,  to  John  Bull,  saying,  *  My  Dear  Cousin  Bull — I 
have  a  request  to  make  you — the  good  people  whom  I 
govern,  have  been  so  lavish  of  their  favors  towards  me — 
that  they  have  exhausted  every  title  in  the  Empire — there- 
fore, in  addition,  I  wish  you  to  make  me  a  Knight  of 
Malta.'  John  Bull  replies,  *  I'll  see  you  d — d  first !  1  You 
know  I  told  you  so  before.' 

*  The  Imperial  Coronation '  is  a  very  inartistic  sketch 
by  an  unknown  artist  (July  31,  1804).  Napoleon  is  being 
crowned  by  the  Pope,  who  says,  *  In  a  little  time  you  shall 
see  him,  and  in  a  little  time  you  shall  not  see  him,'  and 
then  lets  down  the  crown,  with  cruel  force,  by  a  rope  and 
pulley  from  the  gibbet  from  which  it  has  been  suspended. 
Its  weight  crushes  him  through  the  platform  on  which  he 
has  been  sitting,  and  he  exclaims,  *  My  dear  Talleyrand, 
save  me  ;  My  throne  is  giving  way.  I  am  afraid  the  found- 
ation is  rotten,  and  wants  a  deal  of  mending.'  Talleyrand 
sympathisingly  answers,  *  Oh,  Master,  Master,  the  Crown 
is  too  heavy  for  you.' 

I.  Cruikshank  drew  *  Harlequin's  last  Skip '  (Aug^ust 
23,  1804).     Bonaparte  is  represented  in  a  harlequin's 
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enormous  cocked  hat,  bcxits,  and  a  blackened  face.  His 
sword  is  broken,  and,  with  upraised  hands,  in  a  supplicating 
attitude,  he  exclaims,  '  O  Sacre  Dieu  !  John  Bull  is  de 
very  Devil.'  John  Bull,  with  upraised  cudgel,  says  :  'Mr. 
Boney  Party,  you  have  changed  Characters  pretty  often 
and  famously  well,  and  skipped  about  at  a  precious  rate. 
But  this  Invasion  hop  is  your  last— we  have  got  you  snug 
— the  devil  a  trap  to  get  through  here— Your  conjuration 
sword  has  lost  its  Power  ;  you  have  lied  till  you  are  black 
in  the  face,  and  there  is  no  believing  a  word  you  say — so 
now  you  shall  carry  John  Bull's  mark  about  with  you,  as 
every  swaggerer  should,' 

'  British  men  of  war  towing  in  the  Invader's  Fleet,' 
artist  unknown  (September  25,  1804),  shows  a  number  of 
English  sailors  seated  on  the  necks  of  French  and  Dutch 
men,  whom  they  are  guiding  over  the  sea  to  England, 
One  sailor,  evidently  a  Scotchman,  is  pulling  his  opponent's 
ears;  the  poor  Frenchman  cries  out,  'Oh  Morbleu  !  de 
salt  water  make  me  sick  ;  O  mine  pauvre  Ears  ! '  but  his 
ruthless  conqueror  has  no  pity,  '  Dcil  tak  your  soul,  ye 
lubberly  Loon,  gin  ye  dinna  mak  aw  sail,  I'll  twist  off  your 
lugs.'  An  English  sailor  rides  the  redoubtable  Boney,  and 
pulls  his  nose:  'Steady  Master  Emperor,  if  you  regard 
your  Imperial  Nose.  Remember  a  British  Tar  has  you  in 
tow^No  more  of  this  wonderful,  this  great  and  mighty 
nation  who  frighten  ail  the  world  with  their  buggabo 
invasion.'  But  Boney  pleads,  'Oh  !  mercy,  take  me  back, 
me  will  make  you  all  Emperors  ;  it  will  be  Boney  here, 
Boney  there,  and  Boney  everywhere,  and  me  wish  to  ray 
heart  me  was  dead.'  An  Irish  sailor  on  a  Dutchman  yells 
out, 'By  Jasus,  my  Jewel,  these  bum  boats  are  quizzical 
toys  and  sure — heave  ahead,  you  bog  trotting  spalpeen, 
or  I  shall  be  after  keel  hauling  you.  Huzza,  Huzza,  Huzza, 
my  boys.  Huzza  !  'Tis  Britannia  boys,  Britannia  rules  the 
waves.'  Another  Dutchman  complains, 'O  Mynheer  Jan 
English  you  vill  break  my  back.'  But  the  relentless  sailor 
who  bestrides  him  takes  out  his  tobacco-box,  and  says, 
'  Now  for  a  quid  of  comfort  I  pretty  gig  for  Jack  Tars. 
Good  bye  to  your  bombast,  we're  going  to  Dover,  Was 
ever  poor  Boney,  so  fairly  done  over.' 
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A  most  remarkable  caricature  by  Ansell  (October  25, 
1804)  shows  to  what  length  party  spirit  will  lead  men — 
making  truth  entirely  subservient  to  party  purposes.  It 
probably  paid  to  vilify  Napoleon,  and  consequently  this 
picture  was  produced.  It  is  called  *Boney*s  Inquisition. 
Another  Specimen  of  his  Humanity  on  the  person  of 
Madame  Toussaint*  Whatever  may  be  our  opinion  of 
his  treatment  of  Toussaint  TOuverture,  the  only  record 
we  have  in  history  (and  I  have  expended  much  time 
and  trouble  in  trying  to  find  out  the  truth  of  the 
matterj  is  that  his  family,  who  were  brought  to  France 
at  the  same  time  as  himself,  took  up  their  residence 
at  Agen,  where  his  wife  died  in  18 16.  His  eldest  son, 
Isaac,  died  at  Bordeaux  in  1850.  Now  to  describe  the 
picture.  Madame  TOuverture  is  depicted  as  being  bound 
to  a  stretcher  nearly  naked,  whilst  three  Frenchmen  are 
tearing  her  breasts  with  red-hot  pincers.  Another  is  pulling 
out  her  finger-nails  with  a  similar  instrument.  She  ex- 
claims :  *  Oh  Justice !  Oh  Humanity,  Oh  Deceitfull  Villain, 
in  vain  you  try  to  blot  the  Character  of  the  English  :  'tis 
their  magnanimity  which  harrasses  your  dastard  soul.'  One 
of  the  torturers  says  :  *  Eh  !  Diable !  Why  you  no  confess 
noting  }'  Napoleon  is  seated  on  his  throne,  watching  the 
scene  with  evident  delight,  chuckling  to  himself,  *  This  is 
Luxury.  Jaffa,  Acre,  Toulon  and  D'Enghien  was  nothing 
to  it.  Slave,  those  pincers  are  not  half  hot,  save  those 
nails  for  my  Cabinet,  and  if  she  dies,  we  can  make  a 
confession  for  her.' 

*  The  Genius  of  France  nursing  her  darling '  is  by  a  new 

hand,  T.  B.  d lie  (November  26,  1804).    France,  whilst 

dandling  her  darling,  and  amusing  him  with  a  rattle,  sings — 

There's  a  little  King  Pippin 

He  shall  have  a  Rattle  and  Crown  ; 

Bless  thy  five  Wits,*  my  Baby, 
Mind  it  don't  throw  itself  down  ! 

Hey  my  Kitten,  my  Kitten,  &c. 

*  False  of  Heart,  light  of  Ear,  bloody  of  Hand, 
Fox  in  Stealth,  Wolf  in  Greediness,  Dog  in  Madness, 
Lion  in  Prey  ;— bless  thy  five  Wits. 

King  Lear^  act  iii.  scene  4. 
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An  unknown  artist  (December  1 1,  1804)  gives  us  'The 
death  of  Madame  Republique.'     Madame  lies  a  corpse  on 


her  bed.  Sicyts,  as  nurse,  dandles  the  new  emperor.  John 
Bull,  spectacles  on  nose,  inquires, '  Pray  Mr.  Abb^  Sayes — 
what  was  the  cause  of  the  poor  lady's  Death .'  She  seem'd 
at  one  time  in  a  tolerable  thriving  way,'  Siey^s  replies, 
'She  died  in  Child  bed,  Mr.  Bull,  after  giving  birth  to  this 
little  Emperor.' 

'The  Loyalist's  Alphabet,  an    Original    Effusion,'   by 
James  Bisset  {September  3,  1804),  consists  of  twenty-four 
small  engravings,  each  in  a  lozenge. 
'A,  stands  for  Albion's  Isle,' — Britannia  seated. 
'  B,  tor  brave   Britons  renown'd.' — A  soldier  and  sailor  shaking 
hands. 
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'C  for  a  Corsican  tyrant,' — Napoleon,  with  a  skull,  the  guillotine, 

&C.,  in  the  background. 
'  D,  his  dread  downfall  must  sound* — Being  hurled  from  his 

throne  by  lightning. 
'  E,  for  embattrcf  we  stand,' — A  troop  of  soldiers. 
'  F,  'gainst  the  French  our  proud  Foes,'— shews  England  guarded 

by  her  ships,  and  the  flotilla  coming  over. 
'  G,  for  our  glorious  Gunners,' — Three  artillerymen,  and  a  cannon. 
'  H,  for  Heroical  blows,' — shews  a  ship  being  blown  up. 
'I,  for   Invasion    once   stood,' — Some  soldiers   carousing.     The 

English  Hag  above  the  tricolour. 
'  J,  proves  'twas  all  a  mere  Joke.'— A  soldier  laughing  heartily, 

and  holding  his  sides. 
'  K,  for  a  favorite  King,  to  deal  against  Knaves  a  great  stroke.' — 

Medallion  of  George  the  Third. 
'  L,  stands  for  Liberties'  laws,' — A  cap  of  liberty,  mitre,  pastoral 

staff,  crown,  and  open  book. 
'  M,  Magn^  Charta's  strong  chain.' — A  soldier,  sailor,  Highlander, 

and  civilian,  joining  hands. 
'  N,  Noble  Nelson,  whom  Neptune,  near  Nile  crown'd  the  Lord 

of  the  Main,' — is  a  portrait  of  the  Hero. 
'  O,  stands  for  Britain's  fam'd  Oak,' — which  is  duly  portrayed. 
'  P,  for  each  brave  British  Prince.' — The  three  feathers  show  the 

Prince  of  Wales,  in  volunteer  uniform. 
'  Q,  never  once  made  a  Question,  Respecting  the  Deeds  they'd 

evince,' — is  an  officer  drawing  his  sword. 
'  If  R,  for  our  Kights  takes  the  field,* — is  a  yeomanry  volunteer. 
'  Or  S,  should  a  signal  display,' — The  British  Standard. 
'  They'd  each  call  with  T  for  the  Trumpet.     To  Horse  my  brave 

boys  and  away.' — A  mounted  Trumpeter. 
'  U,  for  United,  we  stand,  V  for  our  bold  Volunteers,' — represents 

one  of  the  latter. 
'  Whom  W  welcomes  in  War,  and  joins  loyal  X  in  three  Cheers." — 

A  soldier  and  sailor,  with  hands  clasped,  cheering. 
'  With  Y  all  our  Youths  sally  forth,  the  standards  of  Freedom 

advance,' — is  a  cannon  between  two  standards. 
'  \Vilh   Z   proving   Englishmen's  Zeal,  to  humble   the   2^ny  of 

France,' — shews  Napoleon  with  a  fool's  cap  on,  chained  to 

the  wall  in  a  cell 
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CHAPTER  XL. 


Napoleon's  coronation  was  the  great  event  of  the  year; 
but  some  time  before  it  was  consummated  the  English 
caricaturist  took  advantage  of  it,  and  J.  B.  (West),  in  Sep- 
tember I S04,  produced  a  '  Design  for  an  Imperial  Crown 
to  be  used  at  the  Coronation  of  the  New  Emperor.'  A 
perusal  of  the  foregoing  pages  will  render  any  explanation 
unnecessary. 


Napoleon  omitted  no  ceremony  which  could  enhance 
the  pageant  of  his  coronation.  The  Pope  must  be  present : 
no  meaner  ecclesiastic  should  hallow  this  rite,  and  he  was 
gently  invited  to  come  to  Paris  for  this  purpose.  Poor 
Pius  VII.  had  very  little  option  in  the  matter.  His  master 
wanted  him,  and  he  must  needs  go ;  but  Napoleon  gilded 
the  chain  which  drew  him.  During  the  whole  of  his 
journey  he  was  received  with  the  greatest  reverence,  and 
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could  hardly  have  failed  to  have  been  impressed  with  the 
great  care  and  attention  paid  to  hini.  For  instance,  the 
dangerous  places  in  the  passage  of  the  Alps  were  protected 
by  parapets,  so  that  his  Holiness  should  incur  no  danger. 
On  his  arrival  at  Paris  he  was  lodged  in  the  Tuileries,  and 
a  very  delicate  attention  was  paid  him — his  bedchamber 
was  fitted  as  a  counterpart  of  his  own  in  the  palace  of 
Monte-Cavallo,  at  Rome. 

The  eventful  2nd  of  December  came  at  last ;  but,  before 
we  note  the  ceremony  itself,  we  must  pause  awhile  to  see 
how  the  English  caricaturist  treated  the  procession. 

Hardly  any  one  of  Gillray's  caricatures  (January  I, 
iSos)  is  as  effective  as  'The  Grand  Coronation  Procession 
of  Napoleone  the  ist,  Emperor  of  France,  from  the  Church 
of  Notre  Dame,  Dec.  2nd,  1804.  Redeunt  SatanIA  regna, 
lam  nova  progenies  coelo  demittitur  alto!'  Huge  bodies 
of  troops  form  the  back- 
ground, whose  different 
banners  are — a  comet 
setting  the  world  ablaze  ; 
an  Imperial  crown  and 
the  letters  S  P  Q  N  ;  un 
Dieu,  un  Napoleon  ;  a 
serpent  biting  its  tail, 
surrounding  a  crowned 
N.  and  a  Sun,  '  Napo- 
leone y  1st  le  Soleil  de 
la  Constitution.' 

The  procession  is 
headed  by '  His  Imperial 
Highness  Prince  Louis 
Buonaparte  Marbceuf ' 
(a  delicate  hint  as  to  his 
paternity),  'High  Con- 
stable of  the  Empire,' 
who,  theatrically  dressed, 
struts,  carrying  a  drum-' 
major's  staff  fashioned 
like  a  sc3ptre.  Behind 
him  come  '  The  Three  Imperial  Graces,  viz.  their   Imp. 


THE  THREE  GRACES. 
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High.  Princess  Borghese,  Princess  Louis  (cher  amie  of  y* 
Emperor)  &  Princess  Joseph  Bonaparte.'  These  ladies  are 
clad  in  a  most  diaphanous  costume,  which  leaves  little  of 
their  forms  to  the  imagination,  and  they  occupy  themselves 
by  scattering  flowers  as  they  pass  along. 

After  them  comes  Madame  Talleyrand,  (ci-devant 
Mrs.  Halhead  the  Prophetess),' 
a  stout,  Jewish-looking  woman, 
who  is  '  Conducting  the  Heir 
Apparent  in  y'  Path  of  Glory' 
— and  a  most  precocious  little 
imp  it  looks.  After  them  hob- 
k  bles '  Talleyrand  Perigord,  Prime 
ij  Minister  and  King  at  Arms, 
H  bearing  the  Emperor's  Gene- 
alogy,' which  begins  with 
'  Buone  Butcher,'  goes  on  with 
'Bonny  Cuckold,'  till  it  reaches 
the  apex  of  '  Boney  Emperor,' 
Pope  Pius  VII.  follows,  and 
under  his  cope  is  the  devil  dis- 
guised as  an  acolyte,  bearing 
a  candle ;  Cardinal  Fesch  is 
by,  and  acts  as  thurifcr.  The 
incense  is  in  clouds  :  '  Les 
Addresses  dcs  Municipalit^s 
de  Paris— Les  Adorations  des 
Badauds — Les  Hommages  des  Canailles — Les  Admira- 
tions dcs  Fous — Les  Congratulations  dcs  Grcnoui  lies— Les 
Humilit^s  dcs  Poltrons.' 

Then  comes  the  central  figures  of  the  pageant, '  His 
Impcriii!  Majesty  Napolcone  y*  i"  and  the  Empress 
Josephine,'  the  former  scowling  ferociously,  the  latter 
looking  blowsy,  and  fearfully  stout.  Three  harridans, '  ci- 
devant  Poissardes,'  support  her  train,  whilst  that  of  Napo- 
leon is  borne  by  a  Spanish  don,  an  Austrian  hussar,  and  a 
Dutchman,  whose  tattered  breeches  testify  to  his  poverty. 
These  are  styled  'Puissant  Continental  Powers — Train 
Bearers  to  the  Emperor.'  Following  them  come  '  Berthier, 
Bernadotte,  Angerou,  and  all  the  brave  Train  ot  Republican 
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Generals  ; '  but  they  are  handcuffed,  and  their  faces  display, 
unmistakably,  the  scorn  in  which  they  hold  their  old  com- 
rade. Behind  them  poses 
a  short  corpulent  figure, 
'Senator  Fouch^,  Intendant 
General  of  y*  Police,  bear- 
ing the  Sword  of  Justice.' 
But  Fouch^  is  not  content 
with  this  weapon.  His 
other  hand  grasps  an  as- 
sassin's dagger,  and  both  it, 
and  the  sword,  are  well  im- 
brued in  blood.  The  rear 
of  the  procession  is  made 
up  of  a  'Garde  d'Honneur,'- 
which  consists  of  a  gaoler^ 
with  the  keys  of  the  Teniple\ 

and  a  set  of  fetters  ;  a  mou- '       

chard  with  his  report,  'Es-  kapoleon  in  his  cokonation 
pionnage  de  Paris ; '  Mon- 
sieur de  Paris,  the  executioner,  bears  a  coil  of  rope  with  a 
noose,  and  a  banner  with  a  representation  of  the  guillotine 
— and  a  prisoner,  holding  aloft  two  bottles  respectively 
labelled  Arsenic  and  Opium.  More  banners  and  more  sol- 
diers fill  up  the  background. 

What  a  sight  that  must  have  been  on  the  morning  of  the 
2nd  of  December !  Visitors  from  all  parts  of  France  were 
there ;  and  the  cathedral  of  Notre-Dame  must  have  presented 
a  gorgeous  coup  d'ml,  with  its  splendid  ecclesiastical  vest- 
ments, its  magnificent  uniforms,  and  the  beautiful  dresses 
and  jewels  of  the  ladies.  It  can  hardly  be  imagined,  so 
had  better  be  described  in  the  words  of  an  eyewitness, 
Madame  Junot' 

'  Who  that  saw  Notre-Dame  on  that  memorable  day, 
can  ever  forget  it  ?  1  have  witnessed  in  that  venerable 
pile  the  celebration  of  sumptuous  and  solemn  festivals ; 
but  never  did  I  see  anything  at  all  approximating  in  splen- 
dour to  the  coup  d'ceil  exhibited  at  Napoleon's  Coronation. 
The  vaulted  roof  re-echoed  the  sacred  chanting  of  the 
'  Mtmoiri,  vol.  ii.  p.  345. 
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priests,  who  invoked  the  blessing  of  the  Almighty  on  the 
ceremony  about  to  be  celebrated,  while  they  awaited  the 
arrival  of  the  Vicar  of  Christ,  whose  throne  was  prepared 
near  the  altar.  Along  the  ancient  walls  of  tapestry  were 
ranged,  according  to  their  rank,  the  different  bodies  of  the 
State,  the  deputies  from  every  City ;  in  short,  the  repre- 
sentatives of  all  France  assembled  to  implore  the  benedic- 
tion of  Heaven  on  the  sovereign  of  the  people's  choice: 
The  waving  plumes  which  adorned  the  hats  of  the 
Senators,  Counsellors  of  State,  and  Tribunes  ;  the  splendid 
uniforms  of  the  military ;  the  dcrgy  in  all  their  eccle- 
siastical pomp  ;  and  the  multitude  of  young  and  beautiful 
women,  glittering  in  jewels,  and  arrayed  in  that  style  of 
grace  and  elegance  which  is  only  seen  in  Paris  ;- — altogether 
presented  a  picture  which  has,  perhaps,  rarely  been  equalled, 
and  certainly  never  excelled. 

'The  Pope  arrived  first;  and  at  the  moment  of  his 
entering  the  Cathedral,  the  anthem  Tu  es  Pctrtis  was  com- 
menced. His  Holiness  advanced  from  the  door  with  an 
air  at  once  majestic  and  humble.  Ere  long,  the  firing  of 
cannon  announced  the  departure  of  the  procession  from 
the  Tuilcrics.  From  an  early  hour  in  the  morning  the 
weather  had  been  exceedingly  unfavourable.  It  was  cold 
and  rainy,  and  appearances  seemed  to  indicate  that  the 
procession  would  be  anything  but  agreeable  to  those  who 
joined  it.  Hut,  as  if  by  the  especial  favour  of  Providence, 
ot  which  so  many  instances  are  observable  in  the  career  of 
Napoleon,  the  clouds  suddenly  dispersed,  the  sky  brightened 
up,  and  the  multitudes  who  lined  the  streets  from  the 
Tuileries  to  the  Cathedral,  enjoyed  the  sight  of  the  proces- 
sion, without  being,  as  they  had  anticipated,  drenched  by  a 
December  rain.  Napoleon,  as  he  passed  along,  was  greeted 
by  heartfelt  expressions  of  enthu-siastic  love  and  attach- 
ment. 

'  On  his  arrival  at  Notre-Damc,  Napoleon  ascended  the 
throne,  which  was  erected  in  front  of  the  grand  altar. 
Josephine  took  her  place  beside  him,  surrounded  by  the 
assembled  sovereigns  of  Europe.  Napoleon  appeared  sin- 
gularly calm.  I  watched  him  narrowly,  with  the  view  of 
'discovering  whether  his  heart  beat  more  highly  beneath 
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the  imperial  trappings,  than  under  the  uniform  of  the 
guards  ;  but  I  could  observe  no  difference,  and  yet  I  was 
at  the  distance  of  only  ten  paces  from  him.  The  length  of 
the  ceremony,  however,  seemed  to  weary  him  ;  and  I  saw 
him  several  times  check  a  yawn.  Nevertheless,  he  did 
everything  he  was  required  to  do,  and  did  it  with  pro- 
priety. When  the  Pope  anointed  him  with  the  triple 
unction  on  his  head  and  both  hands,  I  fancied,  from  the 
direction  of  his  eyes,  that  he  was  thinking  of  wiping  off 
the  oil  rather  than  of  anything  else ;  and  I  was  so  perfectly 
acquainted  with  the  workings  of  his  countenance,  that  I 
have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that  was  really  the  thought 
that  crossed  his  mind  at  that  moment.  During  the  cere- 
mony of  anointing,  the  Holy  Father  delivered  that  impres- 
sive prayer  which  concluded  with  these  words : — **  Diffuse, 
O  Lord,  by  my  hands,  the  treasures  of  your  grace  and 
benediction  on  your  servant.  Napoleon,  whom,  in  spite  of 
our  personal  unworthiness,  we  this  day  anoint  Emperor^  in 
your  name!'  Napoleon  listened  to  this  prayer  with  an  air 
of  pious  devotion  ;  but  just  as  the  Pope  was  about  to  take 
the  crown,  called  the  Crown  of  Charlemagne^  from  the 
altar,  Napoleon  seized  it,  and  placed  it  on  his  own  head. 
At  that  moment  he  was  really  handsome,  and  his  counten- 
ance was  lighted  up  with  an  expression,  of  which  no  words 
can  convey  an  idea.  He  had  removed  the  wreath  of  laurel 
which  he  wore  on  entering  the  church,  and  which  encircles 
his  brow  in  the  fine  picture  of  Gerard.  The  crown  was, 
perhaps,  in  itself,  less  becoming  to  him  ;  but  the  expression 
excited  by  the  act  of  putting  it  on,  rendered  him  perfectly 
handsome. 

*  When  the  moment  arrived  for  Josephine  to  take  an 
active  part  in  the  grand  drama,  she  descended  from  the 
throne  and  advanced  towards  the  altar,  where  the  Emperor 
awaited  her,  followed  by  her  retinue  of  Court  ladies,  and 
having  her  train  bonie  by  the  Princesses  Caroline,  Julie, 
Eliza,  and  Louis.  One  of  the  chief  beauties  of  the  Empress 
Josephine  was  not  merely  her  fine  figure,  but  the  elegant 
turn  of  her  neck,  and  the  way  in  which  she  carried  her 
head  ;  indeed,  her  deportment,  altogether,  was  conspicuous 
for  dignity  and  grace.     I  have  had  the  honoiur  ot  being 
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presented  to  many  real  princesses^  to  use  the  phrase  of  the 
Faubourg  St.-Germain,  but  I  never  saw  one  who,  to  my 
eyes,  presented  so  perfect  a  personification  of  elegance  and 
majesty.  In  Napoleon's  countenance,  I  could  read  the 
conviction  of  all  I  have  just  said.  He  looked  with  an  air 
of  complacency  at  the  Empress  as  she  advanced  towards 
him  ;  and  when  she  knelt  down — when  the  tears,  which 
she  could  not  repress,  fell  upon  her  clasped  hands,  as  they 
were  raised  to  Heaven,  or  rather  to  Napoleon — both  then 
appeared  to  enjoy  one  of  those  fleeting  moments  of  pure 
felicity,  which  are  unique  in  a  lifetime,  and  serve  to  fill  up 
a  lustrum  of  years.  The  Emperor  performed,  with  peculiar 
grace,  every  action  required  of  him  during  the  ceremony  ; 
but  his  manner  of  crowning  Josephine  was  most  remark- 
able :  after  receiving  the  small  crown,  surmounted  by  the 
Cross,  he  had  first  to  place  it  on  his  own  head,  and  then 
to  transfer  it  to  that  of  the  Empress.  When  the  moment 
arrived  for  placing  the  crown  on  the  head  of  the  woman, 
whom  popular  superstition  regarded  as  his  good  genius, 
his  manner  was  almost  playful.  He  took  great  pains  to 
arrange  this  little  crown,  which  was  placed  over  Josephine's 
tiara  of  diamonds  ;  he  put  it  on,  then  took  it  off",  and  finally 
put  it  on  again,  as  if  to  promise  her  she  should  wear  it 
gracefully  and  lightly' 

It  is  almost  painful,  after  reading  this  vivid  and  soul- 
stirring  description,  to  have  to  descend  to  the  level  of 
the  caricaturist  descanting  on  the  same  subject  ;  it  is 
a  kind  of  moral  douche  bath,  giving  all  one's  nerves  a 
shock. 

Soon  made  they  every  preparation 

P  or  a  most  brilliant  coronation  : 

'Twas  on,  as  must  each  bard  remember, 

The  nineteenth  day  of  dark  November  * 

When  all  the  streets  were  strew'd  with  sand, 

T'  exhibit  a  procession  grand  ; 

And  the  Cathedral,  lately  scorn'd, 

With  sumptuous  frippery  adorn'd. 

Brave  Bonaparte  and  Josephine, 

Preceded  by  the  Pope,  walked  in  ; 

'  Coombe  evidently  did  not  think  chronological  accuracy  of  any  importance, 
for  Napoleon's  coronation  was  on  December  2,  even  if  reckoning  old  style. 
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His  Holiness  the  crown  anointed, 
And  Boney  Emperor  appointed. 


CROWNING  HIMSELF. 


Then  Corsica's  impatient  son, 
Snatch'd  up  the  Crown,  and  put  it  on. 
The  Crown  was  decked  with  French  frippeiy, 
And  with  the  oil,  was  rendered  slippery  ; 


JOSEPHINE  k 

Nap  kept  it  on,  tho',  without  dread, 
To  let  them  know  kt  had  a  head. 
And  as  to  dally  he  was  loth. 
He  rapidly  pronounc'd  the  oath — 
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As  soon  as  he  the  oath  had  swallow'd, 

Another  Coronation  follow'd — 

Fair  Josephine  advanced,  and  lo  ! 

Nap  put  on  her  a  crown  also, 

'Ah  me  I '  thought  she,  '  there's  something  wron^ 

I  fear  it  will  drop  off  'ere  long.' 

Of  holy  oil,  it  seems,  the  fair 

Had  got  too  plentiful  a  share. 

This  pantomimic  business  o'er, 

Now  marched  they  grandly  as  before  ; 

For,  tinsell'd  pageantry  united 

With  an  equestrian  troop,  delighted 

The  new-made  Emperor  of  Paris, 

As  much  as  Covent  Garden  Harris ; 

And  all  the  people,  for  this  wise  end. 

Were  in  the  finest  garments  dizen'd  ; 

They  finish'd  .with  illuminations, 

Songs,  music,  dancing  and  orations. 

The  white  wine,  which  in  fountains  flow'd, 

Considerable  mirth  bestow'd. 

The  folks  enjoy'd,  free  of  expence. 

The  glare  of  lights,  which  was  immense  : 

And  the  new  Emperor,  with  glee. 

Drank,  till  no  longer  he  could  see. 

Authentic  news  of  the  coronation  did  not  reach  England 
for  nearly  a  fortnight,  and  it  was  not  till  December  IS  that 
the  '  Times '  was  able  to  give  its  readers  a  full  account  of 
the  ceremony.  '  The  Thunderer '  waxed  very  wroth  about 
it,  as  may  be  seen  by  the  following  extract  from  its  leader 
of  that  date  : — 

'  The  "  Moniteur  "  merely  insinuates  that  the  sun  mira- 
culously penetrated  through  a  thick  fog,  to  be  present 
at  it:  a  compliment  which  is  a  little  diminished  by  a 
subsequent  assertion,  that  the  lamps  were  afterwards  able 
to  supply  his  place  by  giving  a  noon-day  brilliancy  to  the 
night.  Then  follows  a  disgusting  hypocritical  panegyric 
upon  the  union  of  civil  and  religious  acts  and  ceremonies, 
the  sublime  representation  of  all  that  human  and  divine 
ai^airs  could  assemble  to  strike  the  mind — the  venerable 
Apostolic  virtues  of  the  poor  Pope,  and  the  most  astonish- 
ing genius  of  Buonaparte  crowned  by  the  most  astonishing 
destiny ! 
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*  The  public  will  find  these  details,  under  their  proper 
head,  in  this  paper.  To  us,  we  confess,  all  that  appears 
worthy  of  remark  or  memory  in  that  opprobrious  day  is, 
that  amongst  all  the  Royalists  and  Republicans  of  France, 
it  was  able  to  produce  neither  a  BRUTUS  nor  a  Chcereas  ! 

'  The  day  subsequent  to  the  coronation,  the  people  of 
Paris  were  entertained  upon  the  bridges,  boulevards,  and 
public  places,  with  popular  sports,  dancing,  and  other  pas- 
times and  diversions. 

*  Upon  the  Place  de  Concorde^  still  stained  with  the  blood 
of  the  lawful  sovereign  of  France,  were  erected  saloons  and 
pavilions  for  dancing  waltzes.  Medals  were  given  away 
to  the  populace ;  illuminations,  artificial  fireworks,  panto- 
mimes, and  buffoons,  musicians,  temporary  theatres,  every- 
thing was  represented  and  administered  that  could  intoxicate 
and  divert  this  vain  and  wicked  people  from  contemplating 
the  crime  they  were  committing.  To  the  profanation  of 
the  preceding  day,  it  seems  that  all  the  orgies  of  wanton- 
ness and  corruption  succeeded  in  the  most  curious  and 
careful  rotation,  and  that  all  the  skill  and  science  of  the 
Davids  and  Cheniers  has  been  exhausted  to  keep  them 
for  four  and  twenty  hours  from  thinking  upon  what  they 
had  done.* 

But  not  only  in  leaders  did  the  *  Times  *  pour  forth  its 
wrath  ;  it  published  little  jokelets  occasionally,  which  were 
meant  to  be  very  stinging,  as,  for  instance :  '  Monsieur 
Napoleon  has  distributed  his  Eagles  by  thousands.  What 
his  talents  might  be  doubtful  of  accomplishing,  he  expects 
from  his  talons' 

The  '  Daily  Advertiser,  too,  of  December  1 5  contains 
some  pretty  sentiments  on  the  coronation,  such  as,  *  If 
Modem  Europe  will,  after  such  fair  notice,  and  a  notice  so 
often  repeated,  by  the  French  Government,  still  remain  in 
sluggish  inaction,  in  stupid  astonishment,  at  the  success  of 
that  Ruffian,  who  now  wields  the  sceptre  of  CHARLEMAGNE, 
and  has  dragooned  the  PoPE  to  his  Coronation,  it  is  evident 
that  nations  so  besotted  are  only  fit  to  be  enslaved.* 
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CHAPTER  XLI. 

NAPOLEON'S     LETTER     TO     GEORGE     THE     THIRD 


Very  shortly  after  his  coronation,  and  with  the  commence- 
ment of  the  year  1805,  Napoleon  wrote  a  letter  to  George 
the  Third,  intimating  how  beneficial  peace  would  be  to 
both  countries. 

The  text  of  this  letter,  and  its  answer,  are  as  follow: — 
Sire,  my  brother, — Called  to  the  throne  by  Providence,  and  the 
suffrages  of  the  Senate,  the  people,  and  the  army,  my  first  feeling 
was  the  desire  for  peace.  France  and  England  abuse  their  pro- 
sperity :  they  may  continue  their  strife  for  ages ;  but  will  their 
governments,  in  so  doing,  fulfil  the  most  sacred  of  the  duties 
which  they  owe  to  their  people?  And  how  will  they  answer  to 
their  consciences  for  so  much  blood  uselessly  shed,  and  without 
the  prospect  of  any  good  whatever  to  their  subjects  ?  I  am  not 
ashamed  to  make  Che  first  advances.  I  have,  1  flatter  myself, 
sufficiently  proved  to  the  world  that  I  fear  none  of  the  chances  of 
war.  It  presents  nothing  which  1  have  occasion  to  fear.  Peace 
is  the  wish  of  my  heart  ;  but  war  has  never  been  adverse  to  my 
glory.  I  conjure  your  Majesty,  therefore,  not  to  refuse  yourself 
the  satisfaction  of  giving  peace  to  the  world.  Never  was  an  occa- 
sion more  favourable  for  calming  the  passions,  and  giving  ear  only 
to  the  sentiments  of  humanity  and  reason.  If  that  opportunity  be 
lost,  what  limit  can  be  assigned  to  a  war  which  all  my  efforts  have 
been  unable  to  terminate  ?  Your  Majesty  has  gained  more  during 
the  last  ten  years  than  the  whole  extent  of  Kurope  in  riches  and 
territory  :  your  subjects  are  in  the  very  highest  slate  of  prosperity  : 
what  can  you  expect  from  a  war  ?  To  form  a  Coalition  of  the 
Continental  powers?  Be  assured  the  Coalition  will  remain  at 
peace.  A  coalition  will  only  increase  the  strength  and  prepon- 
derance of  the  French  Empire.  To  renew  our  intestine  divisions? 
The  times  are  no  longer  the  same.  To  destroy  our  finances? 
Finances  founded  on  a  flourishing  agriculture  can  never  be  de- 
stroyed. To  wrest  from  France  her  Colonies  ?  They  are  to  her 
only  a  secondary  consideration  ;  and  your  Majesty  has  already 
enough  and  to  spare  of  these  possessions.  Upon  reflection,  you 
must,  I  am  persuaded,  yourself  arrive  at  the  conclusion,  that  the 
war  is  maintained  without  an  object ;  and  what  a  melancholy  pro- 
spect, for  two  great  nations  to  combat  merely  for  the  sake  of  fighting  ! 
'''he  world  is  surely  large  enough  for  both  to  live  in  ;  and  reason 
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has  still  sufficient  power  to  find  the  means  of  reconciliation,  if  the 
inclination  only  is  not  wanting.  I  have  now,  at  least,  discharged 
a  duty  dear  to  my  heart.  May  your  Majesty  trust  to  the  sincerity 
of  the  sentiments  which  I  have  now  expressed,  and  the  reality  of 
my  desire  to  give  the  most  convincing  proofs  of  it. 

George  the  Third  could  not,  constitutionally,  personally 
reply  to  this  letter,  so  Lord  Mulgrave  answered  it,  under  date 
of  January  14,  and  addressed  it  to  Talleyrand.    It  ran  thus  : 

His  Britannic  Majesty  has  received  the  letter  addressed  to 
him  by  the  Chief  of  the  French  Government  There  is  nothing 
which  his  Majesty  has  more  at  heart,  than  to  seize  the  first  oppor- 
tunity of  restoring  to  his  subjects  the  blessings  of  peace,  provided 
it  is  founded  upon  a  basis  not  incompatible  with  the  permanent 
interests,  and  security,  of  his  dominions.  His  Majesty  is  persuaded 
that  that  object  cannot  be  attained  but  by  arrangements,  which 
may  at  the  same  time  provide  for  the  future  peace,  and  security, 
of  Europe,  and  prevent  a  renewal  of  the  dangers,  and  misfortunes, 
by  which  it  is  now  overwhelmed.  In  conformity  with  these  senti- 
ments, his  Majesty  feels  that  he  cannot  give  a  more  specific 
answer  to  the  overture  which  he  has  received  until  he  has  had 
time  to  communicate  with  the  Continental  powers  to  whom  he 
is  united  in  the  most  confidential  manner,  and  particularly  the 
Emperor  of  Russia,  who  has  given  the  strongest  proofs  of  the 
wisdom,  and  elevation,  of  the  sentiments  by  which  he  is  animated, 
and  of  the  lively  interest  which  he  takes  in  the  security  and  inde- 
pendence of  Europe. 

Apropos  of  this  pacific  overture,  there  is  a  very  badly 
drawn  picture  by  Woodward  (February  i,  1805),  *  A  New 
Phantasmagoria  for  John  Bull.'  Napoleon  is  seated  on 
the  French  coast,  directing  his  magic  lantern  towards  John 
Bull,  exclaiming,  *  Begar  de  brave  Galant^  shew  for  Jonny 
Bull'  The  magic  lantern  slide  shows  Napoleon  Coming 
over  on  a  visit,  with  a  tricoloured  flag  in  one  hand,  the 
other  leading  the  Empress  Josephine,  whose  dress  is  sem^e 
with  bees.  *  Here  we  come  Johnny — A  flag  of  Truce 
Johnny — something  like  a  Piece  !  all  decked  out  in  Bees, 
and  stars,  and  a  crown  on  her  head  ;  not  such  a  patched 
up  piece  as  the  last'  The  Russian  bear  is  on  one  rock, 
John  Bull  on  another — the  latter  having  his  sword  drawn. 
He  says  :  '  You  may  be  d — d,  and  your  piece  too !  I  sup- 
pose you  thought  I  was  off  the  watch — I  tell  you,  I'll  say 
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nothing  to  you  till  I  have  consulted  Brother  Bruin,  and  I 
hear  him  growling  terribly  in  the  offing.' 

So  we  see  that  there  was  no  hope  of  peace,  as  yet,  and 
the  war  goes  on.  I  can  hardly  localise  the  following  cari- 
cature : — 

Argus  (January  24,  1805)  drew  *The  glorious  Pui"suit 
of  Ten  against  Seventeen. 

God  like  his  Courage  seem'd,  whom  nor  Delight 
Could  soften,  nor  the  Face  of  Death  affright* 

The  French  and  Spaniards  are  in  full  flight,  calling  out, 

*  By  Gar  dare  be  dat  tarn  Nelson  dat  Salamander  dat  do 
love  to  live  in  de  fire,  by  Gar  we  make  haste  out  of  his 
way,  or  he  blow  us  all  up.'  Nelson  leads  on  nine  old  sea 
dogs,  encouraging  them  thus:  *The  Enemy  are  flying 
before  you  my  brave  fellows.  Seventeen  against  Ten  of  us. 
Crowd  all  the  Sail  you  can,  and  then  for  George,  Old 
England — Death  or  Victory  I  f!*  His  followers  utter  such 
sentences  as  the  following :  *  My  Noble  Commander,  we'll 
follow  you  the  world  over,  and  shiver  my  Timbers  but  we 
shall  soon  bring  up  our  lee  way,  and  then,  as  sure  as  my 
name  is  Tom  Grog,  we'll  give  them  another  touch  of  the 
Battle  of  the  Nile ' — '  May  I  never  hope  to  see  Poll  again,  if 
I  would  not  give  a  whole  month's  flip  if  these  lubberly 
Parly  vous  would  but  just  stop  one  half  watch,'  &c.  &c. 

The  style  in  which  our  sailors  worked  is  very  aptly 
illustrated  in  a  letter  from  an  officer  on  board  the  Fisgard, 
off*  Cape  St.  Vincent,  dated  November  28,  1804.*  We 
must  remember  that  war  was  not  officially  declared  against 
Spain  until  January  11,  1805  J  but  this  gentleman  writes: 

*  We  cannot  desire  a  better  station  ;  we  heard  of  hostilities 
with  Spain  on  October  the  iSth,  and  on  that  very  day  we 
captured  two  Ships.  Lord  Nelson  received  from  us  the 
first  intelligence — we  have  already  taken  twelve  ships  and 
entertain  hopes  of  as  many  more.  Yesterday  we  fell  in 
with  the  Donegal^  Capt.  Sir  R.  Strachan,  who  has  taken  a 
large  Spanish  Frigate,  the  A  mphitrite,  after  a  chase  of  46 
hours,  and  1 5  minutes'  action,  in  which  the  Spanish  Cap- 
tain was  killed  ;  the  prize  was  from  Cadiz,  with  despatches 

»   The  Nav<d  Chrcnic'e,  1805.      . 
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for  Teneriffe  and  the  Havana^  laden  with  stores.  The 
Amphitrite  Frigate,  of  42  Guns,  was  one  of  the  finest 
Frigates  in  the  Spanish  Navy.  The  Donegal  chased  the 
Amphitrite  for  several  hours,  sometimes  gaining  upon  her, 
and  sometimes  losing ;  at  length  the  Amphitrite  carried 
away  her  mizen  top  mast,  which  enabled  the  Donegal  to 
come  up  with  her.  A  Boat  was  then  despatched  by  Sir 
Richard  for  the  purpose  of  bringing  the  Spanish  Captain 
on  board.  Some  difficulty  arose  from  neither  party  under- 
standing the  language  of  the  other  ;  at  length  Sir  Richard 
acquainted  the  Spanish  Captain,  that  in  compliance  with 
the  Orders  he  had  received  from  his  Admiral,  he  was  under 
the  necessity  of  conducting  the  Amphitrite  back  again  to 
Cadiz,  and  he  allowed  the  Spanish  Captain  three  minutes 
to  determine  whether  he  would  comply  without  compelling 
him  to  have  recourse  to  force.  After  waiting  six  minutes 
in  vain  for  a  favourable  answer,  the  Donegal  fired  into  the 
Amphitrite^  which  was  immediately  answered  with  a  broad- 
side. An  engagement  then  ensued,  which  lasted  about 
eight  minutes,  when  the  Amphitrite  struck  her  colours. 
During  this  short  engagement  the  Spanish  Captain  was 
unfortunately  killed  by  a  musket  ball.  The  Donegal  has 
also  captured  another  Spanish  ship,  supposed  the  richest 
that  ever  sailed  from  Cadiz,  her  cargo  reported  worth 
200,000/.* 

Another  letter,  dated  November  29,  adds,  *  We  have 
this  day  taken  a  large  Ship  from  the  River  de  la  Plata.' 

They  had  captured  tiie  following  ships  previous  to 
December  3  : — 


Nostra  Signora  del  Rosario    , 

value 

^10,000 

11  Fortuna     .         .         .        . 

8,000 

St  Joseph 

12,000 

Ta  Virgine  Assumpto     . 

6,000 

Apollo  .... 

15,000 

Signora  del  Purificatione 

40,000 

Fawket .... 

1,100 

Gustavus  Adolphus 

1,000 

A  Settee        .        .        .        . 

600 

A  Ship  with  Naval  Stores 

40,000 

On  February  26,  1805,  Gillray  published  *The  Plumb 


JS6  ENGLISH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

Pudding  in  danger  ;  or  State  Epicures  taking  un   Petit 
Souper — '  the  great  globe  itself,  and  all  which  it  inherits, 


'  is  too  small  to  satisfy  such  insatiable  appetites.'  Napoleon 
is  taking  all  Europe,  whilst  Pitt  is  calmly  appropriating  all 
the  ocean  to  himself. 

There  is  now  almost  a  total  cessation  of  caricature  until 
the  autumn  ;  and  it  probably  was  in  this  wise.  Napoleon 
did  not  actively  bother  this  country ;  his  thoughts  were, 
for  the  time,  elsewhere.  On  March  17  a  deputation  from 
the  Italian  Republic  waited  upon  him,  stating  that  it  was 
the  desire  of  their  countrymen  that  he  should  be  their 
monarch,  and  accordingly  on  April  2  he  and  Josephine  left 
Paris  for  Milan. 

Another  project  fill'd  his  head. 

For  vanity  must  still  be  fed ; 

A  second  Charlemagne  to  prove, 

Our  hero  resolutely  strove. 

Addresses  manufactured  he, 

All  which  were  sent  to  Italy ; 

To  get  additional  renown, 

He  to  restore  the  iron  crown 

Of  Italy  resolved,— by  which 

He  hoped  his  pockets  to  enrich. 

T'  obtain,  was  certainly  his  aim, 

O'er  the  Peninsula,  a  claim. 

Now,  Nap,  while  filling  out  his  wine, 

Told  Josephine  his  bold  design — 
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*  My  dear,'  said  he,  and  kiss'd  her  lip 
To  Italy,  well  take  a  trip.' 

To  bring  about  this  great  event. 
The  Emperor  and  Empress  went 
When  in  Milan  they  both  arrived, 
To  coax  the  people  Nap  contrived ; 
And  being  a  great  Saint  believed, 
With  adulation  was  received ; 
He,  by  his  condescension,  proved 
How  dearly  he  his  children  loved. 
And  on  the  Twenty  Sixth  of  May 
Began  our  hero  to  display 
Another  Coronation  splendid, 
While  on  a  throne  he  sat  attended. 
Now  highly  honor'd  and  rever'd. 
The  diadem  of  France  appeared 
On  his  right  hand,  and  inter  alia 
All  its  magnificent  regalia. 
Whilst  on  his  left  hand,  to  the  sight 
The  crown  of  iron  sparkled  bright ; 
Tho*  iron,  this  they  used  to  call. 
The  cross  was  iron,  that  was  all.* 
The  rest  was  diamonds  and  pure  gold, 
And  very  lovely  to  behold. 
The  Cardinal  Archbishop  then 
Uegan  the  ceremony — when 
Nap  was  Italian  King  protested, 
And  with  th*  insignia  too  invested  ; 
The  altar  steps  he  hastened  soon  up. 
And  taking  quick  the  precious  boon  up. 
He  placed  the  Crown  upon  his  head, 
And  in  a  voice  of  thunder  said 

*  Since  heav'n  has  giv'n  to  me  this  Crown, 
Who  dares  to  touch  it,  I'll  knock  him  down.'  ^ 

An    amateur    drew,   and   Gillray   etched   (August   2, 
1805),   *St.    George   and   the   Dragon,   a   Design   for  an 

*  As  a  matter  of  fact»  the  crown  is  a  broad  circle  of  gold,  set  with  large 
rubies,  emeralds,  and  sapphires,  on  a  ground  of  blue  and  gold  enamel.  The 
reason  of  its  being  called  the  *  Iron  Crown '  is  that,  running  round  the  centre 
of  the  interior  of  the  circle  is  a  thin  and  narrow  band  of  iron,  which  is  sup- 
posed to  be  manufactured  from  one  of  the  nails  used  in  the  Crucifixion  of  our 
Saviour,  and  given  by  St.  Helena  to  her  son  Constantine  as  a  talisman  to 
protect  him  in  battle. 

*  Free  translation  for  *  God  has  given  it  me — let  him  beware  who  would 
touch  it,'  the  usual  form  of  words  when  this  crown  was  used. 

S 
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Equestrian  Statue  from  the  Original  in  Windsor  Castle.' 
Napoleon  (a  most  ferocious  dragon)  has  seized  upon  poor 
Britannia,  who,  dropping  her  spear  and  shield,  her  hair 
dishevelled,  and  her  dress  disordered,  with  upraised  arm, 
attempts  to  avert  her  fate  ;  but  St.  George  (George  the 
Third)  on  horseback,  comes  to  the  rescue,  and,  smiting  that 
dragon,  cleaves  his  crown. 

As  a  practical  illustration  of  the  servile  adulation  with 
which  he  was  treated,  take  the  following  etching  by  Wood- 
ward (September  15,  1805):  *  Napoleon's  Apotheosis  An- 
ticipated, or  the  Wise  Men  of  Leipsic  sending  Boney  to 
Heaven  before  his  time  ! ! !  At  the  German  University  of 
Leipsic,  it  was  decreed  that  the  Constellation  called  Orion's 
Belt  should  hereafter  be  named  Napoleon  in  Honor  of  that 
Hero. — Query — Did  the  Wise  men  of  Leipsic  mean  it  as 
an  honor,  or  a  reflection  on  the  turbulent  spirit  of  Boney, 
as  the  rising  of  Orion  is  generally  accompanied  with 
Storms  and  Tempests,  for  which  reason  he  has  the  Sword 
in  his  hand.*  Orion  has  his  belt  round  Napoleon's  neck, 
and  is  hoisting  him  up  to  heaven  thereby  ;  Napoleon  is 
kicking  and  struggling,  and  exclaims,  *  What  are  you  about 
—  I  tell  you  I  would  rather  stay  where  I  was.'  The  German 
savants  are  watching  him  through  their  telescopes,  saying, 
*  He  mounts  finely ' — *  I  think  we  have  now  made  ourselves 
immortal ' — *  It  was  a  sublime  idea ' — *  Orion  seems  to  receive 
him  better  than  I  expected.'  This  is  confirmed  in  *  Scot's 
Magazine,'  1807  ' :  *  The  University  of  Leipzig  has  resolved 
henceforth  to  call  by  the  name  of  Napoleon  that  group  of 
stars  which  lies  between  the  girdle  and  the  sword  of  Orion  ; 
and  a  numerous  deputation  of  the  University  was  appointed 
to  present  the  **  Conqueror"  with  a  map  of  the  group  so 
named ! ' 

Napoleon  hardly  reckoned  on  Austria  taking  up  arms 
against  him  without  a  formal  declaration  of  war,  and  was 
rather  put  to  it  to  find  men  to  oppose  the  Allies,  whose 
forces  were  reckoned  at  250,000  men  ;  whilst  France, 
though  with  275,000  men  at  her  disposal,  had  180,000  of 
them  locked  up  in  the  so-called  *  Army  of  England.'  We 
can  imagine  his  chagrin  in  having  to  forego  his  cherished 

*  Vol.  xlix.  p.  763. 
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plan  of  invasion,  and  being  compelled   to  withdraw  his 
troops  from  the  French  shores. 

The  *  Times '  (how  different  a  paper  it  was  in  those 
days  to  what  it  is  now !)  is  jubilant  thereupon.*  *  The 
Scene  that  now  opens  upon  the  soldiers  of  France,  by 
being  obliged  to  leave  the  coast  and  march  eastwards,  is 
sadly  different  from  that  Land  of  Promise^  which,  for  two 
years,  has  been  held  out  to  them,  in  all  sorts  of  gay  delu- 
sions. After  all  the  efforts  of  the  Imperial  Boat-Builder, 
instead  of  sailing  over  the  Channel,  they  will  have  to  cross 
the  Rhine.  The  bleak  forests  of  Suabia  will  make  but  a 
sorry  exchange  for  the  promised  spoils  of  our  Docks  and 
Warehouses,  They  will  not  find  any  equivalent  for  the 
plunder  of  the  Bank  in  another  bloody  passage  through 
•*  t/te  Valley  of  Hell "  /  but  they  seem  to  have  forgotten  the 
magnificent  promise  of  the  Milliard' 

The  French  papers  affected  to  make  light  of  this 
death-blow  to  their  hopes  ;  one  of  them,  quoted  in  the 
'Times'  of  September  13,  says:  'Whilst  the  German 
Papers,  with  much  noise,  make  more  troops  march  than  all 
the  Powers  together  possess,  France,  which  needs  not  to 
augment  her  forces  in  order  to  display  them  in  an  im- 
posing manner,  detaches  a  few  thousand  troops  from  the 
Army  of  England  to  cover  her  frontiers,  which  are  menaced 
by  the  imprudent  conduct  of  Austria.' 

The  caricaturist,  of  course,  made  capital  out  of  it,  and 
Rowlandson  (October  i,  1805)  designed  *The  departure 
from  the  Coast  or  the  End  of  the  Farce  of  Invasion.' 
Napoleon,  seated  on  a  sorry  ass,  is  sadly  returning,  inland, 
homeward,  to  the  intense  delight  of  some  French  monkeys. 
His  Iron  Crown  is  tottering  off  his  head,  and  his  steed  is 
loaded  with  the  Boulogne  Encampment,  the  Army  of 
England,  and  Excuses  for  non-performancci  The  British 
Lion  on  the  English  cliffs  lifts  his  leg  and  gives  Boney 
a  parting  salute.  The  latter  exclaims,  *  Bless  me,  what  a 
shower !     I  shall  be  wet  through  before  I  reach  the  Rhine.' 

The  action  of  the  Allies  is  shown  by  the  caricature, 
*Tom  Thumb  at  Bay,  or  the  Sovereigns  of  the  Forest 
roused  at  last,'  by  Ansell  (October  1805),  which  shows  the 

'  September  1 1,  1805. 
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Lilliputian  Emperor,  who  has  thrown  away  his  crown  and 
sceptre,  being  fiercely  pursued  by  a  double-headed  eagle, 
a  bear,  and  a  boar,  and  is  rushing  into  the  open  jaws  of 
a  ferocious  tion.  'Which  way  shall  I  escape?  If  I  fly 
from  the  Bear  and  the  Eagle,  I  fall  into  the  jaws  of  the 
Lion  ! ! '  Holland,  Spain,  and  Italy,  all  have  yokes  round 
their  necks — but,  seeing  Bonaparte's  condition,  Holland 
takes  his  off  and  lays  it  on  the  ground.  The  Spaniard, 
surprised,  exclaims,  'Why!  Mynheer,  you  have  got  your 
yoke  off!*  And  the  Italian,  who  is  preparing  to  remove 
his,  says,  '  I  think  Mynheer's  right,  and  now's  the  time, 
Don,  to  get  ours  off.'  An  army  of  rats  is  labelled,  'Co- 
Estates  ready  to  assist' 


CHAPTER  XLIL 

SURRENDER   OF   ULM— BATTLE   OP   TRAFALGAR— PROPOSALS   FOR   PEACE— 

Meantime  the  Austrians  were  in  a  very  awkward  position. 
General  Mack  was,  from  October  13,  closely  invested  in 
Ulm,  and  Napoleon  had  almost  need  to  restrain  his  troops, 
who  were  flushed  with  victory  and  eager  for  the  assault. 
The  carnage  on  both  sides  would,  in  such  a  case,  have  been 
awful ;  but  Napoleon  clearly  pointed  out  to  Mack  his 
position :  how  that,  in  eight  days,  he  would  be  forced  to 
capitulate  for  want  of  food  :  that  the  Russians  were  yet  far 
off,  having  scarcely  reached  Bohemia  ;  that  no  other  aid 
was  nigh:  — and  on  October  20,  the  gates  of  Ulm  were 
opened,  and  36,000  Austrian  troops  slowly  defiled  there- 
from. Sixteen  generals  surrendered  with  Mack,  and  Napo- 
leon treated  them  generously.  All  the  officers  were  allowed 
to  go  home,  their  parole,  not  to  fight  against  France  until 
here  had  been  a  general  exchange  of  prisoners,  only  being 
required  ;  and  Napoleon  sent  50,000  prisoners  into  France, 
distributing  them  throughout  the  agricultural  districts. 

Gillray  drew  (November  6,  1S05)  'The  Surrender  of 
Ulm,  or  Buonaparte  and  Gen'  Mack  coming  to  a  right 
understanding— Intended  as  a  Specimen  of  French  Victories 
— i.e.  Conquering  without  Bloodshed  !  ! ! '  It  shows  a  little 
Napoleon,  seated  on  a  drum,  whilst  Mack  and  some  other 
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generals  are  grovelling  on  all  fours,  delivering  up  their 
swords,  banners,  and  the  keys  of  Ulm,  to  the  conqueror. 
Napoleon,  pointing  to  three  large  sacks  of  money,  borne 
by  as  many  soldiers,  exclaims  :  *  There's  your  Price ! 
There's  Ten  Millions — Twenty ! !  It  is  not  in  my  Army 
alone  that  my  resources  of  Conquering  consists  ! !  I  hate 
victory  obtained  by  effusion  of  blood.'  *  And  so  do  I,'  says 
the  crawling  Mack  ;  *  What  signifies  Fighting  when  we  can 
settle  it  in  a  safer  way.'  On  the  ground  is  a  scroll  of 
*  Articles  to  be  deliver'd  up.  i  Field  Marshal.  8  Generals 
in  Chief  7  Lieutenant  Generals.  36  Thousand  Soldiers.  80 
pieces  of  Cannon.  50  Stand  of  Colours.  100,000  Pounds  of 
Powder.  4,000  Cannon  Balls.' 

This  subject  also  attracted  the  pencil  of  I.  Cruikshank 
(November  10,  1805)  :  *Boney  beating  Mack — and  Nelson 
giving  him  a  Whack  ! !  or  the  British  Tars  giving  Boney 
his  Hearts  desire,  Ships,  Colonies  and  Commerce.'  Mack 
is  kneeling  in  a  suppliant  manner  before  Bonaparte,  who 
stamps  upon  his  captive's  sword,  addressing  him  :  *  I  want 
not  your  Forts,  your  Cities,  nor  your  territories  !  Sir,  I  only 
want  Ships,  Colonies  and  Commerce ' — a  very  slight  varia- 
tion from  the  real  text  of  his  address  to  the  vanquished 
Austrian  officers  :  *  I  desire  nothing  further  upon  the  Con- 
tinent. I  want  ships,  colonies,  and  commerce ;  and  it  is 
as  much  your  interest,  as  mine,  that  I  should  have  them.' 
During  this  peroration  military  messengers  are  arriving. 
One  calls  out,  *  May  it  please  your  King's  Majesty's  Em- 
peror. That  Dam  Nelson  take  all  your  ships.  Twenty  at 
a  time.  Begar,  if  you  no  come  back  directly  they  vill  not 
leave  you  vone  boat  to  go  over  in.'  Another  runs  along 
crying,  *  Run,  ma  foi,  anoder  Dam  Nelson  take  ever  so 
many  more  ships.'  This  is  an  allusion  to  the  battle  of 
Trafalgar  (October  21,  1805),^  where  Nelson  paid  for  his 
victory  with  his  life.  This  is  further  illustrated  in  another 
portion  of  the  engraving,  by  Nelson,  who  is  towing  the 
captured  vessels,  kneeling  at  Britannia's  feet,  saying :  *  At 
thy  feet,  O  Goddess  of  the  seas,  I  resign  my  life  in  the 
service  of  my  country.'     Britannia  replies  :  *  My  Son,  thy 

>  The  news  of  the  victory  at  Trafalgar  was  only  published  on  November  6, 
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Name  shall  be  recorded  in  the  page  of  History  on  tablets 
of  the  brightest  Gold.* 

Rowlandson  (November  13,  1805)  further  alludes  to 
the  surrender  of  Ulm  and  the  battle  of  Trafalgar :  *  Nap 
Buonaparte  in  a  fever  on  receiving  the  Extraordinary 
Gazette  of  Nelson's  Victory  over  the  combined  Fleets.' 
Boney  is  very  sick  and  miserable,  the  combined  effects  of 
the  news  which  he  has  read  in  the  paper  which  falls  from 
his  trembling  hands — the  *  Extraordinary  Gazette.  19  Sail 
of  the  line  taken  by  Lord  Nelson.'  He  appeals  to  four 
doctors,  who  are  in  consultation  on  his  case  :  *  My  dear 
Doctors !  those  Sacre  Anglois  have  play'd  the  Devil  vid 
my  Constitution.  Pray  tell  me  what  is  the  matter  with 
me.  I  felt  the  first  symptoms  when  I  told  Gen^  Mack  I 
wanted  Ships,  Colonies  and  Commerce.  Oh  dear!  oh 
dear  I  I  shall  want  more  ships  now — this  is  a  cursed  sen- 
sation— Oh  I  am  very  qualmish.'  One  doctor  opines  it  is 
*  a  desperate  case,'  another  that  he  is  *  Irrecoverable.*  One 
recommends  bleeding  ;  but  one  has  thoroughly  investigated 
the  case,  and  found  out  the  cause :  *  Begar,.me  have  found 
it  out,  your  luart  be  in  your  breeclus! ' 

Now  with  such  fury  they  push'd  on, 

Memmengen  the  French  Army  won. 

And  by  the  treachery  of  Mack, 

Ulm  surrendered  in  a  crack — 

Soon  after  the  capitulation. 

The  Austrians  with  consternation 

Laid  down  their  arms,  and  to  their  shame, 

Napoleon's  prisoners  became 

There  were  no  caricatures  of  the  battle  of  Trafalgar — 
the  victory  was  purchased  at  too  great  a  cost  ;  but  Gillray 
executed  a  serious  etching  in  memory  of  Nelson,  published 
on  December  29,  1805,  the  funeral  of  the  hero  taking  place 
on  the  subsequent  9th  of  January. 

The  following  caricature  shows  the  quality  of  news 
supplied  to  our  forefathers  : — 

'  John  Bull  exchanging  News  with  the  Continent '  is  by 
Woodward,  December  11,  1805,  and  represents  Napoleon 
and  a  French  newsboy  on  a  rock  called  Falsehood^  disse- 
minating  news   the   reverse   of  true.      The   'Journal   de 
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TEmpire '  says  that  Archduke  Charles  is  dead  with 
fatigue;  the  'Journal  de  Spectacle'  that  England  is  in- 
vaded. The  'Gazette  de  France'  informs  us  that  the 
English  fleet  is  dispersed,  and  the  '  Publicity '  follows  it 
with  the  news  that  the  combined  fleets  are  sent  in  pursuit 
False  bulletins  are  being  scattered  broadcast  These,  how- 
ever, have  but  little  effect  on  John  Bull,  who,  attired  as  a 
newsboy,  stands  on  the  rock  of  Truth,  flourishing  a  paper, 
'  Trafalgar  London  Gazette  extraordinary,'  and  bellowing 
through  his  horn,  'Total  defeat  of  the  Combin'd  Fleets  of 
France  and  Spain,'  which  is  vividly  depicted  in  the  back- 
ground. 

'  Tiddy  doll,  the    great    French   Gingerbread   Baker, 
drawing  out  a  new  Batch  of  Kings — his  man   Hopping 


1  NEW  BATCH  O 

Talley  mixing  up  the  Dough,'  is  a  somewhat  elaborate 
etching  by  Gillray  (January  23,  1806).  The  celebrated 
gingerbread  maker  has,  on  a  '  peel,'  three  kings,  duly  gilt 
— Bavaria,  Wurtemberg,  and  Baden — which  he  is  Just  in- 
troducing into  the  '  New  French  Oven  for  Imperial  Ginger- 
bread.' On  a  chest  of  three  drawers,  relatively  labelled 
Kings  and  Queens,  Crowns  and  Sceptres,  and  Suns  and 
Moons,  are  a  quantity  of '  Little  Dough  Viceroys,  intended 
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for  the  next  batch.'  Under  the  oven  is  an  '  Ash  hole  for 
broken  Gingerbread,'  and  a  broom — '  the  Corstcan  Besom 
of  Destruction ' — has  swept  therein  La  R^publique  Fran- 
9aise,  Italy,  Austria,  Spain,  Netherlands,  Switzerland, 
Holland,  and  Venice.  On  the  ground  is  a  fool's  cap  and 
bells,  which  acts  as  a  cornucopia  (labelled  '  Hot  Spiced 
Gingerbread,  all  hot;  Come,  who  dips  in  my  lucky  bag  *), 
which  disgorges  stars  and  orders,  principalities,  dukedoms, 
crowns,  sceptres,  cardinals'  hats,  and  bishops'  mitres  ;  and  a 
baker's  basket  is  full  of '  True  Corsican  Kinglings  for  Home 
Consumption  and  Exportation.' 

Talleyrand^ with  a  mitre  on  his  head,  and  beads  and 
cross  round  his  waist,  to  show  his  ecclesiastical  status ; 
with  a  pen  in  his  mouth,  and  ink-pot  slung  to  his  side,  to 
denote  his  diplomatic  functions — is  hard  at  work  at  the 
'  Political  Kneading  Trough,'  mixing  up  Hungary,  Poland, 
Turkey,  &c.,  whilst  an  eagle  (Prussia)  is  pecking  at  a  piece 
of  dough  (Hanover). 

To  thoroughly  understand  this  caricature,  we  must  first 
of  all  know  something  about  Tiddy  Doll.  He  was  a  seller 
of  gingerbread,  and  was  as  famous  in  his  time  as  was  Colly 
jT/o/Zv /"/{^  in  the  time  of  Steele  and  Addison.  He  had  a 
refrain,  all  his  own,  like  a  man  well  known  to  dwellers  in 
Brighton  and  the  West  End  of  London — '  Brandy  balls' 
Hone  '  gives  the  best  account  of  him  that  I  know.  Dis- 
coursing on  May  fair,  he  says  :  '  Here,  too,  was  Tiddy-doU  \ 
this  celebrated  vendor  of  gingerbread,  from  his  eccentricity 
of  character  and  extensive  dealings  in  his  way,  was  always 
hailed  as  the  king  of  itinerant  tradesmen.'  In  his  person 
he  was  tall,  well  made,  and  his  features  handsome.  He 
affected  to  dress  like  a  person  of  rank  :  white,  gold-laced, 
suit  of  clothes,  laced  ruffled  shirt,  laced  hat  and  feather, 
white  silk  stockings,  with  the  addition  of  a  fine  white  apron. 
Among  his  harangues  to  gain  customers,  take  this  as  a 
specimen  :  "  Mary,  Mary,  where  are  you  now,  Mary  .'  I 
live,  when  at  home,  at  the  second  house  in  little  Ball  Street, 
two  steps  under  ground,  with  a  wiscum,  riscum,  and  a  why 
not.     Walk  in  ladies  and  gentlemen ;  my  shop  is  on  the 
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second  floor  backwards,  with  a  brass  knocker  at  the  door. 
Here  is  your  nice  gingerbread,  your  spice  gingerbread  ;  it 
wi!l  melt  in  your  mouth  like  a  redhot  brickbat,  and  rumble 
in  your  inside  tike  Punch  and  his  wheelbarrow."  He  always 
finished  his  address  by  singing  this  fag  end  of  some  popular 
ballad. 


lid-d;  did-d;  dol-lol,  ti-tiddy,  ti-didd;    li  -  (i,  lid-dy.dddy.dol.' 
Pitt  died  on  January  23,  1806,  and  Fox  succeeded  him. 
It  is  probable  that  Napoleon  reckoned  somewhat  on  Fox's 
friendship,  and  hence  the  following  caricature : — 

*  Boney  and   the   Great   Secretary '  (Argus,  February 


1806)  gives  a  good  portrait  of  Fox.    Napoleon  wishes  to 
be  friendly :  '  How  do  you  do,  Master  Charley,  why  you 
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are  so  fine,  I  scarcely  knew  ye — don't  you  remember  me, 
why  I  am  little  Boney  the  Corsican — him  that  you  came  to 
see  at  Paris,  and  very  civil  I  was  to  you,  I'm  sure.  If  you 
come  my  way  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  yon,  so  will  my  wife 
and  family.  They  are  a  little  changed  in  their  dress,  as 
well  as  you.  We  shall  be  very  happy  to  take  a  VAAc  peace 
soup  with  you,  whenever  you  are  inclined,  Master  Charley.' 
But  Fox  shakes  his  fist  at  him  :  '  Why,  you  little  Corsican 
Reptile  I  how  dare  you  come  so  near  the  person  of  the 
Right  Honble  C J F one  of  his  M prin- 
cipal Secretaries  of  State,  Member  of  the  P.C.  &c,,  &c,  &c., 
&c.,  &c.,  &c.,  &c.,  &C.— go  to  see  YOU  !  1 1  Arrogant  little 
Man,  Mr.  Boney — if  you  do  not  instantly  vanish  from  my 
sight — rie  break  every  bone  in  your  body — learn  to  behave 
yourself  in  ^peaceable  manner,  nor  dare  to  set  your  foot  on 
this  happy  land  without  My  leave.' 

Of '  Pacific  Overtures,  or  a  Flight  from  St.  Cloud,  "  over 
the  Water  to  Charley,"  a  new  Dramatic  Peace  now  re- 
hearsing' (Gill- 
ray,  April  5, 
i8o6),  only  a 
portion  is  given 
in  the  accom- 
panying illus- 
tration,but  quite 
sufficient  to  ex- 
plain the  ne- 
gotiations for 
peace  then  in 
progress. 

This  carica- 
Sj^i^  ture  is  far  too 
elaborate  to  re- 
produce the  whole,  and  the  allusions  therein  are  extremely 
intricate  and,  nowadays,  uninteresting.  A  theatrical  stage 
is  represented,  with  Napoleon  descending  in  clouds,  point- 
ingto  Terms  of  Peace, which  are  being  displayed  by  Talley- 
rand, and  saying, '  There's  my  terms.'  These  are  as  follow  : 
'  Acknowledge  me  as  Emperor ;  dismantle  your  fleet ;  re- 
duce your  army ;  abandon  Malta  and  Gibraltar ;  renounce 
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all  Continental  connexion ;  your  Colonies  I  will  take  at  a 
valuation ;  engage  to  pay  to  the  Great  Nation,  for  seven 
years  annually,  ;^  1,000,000;  and  place  in  my  hands  as  host- 
ages, the  Princess  Charlotte  of  Wales,  with  ten  of  the  late 
administration,  whom  I  shall  name.' 

King  George  has  stepped  from  his  box  on  to  the  stage, 
and  is  surveying  this  vision  through  his  glass,  exclaiming : 
'Very  amusing  terms  indeed,  and  might  do  vastly  well 
with  some  of  the  new  made  little  gingerbread  kings  *  ;  but 
we  are  not  in  the  habit  of  giving  up  either  "  ships,  or  com- 
merce, or  colonies  "  merely  because  little  Boney  is  in  9  pet 
to  have  them  ! ! ! ' 

Ansell  (April  1806)  drew  *  Roast  Beef  and  French 
Soup.  The  English  Lamb  *  *  *  and  the  French  Tiger,' 
and  it  seems  merely  designed  for  the  purpose  of  introducing 
Daniel  Lambert,  who  was  then  on  exhibition — *  Daniel 
Lambert  who  at  the  age  of  36  weighed  above  50  Stone, 
14  Pounds  to  the  Stone,  measured  3  yards  4  inches  round 
the  Body,  and  i  yard  I  inch  round  the  leg.  5  feet  1 1  inches 
high.'  It  shows  the  redoubtable  fat  man  seated  on  a 
couch,  carving  a  round  of  beef,  which  is  accompanied  by  a 
large  mustard-pot,  a  huge  loaf,  and  a  foaming  pot  of  stout. 
Napoleon,  seated  on  a  similar  couch,  on  the  opposite  side 
of  the  table,  is  taking  soup — then  an  unaccustomed  article 
of  food  with  Englishmen — and  looks  with  horror  at  the 
other's  size  and  manner  of  feeding. 

Daniel  Lambert  was  like  Mr.  Dick  in  *  David  Copper- 
field,'  who  would  persist  in  putting  King  Charles  the  First's 
head  into  his  Memorial  ;  he  could  hardly  be  kept  out  of 
the  caricatures.  Ansell  produced  one  (May  1806) — *Two 
Wonders  of  the  World,  or  a  Specimen  of  a  new  troop  of 
Leicestershire  Light  Horse. — Mr.  Daniel  Lambert,  who  at 
the  age  of  36  weighed  above  50  Stone,  14  Pounds  to  the 
Stone,  measured  3  yards  4  inches  round  the  body  and  I 
yard  i  inch  round  the  leg,  5  feet  11  inches  high.  The 
famous  horse  Monarch,  the  largest  in  the  World  is  upwards 

'  On  March  31  Joseph  Bonaparte  was  made  King  of  Naples,  and  Murat 
Grand  Duke  of  Berg  and  Cleves.  A  few  months  subsequently,  Louis  Bona- 
parte was  made  King  of  Holland,  and  the  following  year  Jerome  King  of 
Westphalia. 
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of  21  hands  high,  (above  7  foot)'  and  only  6  Years  old.' 
Lambert  is  mounted  on  this  extraordinary  quadruped,  and, 
sword  in  hand,  is  riding  at  poor  little  Boney,  who  exclaims 
in  horror, '  Parbleu  !  if  dis  be  de  specimen  of  de  English 
light  Horse,  vat  vill  de  Heavy  Horse  be?  Oh,  by  Gar,  I 
viU  put  off  de  Invasion  for  anoder  time.' 

Yet  once  more  are  these  two  brought  into  juxtaposition, 
in  an  engraving  by  Knight  (April  15,  1806), 'Bone  and 
Flesh,  or  John  Bull  in  moderate  Condition.'  Napoleon  is 
looking  at  this  prodigy,  and  saying,  '  I  contemplate  this 
Wonder  of  the  World,  and  regret  that  all  my  Conquered 
Domains  cannot  match  this  Man.  Pray,  Sir,  are  you  not 
a  descendant  from  the  great  Joss  of  China  ? '  Lambert 
replies,  '  No  Sir,  I  am  a  true  bom  Englishman,  from  the 
County  of  Leicester.  A  quiet  mind,  and  good  Constitution, 
nourished  by  the  free  Air  of  Great  Britain,  makes  every 
Englishman  thrive.' 

Another  of  Gillray's  caricatures  into  which  Napoleon  is 
introduced,  but  in  which  he  plays  a  secondary  part,  is 
called  '  Comforts  of  a  Bed  of  Roses  ;  v.de  Charley's  eluci- 
dation of  Lord  C — stl— r — gh's  speech  1  Nightly  Scene 
near  Cleveland  row.'  This  is  founded  on  a  speech  of  Lord 
Castlereagh's,  in  which  he  congratulated  the  Ministry  as 
having  '  a  bed  of  roses.'  But  Fox,  in  reply,  recounted  his 
difficulties  and  miseries,  and  said:  'Really,  it  is  insulting 
to  tell  me  I  am  on  a  bed  of  roses,  when  I  feel  myself  torn, 
and  stung,  by  brambles,  and  nettles,  whichever  way  I  turn.' 

Fox  and  Mrs.  Fox  arc  shown  as  sleeping  on  a  bed  of 
roses,  some  of  which  peep  out  from  underneath  the  rose- 
coloured  counterpane,  but  which  display  far  more  of  thorns 
than  of  roses.  There  is  the  India  rose,  the  Emancipation 
rose,  the  French  rose,  the  Coalition  rose,  and  the  Volunteer 
rose.  Fox's  slumbers  are  terribly  disturbed  ;  his  bonnet 
rouge,  which  he  wears  as  night-cap,  has  tumbled  off;  his 
night-shirt  is  seized  at  the  neck,  on  one  side  by  the  ghost 
of  Pitt,  who  exclaims ;  '  Awake,  arise,  or  be  for  ever 
fall'n  ! '  The  other  side  is  fiercely  clutched  by  Napoleon, 
who,  drawn  sword  in  hand,  has  just  stepped  on  to  the 
bed  from  a  cannon  labelled  '  Pour  subjuguer  le  monde.' 
'  A  'huid,'  as  a  measure  in  hoise-flesb,  is  four  inches. 
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Amidst  a  background  of  smoke  appear  spears,  and  a 
banner  entitled  *  Horrors  of  Invasion/  The  Prussian  eagle 
is  preparing  to  swoop  down  upon  him,  and,  from  under 
the  bed,  crawls  out  a  skeleton  holding  an  hour-glass, 
whilst  round  its  fleshless  arm  is  entwined  a  serpent  *  In- 
temperance, Dropsy,  Dissolution.*  John  Bull,  as  a  bull- 
dog, is  trying  to  seize  Napoleon. 

*  John  Bull  threatened  by  Insects  from  all  Quarters'  is 
by  an  unknown  artist  (April  1806).  John  Bull  is  on  *The 
tight  little  Island,'  and  seated  on  a  cask  of  grog.  With 
one  hand  he  flourishes  a  cutlass,  and  the  other  grasps 
a  pistol,  of  which  weapon  two  more  lie  on  the  ground. 
With  these  he  defies  the  insects,  which  come  in  swarms. 
There  are  Westphalian  mites,  American  hornets,  Dutch 
bluebottles,  Italian  butterflies,  Turkish  wasps,  Danish  gnats, 
and,  worst  of  all,  a  French  dragon-fly,  in  the  shape  of 
Napoleon.  John  Bull  is  saying :  *  Come  on  my  Lads — give 
me  but  good  sea  room,  and  I  don't  care  for  any  of  you — 
Why  all  your  attacks  is  no  more  than  a  gnat  stinging  an 
Elephant,  or  a  flea  devouring  Mr.  Lambert  of  Leicester.' 

A  very  clever  caricature  is  by  Knight  (June  26,  1806) 
of  'Jupiter  Bouney  granting  unto  the  Dutch  Frogs  a 
King.  The  Frogs  sent  their  deputies  to  petition  Jupiter 
again  for  a  King.  He  sent  them  a  Stork,  who  eat  them 
up,  vide  ^sop's  fables.'  The  discontented  Dutch  spurn 
their  King  Log,  and  pray,  *  We  present  ourselves  before 
the  throne  of  your  Majesty.  We  pray  that  you  will  grant 
us,  as  the  supreme  Chief  of  our  Republic,  Prince  Louis.* 
Napoleon,  as  Jupiter,  seated  on  an  eagle  (which  is  made  to 
look  as  much  like  a  devil  as  possible),  says  :  *  I  agree  to  the 
request.  I  proclaim  Prince  Louis,  King  of  Holland.  You 
Prince !  reign  over  this  People.*  And  the  stork  is  duly 
despatched  on  its  mission.  Talleyrand,  as  Ganymede, 
supplies  Jupiter  with  a  cup  of  comfort  for  the  discontented. 
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CHAPTER  XLIII. 

NEGOTIATIONS  F 
CAREER— HI 

Apropos  of  the  negotiations  for  peace,  there  i:i  a  picture 
of  Woodward's  (July  1806),  in  which  Fox  is  just  dosing 
the  door  behind  a  messenger  laden  with  despatches.  Johd 
Bull,  whose  pockets  are  stuffed  with  Omnium  and  Specula- 
tion on  Peace,  entreats  him  with  clasped  hands :  '  Now  do 
Charley,  my  dear  good  boy,  open  the  door  a  little  bit 
farther,  just  to  enable  me  to  take  in  a  few  of  my  friends  at 
the  Stock  Exchange,'  But  Fox  remonstrates :  '  Really, 
Mr.  Bull,  you  are  too  inquisitive — don't  you  see  the  door 
for  Negotiation  is  opened  ?  don't  you  see  the  back  of  a 
Messenger?  don't  you  see  he  has  got  dispatches  under  his 
arm  ?  what  would  you  desire  more  ? ' 

'  Experiments  at  Dover,  or  Master  Charley's  Magic 
Lanthorn,'  is  by  Rowlandson  (July  21,  1806),  and  shows 
Fox  seated  on  the  seashore,  projecting  images  on  to  the 
opposite  coast.  The  slide  he  is  passing  through  the 
lantern  begins  with  a  '  Messenger  from  Boulogne,'  then  a 
'  Messenger  to  Paris,'  then  '  More  Dispatches  ' ;  and  he  is 
now  showing  Bonaparte  as  a  newsboy,  with  his  hom, 
calling  out  '  Preliminaries  of  Peace.'  The  next,  and  final, 
picture  to  come  is  a  man  waving  his  hat  and  shouting 
'Huzza.'  Fox  is  saying:  'There,  Master  Bull,  what  do 
you  think  of  that — I  told  you  I  would  surprize  you.  Pre- 
liminaries of  Peace!  Huzza!'  But  John  Bull  is  not 
quite  satisfied  with  his  conduct,  and  fancies  there  has  been 
something  kept  from  him.  '  Why  yes,  it  be  all  very  foine, 
if  it  be  true.  But  I  can't  forget  that  d— d  Omnium  last 
week — they  be  always  one  way  or  other  in  contradictions  ! 
I  tell  thee  what,  Charley,  since  thee  hast  become  a  great 
man — I  think  in  my  heart  thee  beest  always  conjuring.' 

'The  Pleasing  and  Instructive  Game  oi Messeii^rs — or 
Summer  Amusement  for  John  Bull,'  by  Ansell  (August 
1806),  shows  us  the  Channel,  on  both  sides  of  which  a 
lively  game  is  being  kept  up  by  means  of  racket  bats,  a 
constant  supply  of  balls,  in  the  shape  of  messengers,  be- 
tween the  two  countries,   being  kept   in  the  air.      Their 
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mess^es  are  Peace,  Hope,  Despair,  No  peace.  Passports, 
Peace  to  a  Certainty,  No  peace.  Credentials,  Despatches, 
&c.  On  the  French  side.  Napoleon  and  Talleyrand  keep 
the  game  alive, '  Eegar  Talley,  dis  be  ver  amusant — Keep 
it  up  as  long  as  you  can,  that  we  may  have  time  for  our 
project.'  Sheridan,  Fox,  and  others  play  on  the  English 
side  ;  John  Bull  being  merely  a  spectator,  not  too  much 
amused,  as  a  paper,  protruding  from  his  pocket,  shows : 
'  Very  shy  at  the  Stock  Exchange,'  Sheridan  calls  out : 
'  That's  right  my  lads,  bang  'em  about  John  Bull  seems 
quite  puzzled.'  Fox  asks:  'Is  not  it  a  pretty  game 
Johnny?'  Johnny,  however,  says:  '  Pretty  enough  as  to 
that,  they  do  fly  about  monstrous  quick  to  be  sure :  but 
you  don't  get  any  more  money  out  of  my  pocket  for  all 
that ! ! ' 

Gillray  gives  us  a  veritable  caricature  in  '  News  from 
Calabria  !     Capture  of  Buenos  Ayres  !  i.e.  the  Comforts  of 
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an  Imperial  Dejeune  at  St  Clouds'  (September  13,  1806), 
a  portion  only  of  which  is  given  in  illustration.     Boney  is 
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here,  terrific  in  his  wrath  ;  poor  Talleyrand,  who  has 
brought  the  news,  is  receiving  grievous  punishment  from 
his  Imperial  master.  Not  only  is  his  ear  pulled  (a  favourite 
trick  of  Napoleon's),  but  he  is  being  belaboured  with  the 
tea-um,  which  is  made  in  the  form  of  the  world :  bis 
master  crying  out :  '  Out  on  ye  Owl,  noting  but  song  of 
Death ! ! '  Napoleon  has  kicked  over  the  breakfast-table, 
and  the  scalding  contents  of  the  tea-urn  are  being  deposited 
in  the  lap  of  Josephine,  who  screams  with  agony  and 
terror.  The  maids  of  honour  and  courtiers,  though  refrain- 
ing from  open  demonstration,  look  aghast  at  the  imperial 
violence,  which  is  not  diminished  by  the  presence  of  a 
number  of  messengers,  whose  news  is  particularly  unwel- 
come :  '  Spain  in  despair  for  the  loss  of  her  Colonies.'  '  All 
Germany  rising,  and  arming  en  Masse.'  '  Holland  starving, 
and  ripe  for  a  revolt'  '  St.  Petersburg  :  refusal  to  ratify  the 
French  Treaty.'  '  Prussia  rousing  from  the  Trance  of 
Death.'  '  Swedish  defiance.  Charles  XII.  redivivua' 
'  Switzerland  cursing  the  French  yoke.'  '  Italy  shaking  off 
her  Chains.'  '  La  Vendue  again  in  motion,'  '  Portugal 
true  to  the  last  gasp.'  '  Sicily  firing  like  Etna.'  '  Denmark 
waiting  for  an  opportunity.'  '  Turkey  invoking  Mahomet' 
Naturally,  ail  this  bad  news  contributes  towards  making  it 
a  '  hard  time '  for  Talleyrand. 

Argus  gives  us  (September  1806)  'The  Continental 
Shaving  Shop.  Boney  beats  Jemmy  Wright,  who  shaved 
as  well  as  any  man,  almost,  not  quite'  (September  1806). 
As  a  barber,  he  is  going  to  shave  the  Grand  Turk,  and, 
flourishing  an  enormous  razor  of  Corsican  steel,  seizes  his 
beard.  This  the  Turk  naturally  objects  to,  saying:  'By 
the  Holy  Prophet,  I  must  not  part  with  my  beard,  why, 
my  people  will  not  acknowledge  me  for  the  grand  Signor 
again  at  Constantinople.'  Talleyrand,  as  assistant,  is 
lathering  the  Turk's  face,  persuading  him,  '  Come,  come, 
don't  make  such  a  fuss,  my  Master  w;//  cut  away  when  he 
catches  anybody  in  his  shop.'  Boney  calls  out:  '  Lather 
away  Talley.  I'll  soon  ease  him  of  his  superfluities  and 
make  him  look  like  ray  Christian  customers.' 

The  sort  of  treatment  they  are  likely  to  get  is  clearly 
set  forth  in  an  announcement  on  the  wall     '  Nap  Boney, 
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shaver  general  to  most  of  the  Sovereigns  on  the  Continent, 
shaves  expeditiously,  and  clean,  a  few  gashes  excepted  ;  is 
ready  to  undertake  any  new  Customer  who  is  willing  to 
submit  to  the  above/  His  treatment  is  exemplified  by 
the  appearance  of  Austria,  whose  gashed  face  and  head  is 
ornamented  with  strips  of  court-plaister.  He  is  talking  to 
John  Bull,  who  looks  in  at  a  window :  *  Come,  Johnny, 
come  in  and  be  shaved,  don't  be  frightened  at  the  size  of 
the  razor,  it  cuts  very  clean,  I  assure  you.*     His  reply  is, 

*  By  Goles  so  it  seems,  and  leaves  a  dom*d  sight  of  gashes 
behoind,  as  you  and  Mynheer  can  testify  I ! '  Poor  Holland 
is  in  even  a  worse  plight  than  Austria,  and  is  talking  to 
Prussia,  who  is  sitting  in  a  chair,  ready  lathered  for 
shaving.  Says  he  to  the  Dutchman :  *  I  hope  he  don't 
mean  to  shave  me  as  he  has  you,  and  my  neighbour 
Austria  there  t  I  should  not  sit  here  so  quietly  with  my 
face  lathered.*  Holland  replies  :  *  Yaw  Mynheer  very  close 
shaver,  its  nix  my  doll  when  you  are  used  to  it* 

*  Political  Quadrille  *  is  by  Ansell  (October  1806),  and 
represents  two  sets  playing  that  game  of  cards.  One  set  is 
composed  of  George  the  Third,  Russia,  Spain,  and  Prussia. 
The  other  consists  of  Napoleon,  Italy,  Holland,  and 
Austria.  George  the  Third  says  :  *  I  never  had  luck  when 
the  Curse  of  Scotland*  was  in  my  hand — however  I  have  now 
discarded  it — Ay  this  will  do — I  have  now  a  strong  suit, 
without  a  knave  among  them.*  Russia  observes  :  *  I  never 
had  such  luck  since  I  have  been  a  Russian,  compleatly 
bested  off  the  board — but  that  I  must  endeavour  to  forget, 
and  try  to  play  better  in  future.*  Spain  says :  *  I  was 
obliged  to  play,  tho*  it  was  forced  Spadille,  My  Queen 
deceived  me — but  however  I  must  not  now  give  myself 
AyreSy  as  I  have  lost  all  my  Dollars.'     Prussia  remarks  : 

*  Shall  I  play  or  not  ?  If  I  play,  I  fear  I  shall  be  bested, 
and  if  not,  they  will  call  me  Prussian  Cake' 

In  the  other  set  of  players.  Napoleon  says :  '  I  begin  to 
fancy  I  can  play  alone — No,  I  can  call  a  King  when  I 
please,  I  am  strong  in  my  suits — besides  I  know  how  to 
finesse  my  Cards.'  Austria  says :  *  For  the  present  I  fear 
the  game  is  up  with  me,  so  I  pass*     Italy  says :  *  I  fear  it 

'  The  nine  of  diamonds. 

T 


274  ENGUSH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

is  nearly  over  with  poor  Ponto.'  Holland  reflects :  '  I  have 
got  a  King  without  calling  one — but  I  have  no  Trump 
now,  and  I  fear  I  shall  lose  all  my  fish.' 

Fox  died  in  September  1806,  and  was  buried,  October 
10,  in  Westminster  Abbey,  close  to  the  remains  of  his  rival 
Pitt.  With  him  were  buried  the  last  hopes  of  a  peace  with 
France,  and,  in  October,  finding  all  negotiations  unsuc- 
cessful (Great  Britain  requiring  Russia  to  be  made  a  party 
to  the  Treaty,  which  France  refused).  Lord  Lauderdale 
demanded  his  passports,  and  left  for  England. 

Meanwhile,  Napoleon  marched  on  from  victory  to 
victory.  The  battle  of  Jena,  the  occupation  of  Erfurth, 
Greissen,  Hall,  Leipzig,  Ascherleben,  Bemburg,  Spandau, 
Potsdam,  and,  lastly,  of  Berlin,  were  all  in  his  triumphal 
march. 

A  public  entry  having  made. 

At  Berlin  he  his  airs  display'd ; 

A  Court  day  absolutely  held. 

And  due  attendance  there  conipell'd. 

Of  Prussia's  King  he  made  a  scoff, 

And  all  his  little  taunts  play'd  off. 

And  here  he  issued  a  decree. 

The  most  invet'rate  that  could  be, 

In  hopes  t'  annoy  Great  Britain's  trade, 

All  Commerce  with  her  he  forbade. 

The  Capture  he  ordain'd,  'tis  true. 

Of  British  ships — the  seizure,  too, 

Of  letters,  if  in  English  written. 

Or  if  directed  to  Great  Brilain  ; 

And  this  he  styled — a  strange  romance  I 

The  fundamental  law  of  France. 

The  decree  is  dated  from  Berlin,  November  21,  1806, 
and,  alter  a  preamble,  states :— '  i.  The  British  Islands  are 
declared  in  a  state  of  blockade.  2.  All  trade  and  inter- 
course with  the  British  Islands  is  prohibited  ;  consequently 
letters  or  packets  addressed  to  England,  or  written  in  the 
English  language,  will  not  be  conveyed  by  post,  and  will 
be  seized.  3.  Every  native  of  England,  whatever  his  rank 
and  condition,  who  may  be  found  in  the  countries  occupied 
by  our  troops,  or  by  those  of  our  allies,  shall  be  made 
prisoners  of  war.     4.  Every  warehouse,  and  all  merchandise 
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and  property  of  any  description  whatever,  belonging  to  an 
English  subject,  or  the  produce  of  English  manufactures 
or  colonies,  is  declared  good  prize.  5.  Trade  in  English 
merchandise  is  prohibited,  and  all  merchandise  belonging 
to  England,  or  the  produce  of  her  manufactures,  and 
colonies,  is  declared  good  prize.  6.  One  half  of  the  pro- 
duce of  the  confiscation  of  the  merchandise,  and  property, 
declared  good  prize  by  the  preceding  articles,  will  be  ap- 
propriated to  the  indemnification  of  the  merchants,  for 
losses  they  have  sustained,  through  the  capture  of  trading 
vessels,  by  English  cruisers.  7.  No  vessel  coming  directly 
from  England,  or  her  colonies,  or  having  been  there  since 
the  publication  of  the  present  decree,  will  be  received  in 
any  port.  8.  Any  vessel  which,  by  means  of  a  false  de- 
claration, shall  contravene  the  above  article,  shall  be  seized, 
and  the  Ship  and  Cargo  shall  be  confiscated  as  if  they 
were  English  property,'  &c. 

The  Times,  of  December  8,  commenting  on  this  pro- 
clamation, says  : — *  If  our  orders  of  Council,  and  our  Navy 
are  not  competent  to  seal  up  the  ports  of  France,  we 
should  be  glad  to  know  how  Buonaparte,  who  can  scarce 
venture  to  steal  a  ship  to  sea,  is  to  retaliate  with  effect 
upon  this  country.  We  believe  none  of  the  nations,  which 
are  yet  free  to  trade  with  us,  will  be  deterred  by  a  Decree 
emitted  at  Berlin,  from  sending  their  produce  to  the 
markets  of  Britain.  Of  all  the  follies  that  have  ever 
escaped  from  Buonaparte,  in  the  extravagance,  and  intoxi- 
cation, of  his  ambition,  and  success,  this  we  consider  as 
one  of  the  greatest.  He,  in  fact,  pledges  himself  to  that 
which  he  has  no  adequate  means  whatever  of  carrying  into 
effect.  His  Decree  will  have  as  little  influence  upon  the 
trade  of  England,  as  his  Navy  has.' 

Ansell  designed  (December  1806)  *Jack  Tars  con- 
versing with  Boney  on  the  Blockade  of  Old  England.' 
Napoleon  is  vapouring  about  behind  his  fortifications, 
flourishing  his  sword,  *  The  Terror  of  the  Continent,'  and 
saying :  *  Begar  by  my  Imperial  decree,  England  is  in  a 
State  of  Blockade.'  Two  sailors  are  in  a  small  boat  called 
the  Nelson,  and  one  says  :  *  Why  what  do  you  mean  by 
that,  you  whipper  snapper — Heres  Tom  Pipes,  and  I,  in 
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this  little  cock  boat,  will  Blockade  you  so  that  you  dare 
not  bring  out  a  single  vessel — Blockade,  indeed  1  you  are 
a  pretty  fellow  to  talk  of  blockading!'  His  companion 
contemptuously  adds :  '  I  wonder,  Jack,  you  throw  away 
your  precious  time  in  talking  to  such  a  lubber,'  John  Bull, 
pipe  in  hand,  stands  on  the  cliffs  of  Albion,  roaring  with 
laughter.  '  I  cannot  help  laughing  at  the  whimsical  conceit.' 
Souley  (December  1806)  drew  '  Bonaparte  blockading 
John  Bull." 

Boney  for  want  of  proper  Sail, 

By  threats  bombastic  would  prevail. 

Boney  and  his  army  are  crossing  the  Channel  in  their 
cocked  hats  ;  he,  presenting  sword  and  pistol  at  John  Bull, 
says:  'I'll  Blockade  ye,  ye  English  Scoundrel.  'T is  you 
thwart  all  my  designs — 'Tis  you  and  you  only  who  dare 
oppose  MY  WILL.  But  I'll  Blockade  ye — and  not  one  of 
your  rascally  Craft  shall  stir.'  John  Bull,  convulsed  with 
laughter,  is  dancing,  and  saying:  'Shiver  my  timbers, 
here's  a  go!  Ah!  Ah!  Ah!  Ah!  Why  Master  Boney 
you  look  like  Neptune  crossing  the  Line.  I  suppose 
next  you  will  be  blockading  the  moon,' 
And  so  ends  the  year  1806. 


CHAPTER    XLIV. 

napoleon's  polish  campaign— battle  of   evlai 

1807  commences  with  '  JOHN  BULL  playing  on  the  Base 
Villain'  {artist  unknown,  January  i,  1807),  in  which 
we  see  that  revered  personage  playing  ■  Britains  Strike 
home  '  on  poor  Boney,  with  a  sword  in  lieu  of  a  bow,  and 
grasping  him  tightly  round  the  neck. 

In  November  1806,  Napoleon,  with  his  army,  had 
entered  Poland,  and,  on  December  18  of  the  same  year,  he 
entered  Warsaw, 

An  unknown  artist  (January  1807)  depicts  'The 
Entrance  into  Poland  or  another  Bonne  Bouchc  for  Boney,' 
On  their  knees  are  the  Polish  magnates,  who  exclaim  : 
'  What  a  happy  day  for  Poland  ! '     The  foremost  is  kissing 
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the  toe  of  Napoleon,  who  says :  *  Rise  up  free  and  inde- 
pendent Polanders,  depend  upon  it  you  shall  have  a  King, 
and  ril  be  Vice  Roy  over  him!  Behind,  a  standard-bearer 
carries  a  flag,  on  which  is  shown  a  pair  of  shackles,  a 
guillotine,  and  two  crossed  swords,  with  the  legend,  *  Com- 
fort for  the  Poles.'  Beside  him,  another  French  soldier  is 
emptying  a  sack  of  fetters. 

The  Russians  withdrew  for  a  time,  but  only  to  return 
in  force,  and  Napoleon  had  to  change  his  tactics  to  meet 
them ;  he  therefore  proposed  to  concentrate  his  forces, 
and  compel  the  Russians  to  give  battle,  with  the  Vistula  in 
their  rear,  and  he  himself  between  them  and  Russia.  His 
despatches,  however,  were  intercepted,  and  the  battle  was 
precipitated.  Augereau's  division  lost  its  way,  and  was  cut 
up  by  the  Russians  ;  and  Bernadotte  did  not  come,  as 
the  despatches,  bidding  him  do  so,  had  been  captured. 
The  fight  in  the  snow  at  Preuss  Eylau  was  fearful,  and 
the  carnage,  especially  in  the  churchyard,  was  horrible. 
Four  thousand  men  died  there.  The  French  put  down 
their  loss  in  this  battle  as  2,000  killed,  6,000  wounded  ; 
while  the  loss  of  the  Russians  was  7,000  dead,  16,000 
wounded,  12,000  prisoners,  and  45  cannon  taken. 

That  the  blockade  still  galled  us  is  evidenced  by  a 
caricature  of  Woodward's  (January  27,  1807),  who  designed 
*  The  Giant  Commerce  overwhelming  the  Pigmy  Blockade.* 
Commerce  is  a  strange  figure  :  its  cap  is  Wedgwood  ware, 
its  face  Staffordshire  ware,  its  eyes  Derby  Porcelain^  and 
its  mouth  Worcester  porcelain.  Its  body  is  Wooly  arms  of 
printed  calico^  and  its  hands  are  encased  in  Woodstock  gloves. 
It  wears  a  Norwich  shawly  has  leather  breeches.  Fleecy 
hosiery  stockings,  and  Staffordshire  shoes.  It  is  actively 
employed  in  hurling  various  missiles  at  Napoleon,  who  is 
sheltered  behind  his  fortifications.  These  implements  of 
offence  consist  of  such  articles  as  Birmingham  steel,  pig 
iron,  scissorSy  combs^  knives  and  forks^  block  tin,  sugar, 
patent  coffins^  Birmingham  buttons,  and  a  cask  each  of 
London  porter,  Maidstone,  Geneva,  and  British  spirits. 
Napoleon  entreats  :  *  Pray  Mr.  Commerce  don't  overwhelm 
me,  and  I  will  take  off  de  grande  Blockade  of  old  Eng- 
land.' 
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The  two  following  caricatures  were  designed  and  pub- 
lished before  the  news  had  arrived  in  England  of  the 
crushing  defeat  of  the  Russians  at  Eylau,  which  only 
appeared  publicly  in  the  *  Times '  of  March  lO. 

Ansell  (March  1807)  gives  *  Boney  and  his  Army  in 
Winter  Quarters/  In  the  background  is  a  State  Prison  for 
Prisoners  of  War ;  and,  in  the  centre  of  the  picture,  the 
Russian  bear  hugs  poor  Boney,  and  prepares  to  drop  him 
in  the  river  Bug,  in  which  is  a  board  inscribed,  *  Hie  Jacet 
Snug  in  the  Bug  several  thousands  of  the  great  nation.' 
Bruin  growls:  *  Hush  a  bye!  Hush  a  bye!  take  it  all 
quietly,  you*ll  soon  find  yourself  as  snug  as  a  bug  in  a  rug.' 
But  Boney,  writhing  in  the  embrace,  cries  out :  *  Oh  D — n 
the  Bug,  I  wish  I  had  never  seen  it.  My  dear  Talley — 
don't  tell  my  faithful  subjects  the  true  state  of  my  situa- 
tion. Any  thing  but  the  truth,  my  dear  Talley — Oh  this 
Cursed  Russian  bear,  how  close  he  hugs  me.'  Talley- 
rand, with  one  foot  in  the  Vistula,  and  the  other  on  land, 
replies  :  *  Leave  me  alone  for  a  Bulletin  ' — applies  his  lips 
to  a  trumpet,  from  which  issues  a  true  and  a  false  report. 
The  true  one,  *  4000  prisoners,  3000  drowned,  12  Eagles 
taken,  1 2000  killed,'  is  disappearing  into  thin  air;  whilst 
that  *  For  Paris '  is  as  follows  :  *  Grand  Bulletin.  The 
august  Emperor  of  the  great  Nation  informs  his  faithful, 
and  beloved,  subjects,  that,  having  performed  wonders  on 
the  banks  of  the  Bug,  he  has  now  closed  a  glorious  cam- 
paign for  the  season,  and  retired  with  ease,  and  comfort, 
into  Winter  quarters.' 

*The  Political  Cock  horse'  (Souley,  March  10,  1807) 
shows  Napoleon's  somewhat  ragged  white  charger  stumbling 
over  a  stone,  *  Insatiable  Ambition.'  Benningsen  has 
jumped  up  behind  him,  seized  the  reins,  and  hurled  Boney 
to  the  ground.  In  his  fall  he  loses  his  sword  *  Oppression,' 
and  cries  out  pitifully,  *  Stop,  stop,  good  Benningsen,  don't 
kill  a  poor  fellow  !  An  Armistice  !  an  Armistice !  I  have 
very  good  proposals  of  peace  for  you.'  But  the  relentless 
Russian  prepares  to  run  him  through  with  his  sword, 
saying :  *  You  Bombastic  Scoundrel,  Robber,  Murderer, 
Violator,  Incendiary,  &c.,  &c.,  &c.  You  thought  of  reign- 
ing with  your  Iron  Crown  (in)  the  North,  as  well  as  the 


ON  NAPOLEON  THE  FIRST.  279 

South.  But  know.  Tyrant,  that  the  Sons  of  the  North  are 
to  be  your  Superior.'  John  Bull  encouraKcs  him  with 
•  Bravo,  bravo,  brave  Russians :  One  home  stroke  more, 
and  good  bye  to  Master  Honey.' 

Of  Gillray's  Caricature  of  '  The  New  Dynasty  ;  or  the 
little  Corsican 
Gardener  Plant- 
ing a  Royal  Pip- 
pin Tree,'  only  a 
portion  is  given 
— that  relating 
to  Napoleon. 
The  Old  Royal 
Oak  is  being 
hewn  down  by 
'All  the  Ta- 
lents,' and  Tal-  :(."]-_' 
leyrand  is  busy 
digging  a  hole 
to  receive  Napo- 
leon's royal  pip- 
pin, which  is  to 
take  its  place. 
The  topmost 
pippin,  which  is 
crowned,  repre- 
sents Lord  Moira,  who  claimed  to  be  descended  from  the 
old  kings  of  Ballynahinch.  The  others  are, '  Countess  of 
Salisbury  beheaded  1 505,' '  Duchess  of  Cleves  put  to  death 
in  I4S3,' '  Henry  de  la  Pole  beheaded  in  1 538,' '  Plantagenet 
beheaded  in  i4i5,"Crookback  Richard  killed  at  Bosworth,' 
'Edmund,  4th  son  of  Henry  2,  beheaded,'  The  royal  pip- 
pins behind,  which  have  already  been  planted,  and  have 
taken  root,  are  labelled  respectively,  'Etruria,  Wurtemburg, 
Saxon,  Holland,  and  Italian  ; '  whilst  on  the  ground,  by  a 
basket,  are  grafts,  which  respectively  represent  Sir  Francis 
Burdett,  Cobbett,  and  Home  Tooke. 

Napoleon  pursued  his  victories  over  the  Russians. 
Dantzig  was  taken  ;  at  Friedland  the  Russians  lost  18,000 
men  and  25  generals,  killed  and  woimded,  and  at  last 
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Kdnigsbei^  was  taken  by  Soult,  after  having  been  evacu- 
ated by  the  Russians.  It  was  time  for  them  to  beg  for  an 
armistice,  and  on  June  21  one  was  concluded.  Napoleon 
was  asked  to  have  an  interview  with  the  Emperor  of  Russia, 
to  which  he  consented,  and  Tilsit  was  the  place  appointed ; 
and,  in  order  that  this  meeting  should  be  quite  private,  and 
free  from  interruption,  Napoleon  ordered  a  large  raft  to  be 
moored  in  the  middle  of  the  Niemen,  on  which  was  erected 
a  room  with  two  antechambers,  all  elegantly  furnished  and 
decorated.  Both  the  roof  and  the  doors  were  ornamented 
with  French  and  Russian  eagles.  On  June  25  they  met ; 
Napoleon  reached  the  raft  first,  and  stood  on  its  edge  to 
welcome  Alexander.  They  met  and  parted  in  a  most 
friendly  manner.  This  incident,  it  is  needless  to  say, 
afforded  a  fine  subject  to  the  caricaturist. 

Ansell  gives  us,  certainly,  a  more  comic  representation 
of  the  meeting  of  the  Emperors  than  any  other  caricaturist 


(July  1807).  Bonaparte  is  hugging  the  Emperor  of  Russia 
in  a  most  exaggerated  style,  saying :  '  My  dear  Brother — 
receive  this  Fraternal  Embrace  out  of  pure  affection.'  But 
Russia,  finding  the  raft  tilting  violently,  and  not  liking  such 
demonstrative  affection,  exclaims,  '  Zounds,  Brother,  you'll 
squeeze  me  to  death — besides,  I  find  my  side  of  the  raft  is 
sinking  very  fast'  Poor  Prussia  is  floundering  in  the  water, 
his  crown  floating  away  from  him  :  '  What  a  Prussian  cake 
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«I  was  to  listen  to  him — I  am  afraid  I  shall  never  recover 

it' 

Nap,  with  the  hopes  of  peace  delighted, 
The  Russian  Emperor  invited, 
And  for  this  interview,  with  craft, 
Had  been  prepared  a  pretty  raft, 
Which  on  the  river  Niemen  floated. 
With  two  commodious  tents,  devoted 
To  the  sole  use  of  the  contractors, 
Who  were  indeed  conspicuous  actors ; 
The  signal  given,  as  commanded, 
Each  from  his  boat  together  landed. 
And  on  this  raft,  their  ends  to  get. 
By  Nap,  was  Alexander  met — 
Exchanging  the  fraternal  hug 
They  took  their  seats  in  manner  snug ; 
When  Nap  began  his  wheedling  jargon. 
And  made,  depend  on  *t,  a  good  bargain. 
The  peace  of  Tilsit,  as  recorded, 
A  temporary  rest  afforded. 

And  now  three  sovereigns,  they  say, 

Sat  down  together  very  gay : 

Meaning  the  Emperor  of  Russia, 

Our  hero,  and  the  King  of  Prussia  : 

Their  visits  to  each  other,  they 

Alternately  were  wont  to  pay. 

Napoleon  talk'd  of  this  and  that. 

And  entertained  them  with  his  chat. 

Their  life  guards,  who  were  much  delighted. 

To  dinner,  were  by  Nap  invited, 

The  brotherly  embrace  went  round, 

There  was  not  a  discordant  sound. 

In  harmony  the  day  they  spent. 

Each  countenance  displayed  content 

Now  matters  were  so  well  arranged, 

A  while  they  uniforms  exchanged. 

And  after  they  had  dined,  and  talk'd. 

Together  through  the  streets  they  walked. 

Ansell  drew  (July  1807)  *  An  Imperial  Bonne  bouche, 
or  the  dinner  at  Tilsit.'  Napoleon,  attended  by  his  guards, 
sits  on  one  side  of  the  table,  and  the  Emperor  of  Russia 
opposite  to  him  ;  the  latter  has  but  an  empty  plate,  and  a 
castor  of  cayenne  pepper  before  him,  whilst  Napoleon  is 


282  ENGLISH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

Stuffing  his  mouth  with  '  Continental  slices,'  and  has  besides, 
immediately  before  him,  '  Austerlitz  biscuit,'  '  Friedland 
Pye,'  and  '  Eyiau  Custard,'  which  he  intends  carving  with 
his  sword.  But  he  banters  his  brother  Emperor  with  '  My 
dear  Brother,  you  dont  eat  ;  What  is  the  matter  with  you  ? 
see  what  a  hearty  meal  our  other  beloved  Cousin,  and 
brother,  is  making,  from  the  Crumbs  that  fall  from  the 
table.'  And  Prussia  is  seen  on  his  knees,  picking  up  some 
fragments  of  a  '  Prussian  Cake.'  Russia,  with  expectant 
knife  and  fork,  looks  very  blankly  at  his  confrire,  and  re- 
plies :  '  How  the  deuce,  brother,  am  I  to  eat  when  you  keep 
everything  to  yourself? ' 

'  Mutual  Honors  at  Tilsit,  or  the  Monkey,  the  Bear  and 
the  Eagle '  (August  1 807),  by  Ansel!,  represents  Napoleon, 
as  a  monkey,  seated  on  a  drum,  having  a  plaque  upon  his 
breast,  inscribed  '  Order  of  St.  Andrew,  to  our  Faithful  &c. 
Sc.  &c.  Fudge,'  decorating  a  bear  with  'The  Legion  of 
Honor.  To  our  trusty  and  beloved  Cousin  &c.  &c.  Fudge.' 
The  poor  bear  wears  a  fool's  cap  and  bells,  and  is  muzzled, 
whilst  its  throat  is  galled  by  a  spiked  collar,  called,  in  irony, 
'  Collar  of  Independence.'  Napoleon  says, '  Really,  Brother 
Bruin — you  never  look'd  so  fine  in  your  life.  You  cannot 
think  how  the  medal,  and  cap  and  bells,  become  you.' 
But  the  bear  ruefully  ruminates,  '  I  shall  really  be  ashamed 
to  return  to  my  own  Fraternity.  I  wonder  what  my  old 
Friend,  the  Lion,  will  say.'  The  Prussian  eagle  is  also 
decorated  with  the  collar  of  the  Legion  of  Honour,  but  is 
in  a  wofully  dilapidated  condition,  which  is  well  explained 
by  its  own  reflections  :  '  It  is  certainly  very  fine — but,  what 
with  having  one  of  my  heads  chopped  off — and  the  crown 
half  cracked  of  the  other  ;  besides  having  my  wings  cropp'd, 
I  think,  somehow,  I  was  better  off  before.' 

The  English,  perforce,  had  to  keep  up  their  courage, 
and  one  etching,  by  Anscll  (August  1807),  represents,  in  the 
background.  Napoleon  on  his  throne,  and  all  the  European 
sovereigns  grovelling  before  him.  The  foreground  is  occu- 
pied by  Britannia  and  John  Bull.  The  former  ask  :  'Do 
give  me  your  advice — what  am  I  to  do — All  my  foreign 
Allies  have  deserted  me, — even  Russia  has  joined  them, 
they  are  bending  at  the  feet  of  the  usurper.'    John  Bull,  a 
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truculent-looking  sailor,  with  oaken  cudgel,  replies :  *  What 
are  you  to  do  ?  Why  stick  to  me,  your  old  and  faithful 
ally  John  Bull,  who  will  never  desert  you  while  he  has  a 
timber  to  support  him/  The  picture  is  called  *  Britannia 
in  tribulation  for  the  loss  of  her  Allies,  or  John  Bull's 
advice.' 

In  'The  Polish  Pie,  or  the  Effects  of  the  Peace  at 
Tilsit'  (artist  unknown,  September  10,  1807),  we  see  the 
Emperor  of  Russia,  and  Napoleon,  carving  a  huge  *  Polish 
pie,'  the  Russian's  opinion  of  which  is  *  I  think  I  never 
relished  a  Pie  so  well  in  all  my  life.'  Whilst  thus  engaged, 
comes  poor,  wounded,  tattered  Prussia,  humbly,  with  hat  in 
hand  :  *  Pray  give  a  part  of  the  Pie  to  a  poor  broken-down 
Prussian — You  know  you  promised  me  formerly  you  would 
not  touch  it ;  but  now  you  have  reduced  me  to  poverty, 
crutches,  and  a  wooden  leg — you'll  not  allow  me  a  mouth- 
full,  'tis  a  very  hard  case  indeed  !  Pray  remember  a  poor 
Prussian  ! '  Napoleon  turns  to  his  brother  Emperor,  and 
opines,  *  Suppose,  Cousin,  we  give  him  a  small  piece  of  the 
Crusty  just  to  keep  him  from  grumbling.' 

The  Danes  sought  to  curry  favour  with  Napoleon,  or 
perhaps  they  were  obliged  to  act  as  they  did  ;  but  they 
closed  their  ports,  such  as  Holstein,  &c.,  to  British  ships, 
which  John  Bull  could  not  stand.  So  Admiral  Gambier, 
with  a  fleet,  having  on  board  20,000  troops,  sailed  to  set 
matters  right.  Negotiations  failed,  and  the  admiral  used 
the  force  majeure  at  his  disposal.  Copenhagen  was  bom- 
barded, and  on  September  8  the  British  took  possession  of 
the  fortifications,  &c.,  of  Copenhagen,  captured  the  whole 
Danish  fleet,  fully  armed  and  equipped,  consisting  of  18 
sail  of  the  line,  15  frigates,  6  brigs,  and  25  gun-boats, 
which  were  safely  navigated  to  England,  with  the  exception 
of  one  ship,  which  was  stranded.  Unfortunately,  Copen- 
hagen itself  suffered  severely,  guns  not  being  so  scientifically 
constructed  as  at  present,  and  accuracy  as  to  range  was 
impossible. 

'  Gulliver  towing  the  Fleet  into  Lilliput !  *  (I.  Cruik- 
shank,  October  16,  1807)  shows  Admiral  Gambier  swim- 
ming towards  England,  towing  the  captured  vessels.  George 
the  Third,  on  a  Martello  tower,  watching  him  through  his 


384  ENGUSH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

spy-glass,  and  saying,  with  his  accustomed  iteration,  'What, 
What,  Gulliver  the  2nd — he — Gulliver  the  2nd— More 
Nelsons— more  Nelsons — brave  fellows!'  On  the  Contt- 
Tient  Napoleon  is  seen  furious,  and  the  countries  under  his 
sway  are  in  different  attitudes  of  despair.  Napoleon  shouts 
out,  '  Curse  that  fellow  ;  here,  Tally,  stop  him  ;  what !  will 
nobody  stop  him  ?  Then  begar,  we  never  shall  invade 
England,  and  all  our  schemes  are  frustrated,'  On  the  coast 
of  Zealand  a  Jack  Tar  is  thus  explaining  to  a  native  :  '  Hold 
your  jaw ;  You  know  as  how  you  used  to  rob  our  fore- 
fathers, you  lubber,  and  so  you  wanted  to  assist  that 
French  Monkey  to  do  it  again,  but  it  would  not  do,* 

Ansell  published  (October  21, 1807) '  Malignant  Aspects 
looking  with  envy  on  John  Bull  and  his  Satellites,  or,  a 
New  Planetary  System.'  In  a  centre  medallion  sits  John 
Bull,  happily  smoking,  and  with  a  jug  of  good  October  by 
his  side.  He  is  surrounded  by  the  British  navy,  and  a  halo 
of  glory.  Rushing  towards  him  is  '  A  Corsican  Comet 
Frenchified,'  and  chained  to  him  is  '  A  Russian  bear  with 
two  heads,  an  appendage  to  the  Comet.'  There  is  a 
'Danish  Mouse,'  an  'Italian  Greyhound,'  an  'American 
Torpedo,'  a  '  Swiss  Cheese,'  a  '  Spanish  Puff,'  a  '  Dutch 
frog,'  besides  many  '  minor  Constellations  with  malignant 
aspects.' 

CHAPTER  XLV, 


KING  JOSEPH, 

On  October  18  or  19  Junot  entered  Portugal,  and  then  it 
was  that  John  Bull  began  to  fear  for  his  stock  of  port  wine. 
This  is  very  amusingly  put  in  a  picture :  '  In  Port,  and  Out 
of  Port,  or  news  from  Portugal,'  which  is  the  title  of  a  cari- 
cature by  Woodward  (November  10,  1807),  and  it  repre- 
sents Bonaparte  seated  on  a  pipe  of  '  Genuine  Old  Port' 
With  folded  arms  he  thus  speaks  :  '  Now  Master  Jean  Bull 
— more  news  for  you.  You'll  soon  be  out  of  Port'  A 
miserable-looking  'Portugee'  approaches  John  Bull,  with 
cap  in  hand,  saying  :  '  I  be,  d'ye  see,  de  poor  Poirtuguese. 
Vat  he  mean  he  de  Port  Wine  ;  which  he  will  be  glad  to 
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change  for  your  bag  of  guineas  dere — begar — but  dat  is 
mine — between  ourselves.'  John  Bull,  who  is  sitting  down, 
smoking,  with  a  jug  of  ale  and  a  huge  bagful  of  guineas 
by  his  side,  replies  :  '  D — n  him,  and  his  Port  too — I  am 
snug  in  Forty  and  while  I  have  the  port  holes  of  my  wooden 
walls,  and  a  glass  of  home  brew*d  ale,  his  conquests  shall 
never  trouble  me/ 

Napoleon,  in  a  decree  dated  from  Hamburg,  November 
10,  and  also  in  another  dated  Milan,  December  27,  again 
declared  England  in  a  state  of  blockade,  and  he  made  all 
under  his  sway  to  cease  all  connection  with  that  country, 
as  far  as  commercial  matters  were  concerned  ;  and  this  is 
how  the  caricaturist  met  it : — 

*  Blockade  against  Blockade,  or  John  Bull  a  Match  for 
Boney '  (Ansell,  November  1807),  shows  the  different  sides 
of  a  *  Wall  of  Blockade.*  John  Bull  is  well  victualled,  and 
has  a  fine  surloin  of  beef,  and  a  full  tankard,  &c. ;  and  he 
says  :  *  Now  Master  Boney,  we  shall  see  which  will  hold 
out  the  longest,  my  wall  against  yours.  Aye,  aye,  I  can 
see  you.  I  have  left  a  peep  hole.  I  believe  you  will  soon 
be  glad  to  change  your  Soup  Maigre  for  my  Roast  beef.' 
Boney,  with  only  a  basin  of  Soup  Maigre  before  him,  looks 
very  disconsolate  :  *  Who  could  have  thought  that  he  would 
build  a  wall  also — I  really  think  I  had  better  have  left  him 
alone— Some  how  I  don't  relish  this  Soup  Maigre.' 

'  The  Continental  Dockyard,'  by  Woodward  (November 
27,  1807),  shows  a  very  tumbledown  erection,  called  *The 
Gallic  Storehouse  for  English  Shipping,'  but  it  contains 
none.  It  only  holds  the  *  Yaw  Mynheer,'  the  *  Don  Diego,' 
the  *  Swede,'  the  *  Dane,'  and  the  *  Napoleon,'  on  which  a 
number  of  shipwrights  are  engaged,  being^  driven  to  their 
task  by  Napoleon,  with  drawn  sword.  He  thus  addresses 
the  master  shipwright :  *  Begar  you  must  work  like  de 
Diable,  ve  must  annihilate  dis  John  Bull.'  The  unlucky 
foreman  replies  :  *  Please  you,  my  Grand  Empereur,  'tis  no 
use  vatever.  As  fast  as  ve  do  build  dem,  he  vas  clap  dem 
in  his  storehouse  over  de  way.'  Accordingly,  we  see  in 
*John  Bull's  Storehouse'  a  large  collection  of  captured 
vessels  from  the  Armada — *  Portobello,'  *  Camperdown,' 
•  St  Vincent,'  '  Nile,'  and  '  Trafalgar.'    John  Bull  and  a 
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number  of  sailors  enjoy  this  cheering  sight  Says  he  to 
them  ;  '  1  say  my  lads,  if  he  goes  on  this  way  we  shall  be 
overstocked.'  And  a  sailor  remarks :  '  Whiat  a  deal  of 
pains  some  people  take  for  nothing.' 

I,  Cruikshank  (December  20,  1807)  gives  us  'The 
Bear,  the  Monkey,  the  Turkey,  and  the  Bull,  or  the  true 
cause  of  the  Russian  war.'  Bonaparte,  as  the  French 
Monkey,  is  leading  the  Russian  Bear  by  a  collar  and  chain, 
and  thus  addresse.s  him  1  '  The  case  is  this,  if  you  will  make 
war  against  that  overgrown  Bull  over  the  way,  you  shall 
have  a  slice  of  that  fine  Turkey !  and  the  Eastern  Star.' 
The  Turkey  is  represented  as  saying  :  '  I  wish  I  was  well 
out  of  their  clutches,  but  I  am  afraid  they  will  have  me  at 
last.'  The  Eastern  Star  appears  on  the  horizon,  and  re- 
presents the  Indies,  A  Bull,  on  the  opposite  coast,  is  in  a 
menacing  attitude,  and  bellows  forth :  '  You  had  better 
beware,  for,  remember  the  old  adage — When  you  play 
with  a  Bull,  take  care  of  his  horns.' 

'John  Bull  refreshing  the  Bear's  Memory'  is  by  I. 
Cruikshank  (December  20,  1807),  and  shows  the  former 
worthy  opening  an  enormous  volume,  his  journal,  and  thus 
addressing  a  crowned  bear,  who  has  a  collar  round  his 
neck  inscribed  '  This  bear  belongs  to  Napoleon,'  and  who 
regards  the  book  through  an  enormous  pair  of  spectacles. 
'  So  you  say,  Master  Bruin,  that  my  visit  to  Denmark  has  no 
parallel  in  History — do  be  so  good  as  to  turn  your  specta- 
cles to  this  page,  and  refresh  your  memory.'  And  he  points 
to  a  page  of  his  journal,  in  which  is  written  :  '  The  Great, 
the  Magnanimous,  Catherine  of  Russia  seized  upon  one 
third  of  the  Kingdom  of  Poland,  and  kept  it  to  herself. 
These  peaceful  Danes  seized  on  the  City  of  Hamburgh.' 

On  January  i,  1808,  I.  Cruikshank  published  '  Boney 
stark  mad,  or  more  Ships,  Colonics,  and  Commerce,'  It 
shows  the  fleet  in  the  Tagus,  and  the  British  Admiral  (Sir 
Sidney  Smith)  calling  out  through  his  speaking-trumpet, 
'  Bon  jour.  Monsieur,  if  you  would  like  a  trip  to  the  Brazils, 
I'll  conduct  you  there  with  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  ;  per- 
haps you  would  like  a  taste  of  Madeira  by  the  way.'  This 
is  to  Talleyrand,  on  whom  Bonaparte  is  venting  his  rage, 
kicking  him,  and  tearing  off  his  wig,  saying :  '  Stop  them, 
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stop  them.  Murder,  fire  I  Why  did  you  not  make  more 
haste,  you  hopping  rascal  ?  now,  all  my  hopes  are  blasted, 
my  revenge  disappointed,  and — I'll  glut  it  on  you — 
Monster — Vagabond — Villain  !! ! ' 

The  explanation  of  this  caricature  is,  that  as  the  French 
army  was  marching  direct  to  Lisbon,  the  whole  of  the  Portu- 
guese Royal  family  embarked  for  the  Brazils,  on  November 
29,  under  convoy  of  a  British  squadron. 

'  Delicious  Dreams  !  Castles  in  the  Air !  Glorious 
Prospects  !  vide  an  Afternoon  Nap  after  the  Fatigues  ot 
an  Official  Dinner,'  is  by  Gillray  (April  10,  1808),  and 
shows  the  Cabinet  asleep,  a  punch-bowl  on  the  table,  and 
full  and  empty  bottles  all  around.  They  are  so  quiet  that 
the  mice  are  licking  the  Treasury  plates.  Behind  Castlc- 
reagh's  chair  is  a  cat  (Catalani).  Mr.  Perceval  sleeps  with 
his  arms  on  the  table  ;  the  Duke  of  Portland  In  the  chair- 
man's seat ;  Lord  Liverpool  with  his  back  to  the  table ; 
Canning,  negligently  lolling  back  in  his  chair,  uses  Lord 
Melville,  who  is  under  the  table,  as  a  footstool.  The 
delicious  dream  they  see  has  for  its  background  the  Tower 
of  London,  before  which   passes    Britannia  seated   on   a 


triumphal  car,  fashioned  somewhat  like  a  ship,  and  drawn 
by  a  bull  ;  and,  behind  the  car,  chained  to  it,  come,  first, 
Bonaparte,  the  Russian  Bear,  Prussia,  Austria,  and  Spain. 

'The  Corsican  Tiger  at  Bay'  (Rowlandson,  July  8, 
1808)  shows  Napoleon  as  a  Tiger  (or  rather,  as  the  artist 
has  depicted  him,  a  leopard),  with  his  fore-feet  on  four 
Royal  Greylwunds,  whilst  a  pack  of  Patriotic  Greyhounds 
are  rushing  to  attack  him.  John  Bull,  standing  on  the 
white  cliffs  of  Albion,  presents  his  gun  at  him,  singing  the 
nursery  rhyme — 
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'  There  was  a  little  man, 
And  he  had  a  tittle  gun, 
And  his  bullets  were  made  of  lead^— 

D — me,  but  we'll  manage  him  amongst  us.'  The  Russian 
Bear  and  Austrian  Eagle  are  chained  together ;  but  Austria 
thus  proposes  :  '  Now,  Brother  Bruin,  is  the  time  to  break 
our  chains.'  The  Dutch  frog,  too,  joins  in  the  chorus :  '  It 
will  be  my  turn  to  have  a  slap  at  him  next.' 

'Boney  Bothered,  or  an  unexpected  meeting'  (Ansell, 
July   9,    1808Y      This   shows   Boney   having  gone   right 


through  the  world,  and,  coming  out  on  the  other  side, 
planting  his  foot  on  the  East  Indies,  at  Bengal  ;  but  he  is 
utterly  astonished  to  find  John  Bull  there  also,  armed  with 
his  redoubtable  oaken  cudgel.  '  Begar,'  says  he, '  Monsieur 
Jean  Bull  again!  Vat!  you  know  I  was  come  here?' 
To  which  John  Bull,  from  whose  pocket  peeps  a  bundle  of 
Secret /nte/Zrg'ence,  rspWes, '  To  he  sure  I  did — for  all  your 
humbug  deceptions.  I  smoked'  your  intentions,  and  have 
brought  my  Oak  Twig  with  me,  so  now  you  may  go  back 
again.' 

We  now  come  to  a  period  of  our  history  which  is  in- 
teresting to  all  of  us — the  Peninsular  War.     Napoleon  had 
turned  fais  attention  to  Spain,  and  the  Spanish  king  had 
'  Suspected. 
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abdicated,  and  been  sent  to  Fontainebleau,  with  ample 
allowances.  Joseph  Bonaparte  had  been  chosen  king  of 
Spain,  and  Murat  had  his  kingdom  of  Naples.  But  the 
Spanish  nation  did  not  acquiesce  in  these  arrangements. 
They  broke  into  open  revolt,  the  English  helping  them 
with  arms  and  money,  and,  on  June  6,  the  Supreme  Junta 
formally  declared  war  against  Napoleon.  This  much  is 
necessary  to  explain  the  following  caricature  :- 


Gillray  (July  ii,  1808)  drew'The  Spanish  Bull  fight 
or  the  Corsican  Matador  in  danger,'  and  kindly  tells  us 
that '  The  Spanish  Bull  is  so  remarkable  for  Spirit,  that 
unless  the  Matador  strikes  him  dead  at  the  first  blow,  the 
Bull  is  sure  to  destroy  him.'  In  the  Theatre  Royale  di 
FEurope  sits  George  the  Third,  a  trident  in  one  hand,  his 
spy-glass  in  the  other,  keenly  watching  the  exciting  fight, 
as  also  are  the  delighted  sovereigns  of  Europe,  the  Pope, 
the  Sultan  of  Turkey,  and  the  Dey  of  Algiers.  The 
Spanish  Bull  has  broken  the  Corsican  chain  and  collar 
which  bound  him,  and,  trampling  on  his  king,  has  gored 
and  tossed  the  Matador,  Napoleon,  whose  sword  is  broken 
in  an  ineffectual  attempt  to  despatch  the  animal.  On  the 
ground  are  three  wounded  bulls — Prussian,  Dutch,  and 
Danish— bellowing  for  help. 


I90  ENGLISH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

Woodward  gives  us  a  capital  caricature  in  '  The  Corsi- 
can  Spider  in  his  web'  (July  12, 1808).  Napoleon  is  there 
represented  as  a  bloated  spider,  '  Unbounded  ambition,' 
and  he  is  just  swallowing  a  Spanish  fly.  There  are  plenty 
of  flies  in  his  web — Austrian,  Dutch,  Portuguese,  Hano- 
verian, Etrurian,  Prussian,  Hamburg,  Italian,  Venetian, 
and  small  flies  innumerable.  The  Pope  fly  is  just  being 
entangled,  and  says,  '  I  am  afraid  I  shall  be  dragg'd  in.' 
'  The  Russian  Fly '  has  touched  the  fatal  web,  and  ex- 
claims, '  I  declare  I  was  half  in  the  web  before  I  made  the 
discovery.'  In  fact,  the  only  two  that  are  as  yet  free  from 
the  baneful  mesh  is  the  Turkish  fly,  who  thinks, '  I  am  afraid 
it  will  be  my  turn  next,'  and  the  British  fly,  who,  well  and 
hearty,  calls  out, '  Ay,  you  may  look,  master  Spider,  but  I 
am  not  to  be  caught  in  your  web.' 

To  understand  the  next  caricature,  which,  though  dated 
July  27,  must  have  been  published  somewhat  later,  we 
must  note  that  Joseph  Bonaparte  entered  Madrid,  in  state, 
on  July  20,  but,  ominously,  without  any  welcome  from  the 
people:  although  money  was  scattered  broadcast,  none  but 
the  French  picked  it  up.  He  knew  little  of  what  was 
going  on — how  Moncoy  had  been  obliged  to  raise  the 
siege  of  Valencia,  and  that  Dupont  had  surrendered  at 
Baylen.  This  latter  piece  of  news  he  did  not  receive  till 
the  26th  or  27th  of  July  ;  whenhclearned  also  that  Castafios, 
with  constantly  increasing  forces,  was  marching  towards 
Madrid,  he  left  that  city  for  Vittoria. 

A  broadside  caricature  {artist  unknown,  July  27,  1808) 
shows  Joseph  leaving  Madrid,  his  crown  falling  off,  heading 
his  troops,  who  are  carrying  off  heaps  of  treasure.  It  is 
headed  '  Burglary  and  Robbery !  I !  Whereas  on  the  night 
of  the  20th  of  July  last,  a  numerous  gang  of  French 
Banditti  entered  the  City  of  Madrid,  and  burglariously 
broke  into  the  Royal  Palace,  National  Bank,  and  most  of 
the  Churches  thereof,  murdering  all  who  opposed  them  in 
their  infamous  proceedings, 

'  The  said  banditti  remained  in  Madrid  until  the  27th 
of  the  said  month,  and  then  suddenly  departed,  laden 
with  immense  booty,  having  stolen  from  thence  several 
waggon-loads    of   plate,  and    every  portable    article    of 
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value,  taking  the  road  to  France  ;  all  patriotic  Spaniards 
are  hereby  requested  to  be  aiding,  and  assisting,  in  the 
apprehension  of  all,  or  any,  of  the  said  robbers  ;  and, 
whoever  apprehends  all,  or  any,  of  them,  shall  receive 
the  thanks,  and  blessings,  of  every  well-disposed  person 
in  Europe. 

'  The  said  Banditti  were  headed  by  Joe  Nap,  a  ferocious 
ruffian  of  the  following  description  : — He  is  about  five  feet 
seven  inches  high,  of  a  meagre,  squalid  aspect,  saffron- 
coloured  complexion.  He  was,  when  he  escaped,  habited 
in  a  royal  robe,  which  he  is  known  to  have  stolen  from  the 
King's  Wardrobe  at  Naples.  He  is  a  brother  of  the  noted 
thief  who  has  committed  numberless  robberies  all  over 
Europe,  murdered  millions  of  the  human  race,  and  who  was 
latterly  at  Bayonne,  where  it  is  supposed  he  tarried,  for  the 
purpose  of  receiving  tlte  stolen  goods  which  his  brother  was 
to  bring  from  Spain.' 

The  war,  in  aid  of  Spain,  against  France,  was  now  taken 
up  in  earnest,  and  Sir  Arthur  Wellesley  was  sent  to  Spain 
with  a  large  body  of  troops,  whilst  reinforcements  were  to 
come  from  other  quarters. 

Almost  one  of  the  last  of  Gillray's  political  caricatures, 
and  a  very  good  one  it  is,  is  '  Apotheosis  of  the  Corsican 
Phcenix  '  (August  2, 1808).  It  has  an  imaginary  quotation 
from  a  supposed  '  New  Spanish  Encycloptedia,  edit.  1808. 
When  the  Phcenix  is  tired  of  Life,  he  builds  a  Nest  upon 
the  mountains,  and  setting  it  on  Fire  by  the  wafting  of  his 
own  Wings,  he  perishes  Himself  in  the  Flames  !  and  from 
the  smoke  of  his  Ashes  arises  a  new  Phcenix  to  illumine 
the  world  ! ! ! '  This  very  graphic  etching  shows,  on  the 
summit  of  the  Pyrenees,  a  globe,  which  is  the  nest  of  the 
phcenix — Napraleon,  with  orb  and  sceptre,  but,  his  crown 
falling  off,  he  has  fanned  all  Europe  into  a  blaze  with  his 
wings.  Around  his  neck  is  a  'cordon  d'honneur'  of 
daggers,  and,  amid  the  smoke  which  rises  from  the  pyre,  is 
seen  a  dove  with  olive  branch,  having  on  its  wings  '  Peace 
on  earth.' 

I.  Cruikshank  still  kept  up  the  idea  of  Tiddy-Doll  in 
'The  Oven  on  Fire  —  or  Honey's  last  Batch  entirely 
spoiled  1 11 '  (August  24,  1808.)    He  is  on  his  knees,  with 
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arms  outspread  in  con?temadon,  for,  in  potting  Dnpont.  on 
a  '  peeL'  into  the  o\cn — •  Spain  and  Portugal ' — flames 
burst  out.  labelled  .\5tunan  Legions.  Army  oS  Porti^al, 
Biscay,  Catalonian  Ann}-,  Army  of  Galicia,  Andalusian 
Army,  Army  of  New  and  Old  CastiUe,  British  Army  and 
Fleet.  Estramadurean  .\rmy,  Leon.  Army  of  Valencia, 
Murcia.  and  Anny  of  Granada  :  whilst  in  the  centre  of  the 
flames  is  the  legend  "  A  people  United  can  ne^^er  be  con- 
quered.' Poor  Dupont  exclaims.  'Oh  Nap.  Nap  !  what  is 
this  ?  Instead  of  a  King,  you've  only  made  me  a  Dup(e)ont.' 
Bonaparte  himself  cries  out,  'Zounds,  I  shall  be  over- 
whelmed with  this  Patriotic  Blaze.  I  did  not  think  there 
was  a  single  spark  left,  but  I  find  there  is  more  than  all 
the  Engines  of  France  can  extinguish,'  Tallej-rand,  who 
stands  b>-  his  kneading-trough,  which  is  labelled  '  State 
Prison.'  rests  quiet,  and  says, '  Aj-e  Aye.  I  told  you  that  yoa 
would  bum  jour  fingers  at  that  batch  of  Ginger-bread — 
but  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  it.  I  am  only  a  failor,  so 
there  is  an  end  to  all  my  glorj'.' 

We  have  seen  the  European  monarchs  sitting  down  to  a 
game  of  quadrille.  An-«e'l  ;.\ugust  iSo8)givesusitsconcIu- 
sion.  Spain  has  suddenly  arisen,  and.  upsetting  the  table, 
seizes  Napoleon  by  the  throat,  accusing  him  of  foul  play: 
'  I  tell  }ou,  >ou  arc  a  Scoundrel,  and  if  >ou  do  not  restore 
my  King,  whom  you  have  stolen  from  the  other  table,  and 
reinstate  Ponto—hy  the  honor  of  a  Spanish  Patriot,  I  will 
strangle  you.'  Trembling  Honapartc  replies, '  Don't  be  so 
boisterous,  I  only  borrowed  him,  merely  to  make  up  the 
pack.'  The  Pope  is  on  the  floor,  and  the  stolid  Dutchman, 
with  his  hat  in  hand,  says,  '  Donder  and  Blixens,  I  be 
quite  tired  of  de  game.  Yaw  !  Yaw  !  now  is  de  time  for 
me  to  rise.'  At  the  other  table  all  take  a  lively  interest  in 
the  squabble.  George  the  Third  rises  from  his  seat  and 
gra.sps  his  'heart  of  oak'  stick,  saying,  'What!  what!  a 
dust,  eh  .'  so  much  the  better.  Boncy  got  the  worst  of  the 
game.  I  must  lend  a  hand.'  Russia,  with  hand  on  sword, 
turns  in  his  chair,  remarking  that '  Now  is  the  time  to  rub 
off  the  rust  of  Tilsit.'  Prussia  rises,  exclaiming,  '  If  1  don't 
take  advantage  of  the  present  opportunity,  I  shall  indeed 
be  a  Prussian  Cake.'     Austria  reaches  his  hat  and  sword 
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from  its  peg  on  the  wall,  and  says,  *  Ah  !  Ah  !  the  game 
has  taken  a  different  turn  from  what  I  expected,  I  must 
not  be  idle.' 

The  next  caricature  relates  to  the  bad  success  of  Napo- 
leon's arms.  The  raising  the  siege  of  Saragossa,  the  defeat 
of  Vimiera,  and  the  Convention  of  Cintra,  by  which  the 
French  were  to  evacuate  Portugal,  were  not  facts  likely  to 
be  relished  in  France. 

*  The  Fox  and  the  Grapes '  is  another  of  Woodward's 
(September  15,  1808),  where  the  Corsican  Fox  interviews 
the  Gallic  Cock.  The  former  says, '  Believe  me,  my  dear 
Doodle  doo,  you  would  not  like  them — I  found  them  so 
sour  that  I  absolutely  could  not  touch  them,*  in  answer  to 
the  Cock's  query — *  But  my  good  friend,  you  promised  to 
bring  me  home  some  Spanish  Grapes  and  Portugal  plums : 
where  are  they  }  * 

*  Prophecy  explained '  is  by  Rowlandson  (September 
17,  1808),  and  the  text  taken  is  from  the  Revelation  of 
St.  John  (chap.  xvii.  verse  10)  :  *  And  there  are  seven 
kings,  five  are  fallen,  and  one  is,  and  the  other  is  not  yet 
come,  and  when  he  cometh  he  must  continue  but  a  short 
space.'  The  five  that  are  fallen  are  the  Kings  of  Wiirtem- 
berg.  Saxony,  Holland,  Bavaria,  and  Prussia,  and  these 
have  fallen  into  a  *  Slough  of  Disgrace  and  Ridicule.'  The 
'  one  that  is,'  it  is  needless  to  say,  is  Napoleon  ;  and  the 
'  one  that  continued  but  a  short  space,'  is  King  Joseph,  who, 
having  been  chased  beyond  the  Pyrenees,  has  his  crown 
snatched  from  him.  There  are  many  other  caricatures 
on  this  subject  of  the  flight  of  Joseph,  but,  although  inter- 
esting, they  hardly  come  within  the  scope  of  persona/  saitire 
on  Napoleon. 

Rowlandson  gives  us  (September  20,  1808)  *  Napoleon 
the  little  in  a  Rage  with  his  great  French  Eagle ! ! ' 
Napoleon,  with  his  sword  drawn,  and  his  hands  clenched, 
is  in  a  terrible  rage  with  his  brother  Joseph,  who,  under 
the  guise  of  a  crowned  eagle,  is  limping  along  with  one 
leg  in  a  sling.  Napoleon  thus  addresses  him  :  *  Confusion 
and  Destruction — what  is  this  I  see  ?  Did  I  not  command 
you  not  to  return  till  you  had  spread  your  Wing  of  Victory 
over  the  whole  Spanish  Nation  ? '      And  the  poor  bird 
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meekly  replies :  '  Aye,  its  fine  alking  Nap,  but  if  you  had 
been  there,  you  would  not  much  have  liked  it — The  Span- 
ish Cormorants  pursued  me  in  such  a  manner,  that  they 
not  only  disabled  one  of  my  legs,  but  set  me  a  moulting 
in  such  a  terrible  way  that  I  wonder  I  had  not  lost  every 
feather ;  besides,  it  got  so  hot,  I  could  not  bear  it  any  longer.' 
There  is  a  caricature  (September  24,  1808)  of  'A  hard 
passage,  or  Boney  playing  Base  on  the  Continent'  He  is 
here  represented  as  playing  on  the  bass  viol  from  the  score 
of  the  '  Conquest  of  Spain  and  Portugal.'  His  task  seems 
hard,  and  he  exclaims :  '  Plague  take  it !  I  never  met  with 
so  difficult  a  passage  before.  But,  if  I  can  once  get  over 
the  Flats,  we  shall  do  pretty  well,  for  you  see  the  Key  will 
then  change  into  B  sharp.'  A  muzzled  Russian  bear  is 
trying  to  play  on  the  French  horn,  and  says :  '  Why  that 
is  Natural  enough,  brother  Boney,  though  this  French  /torn 
of  yours  seems  rather  out  of  order.' 


CHAPTER  XLVT. 


'  The  Valley  of  the  Shadow  of  Death  '  is,  as  far  as  I  know, 
the  last  caricature  of  Giilray  (September  24,  1808)  in  con- 
nection with  Napoleon— if,  indeed,  it  can  be  called  a  cari- 


cature, for  it  is  far  too  serious  in  its  conception  Napo- 
leon's situation  at  the  moment  is  here  firmly  grasped. 
He  is  surrounded  by  enemies.  With  notched  sword  in 
hand,  he  leads  the  Russian  bear.  He  is  pursued  by  the 
German  eagle  and  the  spirit  of  Charles  XII.  Above  is  the 
'Turkish  New  Moon  Rising  in  blood,'  the  obscured  portion 
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of  which  is  represented  by  '  French  Influence,'  the  bright 
crescent  as  '  English  Influence,'  and  the  whole  is  dropping 
blood.  A  fiery  comet,  with  a  tiara  as  a  nucleus(the  Pope), 
is  darting  thunderbolts  of  excommunication  upon  him  ; 
whilst  Junot  and  Dupont,  shackled  together  at  their  necks, 
amidst  clouds,  seem  to  warn  him  of  his  fate.  Immediately 
in  front  of  him  is  a  Portuguese  wolf,  which  has  broken  its 
chain,  a  Sicilian  terrier,  and  the  Leo  Britannicus.  Death 
also  appears,  lance  in  one  hand,  hour-glass  in  the  other,  on 
a  mule  of  '  True  Royal  Spanish  breed.'  In  the  Ditch  of 
Styx  is  disappearing  '  Rex  Joseph,'  whose  hands  and  crown 
alone  appear  above  water.  Creeping  upwards  from  the 
slime  of  the  Lethean  Ditch,  is  'The  Rhenish  Confederation 
of  starved  Rats,  crawling  out  of  the  Mud,'  also  'Dutch 
Frogs  spitting  out  their  spite';  whilst  the  'American 
Rattle  Snake  is  shaking  his  tail,'  and  the  '  Prussian  scare- 
crow is  attempting  to  fly.' 

Certainly  '  Nap  and  his  Partner  Joe '  is  not  one  of  Row- 
landson's  happiest  efforts  (September  2g,  1808).  Some 
Dons  arc  kicking  the  brothers  into  the  gaping  jaws  of  a 
devil,  singing  meanwhile, '  So  seeing  we  were  finely  nick'd, 
Plump  to  the  Devil  we  boldly  kick'd,  Both  Nap  and  his 
Partner  jfoe.' 


'  Nap  and  His  friends  in  their  glory '  (October  i,  1808) 
shews  hiro,  his    brother  Joseph,   Death,   and  .the   Devil, 
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carousing.  Napoleon  is  rising  and  giving  a  toast.  '  Come, 
gentlemen,  here  is  success  to  Plunder  and  Massacre.' 
There  is  below  a  song  to  the  tune  of '  Drops  of  Brandy. 

NAP. 

These  Spaniards  are  terrible  rogues, 

They  will  not  submit  to  my  fetters; 
With  patience  so  gracefully  worn, 

Nay,  sought  for,  by  Nations  their  bettera. 
But  let  us  return  to  the  Charge 

And  no  longer  with  lenity  treat  them. 
Once  get  them  to  lay  down  their  arms, 

And  I  warrant,  brave  boys,  we  shall  beat  them. 
Rum  ti  iddidy  -  iddidy 
Rum  ti  iddidy  -  ido. 

DEATH. 

Brother  Boney,  we'll  never  despair, 

A  trusty  good  friend  I  have  found  you. 
Kill,  plunder,  and  bum  and  destroy, 

And  deal  desolation  around  you. 
Then  gaily  let's  push  round  the  glass, 

We'll  sing  and  well  riot  and  revel. 
And  I'm  sure  we  shall  have  on  our  side 

Our  very  good  friend,  here,  the  Devil. 

Rum  ti,  Sue 

THE  DEVIL. 

Believe  me,  friend  Death,  you  are  right 

Although  I'm  an  ugly  old  fellow, 
When  mischief  is  getting  afloat, 

0  I  then  I  am  jolly  and  mellow. 

As  soon  as  these  Spaniards  are  crush'd. 

Again  we'll  be  merry  and  sing  Sirs, 
And  that  we  will  quickly  accomplish, 

hnA/oey  here,  he  shall  be  King,  Sirs, 

Rum  ti,  &c. 

DON  JOEY. 

Excuse  me  from  lending  my  aid, 

You  may  jointly  pursue  them  and  spike  them  ; 
But  lately,  I've  seen  them — and  own, 

1  speak  the  plain  truth, — I  don't  hke  them. 
ThMf  Liberty  cherish  so  dear, 

liiat  they  constantly  make  her  their  guide,  O, 
Who  pleases  may  make  themselves  King, 
But  may  I  be  d — d  if  I  do.  Rum  ti,  &c. 
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'ApoUyon,  the  Devil's  Generalissimo,  addressing  his 
legions,'  a  portion  of  which  is  here  reproduced,  is  by 
I.  Cruikshank  (Octoberj,  1808),  His  speech  is  as  follows; 
'  Legions  of  Death.  After  having  ravished,  murdered,  and 
plundered,  on  the  banks  of  the  Danube,  and  the  Vistula,  I 
shall  order  you  to  march  through  France,  without  allowing 
you  a  moment's  rest  1 !  I  have  occasion  for  you — the 
hideous  presence  of  Religion,  and  Loyalty,  contaminates 
the  Continent   of  Spain,  and  Portugal.     Let  your  aspect 
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drive  them  away  from  thence  ;  let  us  carry  our  conquering 
E^les  to  the  gates  of  Heaven :  tlure  also  we  have  an 
injury  to  avenge — you  have  exceeded  all  modem  mur- 
derers— you  have  plitced  yourselves  on  a  level  with  the 
most  ferocious  cannidals —Etems.]  War,  Robbery,  and 
Plunder  shall  be  the  reward  of  your  Exertions,  for  I 
never  can  enjoy  rest  till  the  Sea  is  covered  with  your 
Blood  ! ! '  And  the  army  rejoice,  shouting :  '  Ha,  Ha,  more 
Blood!' 

A   rather   clever  broadside,  artist  unknown   (October 


298  ENGLISH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

1808),  shows  us  'General  Nap  turned  Methodist  Preacher," 
Napoleon,  in  a  black  gown,  occupies  the  pulpit,  having  in 
his  hand  a  musket  with  fixed  bayonet,  on  which  is  a  wind- 
mill, and,  in  his  wig,  he  has  fixed  a  cross,  tricoloured  flag, 
surmounted  by  a  cap  of  liberty,  and  a  crescent  In  the 
vestry  hang  a  military  uniform,  an  episcopal  mitre,  and 
chasuble,  or  cope^a  Turkish  costume,  a  bottle  of  arsenic 
for  the  poor  sick  of  Jaffa,  a  musket  labelled  '  Scarecrow,' 
and  a  bloody  dagger,  which  does  duty  as  the  '  Imperial 
Cross.'  A  general  acts  as  clerk,  the  organ  pipes  are 
cannon,  and  the  audience,  when  not  military,  is  seated 
on  drums.  The  letterpress  is  as  follows:  'General  Nap 
turned  Methodist  Preacher,  a  new  attempt  to  gull  the 
credulous  ;  dedicated  to  Mr.  Whitbread.  "  Dear  Sam, 
repeat  my  Words,  but  not  my  Actions."  "  Dearly  beloved 
brethren.  Honour,  Country,  liberty  1  this  is  the  order  of  the 
day  ;  far  from  us  all  idea  of  conquest,  bloodshed,  and  war. 
Religion  and  true  Philosophy  must  ever  be  our  maxim. 
Liberty,  a  free  Constitution,  and  no  Taxes,  that  is  our  cry. 
No  Slave  trade  ;  humanity  shudders  at  the  very  thought 
of  it!  1  The  brave,  the  excellent,  English  detest  it  Yea, 
we  shall  all  be  happy.  Commerce,  Plenty,  and  all  sorts  of 
pretty  things  will  be  our  lot.  Good  Jacobins,  rise  and 
assert  your  rights.  And  you,  brave  soldiers,  the  honour  o( 
France,  Plunder  and  Blood  shall  once  more  be  your  cry. 
Double  pay  and  cities  burnt  will  come  down  in  showers 
upon  you.  Yea  !  ye  shall  all  be  Generals,  all  be  members 
of  the  Legion  of  Honour !  The  Eagles  will  once  more 
cover  the  world.  Now  is  the  time  to  destroy  Great  Britain, 
that  treacherous  country  which  always  seeks  our  ruin. 
Honour  and  Victory  will  lead  us. 

' "  Dear  Countrymen,  without  good  faith  there  is  no  tie 
in  this  world.  Dear  Jacobins,  we  all  acknowledge  no  God, 
and  nothing  else.  Let  the  Altars  be  lighted  up,  and  your 
organs  play  the  Marseillois,  that  sacred  air,  which  fires 
every  Frenchman's  breast  Yea,  I  swear  by  this  holy 
Cross  I  now  hold  in  my  hands,  and  in  this  sacred  place, 
that  you  are  all  free,  and  without  restraint,  that  my  inten- 
tions are  pure,  and  that  I  wish  for  nothing  else  but  Peace, 
Plunder,  and  Liberty  I     Am2n  ! ! " ' 
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'  Political  Quacks,  or  the  Erfurt  Co-partnership  com- 
mencing Business  *  (artist  unknown,  November  1 808)  shows 
Napoleon,  as  a  quack  doctor,  on  a  stage  with  a  muzzled 
bear  (Russia),  who  is  distributing  handbills,  and  says : 
'  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  I  am  proud  to  say,  as  well  as  my 
muzzle  will  permit  me,  that  I  have  a  lai^e  share  in  the 
concern.'  Seated  behind  Napoleon  are  his  different 
patients,  whilst  Death,  grinning  through  a  curtain,  calls 
out :  '  Walk  up,  walk  up,  kill  or  cure.'  Napoleon  himself, 
as  the  quack  doctor,  has  in  his  hand  one  of  his  famous 
cannon-ball  pills,  one  of  which  '  is  a  dose,'  and  a  trayful  of 
them  is  on  the  floor  of  the  stage.  They  are  named  Naples, 
Egypt,  Lodi,  Alps,  Switzerland,  &c. ;  and  he  declaims : 
'  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  depend  upon  it  here  is  no  decep- 
tion. Observe  the  patients  ranged  behind  me.  On  my 
right,  a  Prussian  Gentleman,  who  was  much  afflicted  with  a 
complication  of  disorders,  till  I  cured  him  by  administering 
a  few  leaden  Boluses — next  ta  him  is  an  Austrian  patient, 
entirely  rcliev'd  by  my  Austerlitz  draught,  next  to  him  is  a 
Spaniard,  whose  case  is  rather  doubtful — 1  won't  say  much 
about  it.  The  next  is  a  Dutchman — he  was  a  little  crack'd, 
but  I  have  made  him  as  lame  as  a  frog — beyond  him  is  an 
old  gentleman  of  the  Popish  persuasion,  whom  I  cured 
with  one  bottle  of  my  Italian  drops  —there  are  many  more 
in  the  background,  whom  I  have  cured  of  various  disorders, 
or  have  now  in  my  care — but.  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  let 
me  particularly  draw  your  attention  to  the  great  Russian 
bear,  once  a  very  fierce  animal,  but  dumb  like  the  rest  of 
his  species,  but  after  taking  a  dose  of  my  Friedland  Pills, 
and  an  application  of  the  Tilsit  powder,  he  is  able  to  con- 
verse like  a  rational  being ! !  1 '  Talleyrand,  who  is  on  the 
stage,  calls  out :  'Ah,  Master  Bull,  what,  are  you  among 
the  crowd  ?  come  now,  you  and  your  Sweedish  Friend 
had  better  step  up  into  the  Booth,  and  take  a  dose  or 
two  of  my  Master's  pills.'  But  John  Bull  surlily  declines 
the  invitation  with,  '  We'll  see  you  and  your  Master  d — d 
first' 

This  of  course  refers  to  the  meeting  of  Napoleon  and 
Alexander  at  Erfurt,  where,  besides,  were  collected  the 
Kings  of  Prussia,  Saxony,    Bavaria,    Wiirtembei^,    and 
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Westphalia,  the  Prince  Primate,  the  Princes  of  Anhalt, 
Coburg,  Saxc  Weimar,  Darmstadt,  Baden,  Nassau,  and 
Mecklenburg.  The  t^vo  great  potentates  rivalled  each 
other  in  their  courtesies.  But  solid  business  was  also  to 
be  done  ;  they  did  not  meet  simply  to  waste  their  time  in 
fttes.  Napoleon  engaged  not  to  meddle  with  Alexander's 
designs  on  Sweden  and  Turkey,  and  not  to  help  the  Poles. 
Alexander,  on  his  side,  promised  not  to  interfere  in  Spain, 
and  to  recognise  the  Kings  of  Spain  and  Naples.  And 
they  wrote  a  joint  letter  to  George  the  Third,  proposing  a 
general  peace,  on  the  basis  that  each  should  keep  what  he 
had.  The  English  Government,  however,  asked  that  Spain 
and  Sweden  should  be  parties ;  but  this,  not  suiting  the 
designs  of  the  Imperial  thieves,  the  negotiations  came  to 
an  end. 

Nap,  with  the  Russian  Emp'ror,  now, 

Became  quite  frte,  we  must  allow ; 

At  Erfurth,  the  appointed  spot. 

They  met  together,  as  I  wot. 

And  German  kings  and  princes,  too, 

Were  present  at  this  interview  ; 

Save  Emp'ror  Francis,'  who,  they  say. 

Sent  an  apology  that  day. 

How  many  compliments  were  paid. 

How  great  the  pomp  that  was  display'd. 

Oh,  nothing — noiliing  could  he  grander 

Than  Honaparte  and  Alexander ! 

AJternattly  they  dined  together, 

And  often  rode  out  in  fine  weather; 

To  be  so  jovial,  gay,  and  free. 

Suited  Na[>oleon  to  a  T. 

Thro'  Alexander's  mediation 

With  England,  a  negociation 

Was  set  a  going,  for  the  end 

Of  leaving  Spain  without  a  friend. 

The  British  monarch,  ever  wise, 

Refus'd  t'  abandon  his  allies. 

Still  S|>ain  by  England  was  protected, 

And  Boney's  terms  with  scorn  rejected. 
An  unknown  artist  (November  19,   1808)  gives  'The 
Progress  of  the  Emperor  Napoleon.'     At  first  he  is  repre- 
■  Of  AuKtritL 
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sentcd  as  'A  Ragged  Headed  Corsican  Peasant';  next, 
'  Studying  mischief  at  the  Royal  Academy  at  Paris ' ;  then 
'An  Humble  Ensign  in  a  Republican  Corps  requesting  a 
situation  in  the  British  Army ' ;  afterwards, '  A  determined 
Atheistical  Republican  General,  ordering  his  men  to  fire  on 
the  Parisians  vollies  of  grape  shot.'  He  then  changes  to  '  A 
Turk  at  Grand  Cairo ' ;  afterwards  he  became  '  A  runaway 
from  Egypt ' ;  then  '  A  devout  Catholic,'  and,  finally, '  An 
Emperor  on  a  throne  of  iniquities ' :  on  which  throne  is  in- 
scribed, '  Murders — Duke  d'Enghlen,  Prisoners  at  Jafla, 
Palm,  Capt.  Williams,  Plchegru,  Cahon,  Toussaint,  &c.,  &c. 
Robberies  innumerable,' 


CHAPTER  XLVII. 

WAGRAM^OSEPHINE'S   DIVORCE. 

In  the  year  1809  there  are  very  few  caricatures  of  Napoleon. 
After  the  taking  of  Madrid,  Sir  John  Moore  thought  it 
prudent  to  retreat,  which  he  did,  and,  after  many  difficulties, 
reached  Corunna.  The  repulse  of  the  French  there,  although 
at  the  cost  of  Sir  John  Moore's  life,  enabled  the  troops  to 
be  embarked. 

Napoleon  had  but  Httle  rest,  for  in  March  the  Austrians 
again  took  up  arms  against  him,  to  which  he  replied  by 
victoriously  marching  to  Vienna,  which  was  bombarded 
before  it  capitulated.  One  incident  in  this  campaign  was 
seized  upon  by  the  caricaturist.  There  had  been  much 
fighting  about  Aspcm  and  Essling,  with  pretty  equal  for- 
tune, until  the  destruction  of  a  bridge,  caused  by  a  sudden 
rise  of  the  Danube,  which  brought  down  timber  rafts,  barges, 
&c.,  deprived  Napoleon  of  all  the  advantage  he  had  gained, 
and  compelled  him  to  retreat  to  the  island  of  Lobau. 

There  is  a  caricature  by  Rowlandson  (June  12, 1809)  of 
'  Boney's  Broken  Bridge.'  An  aged  general,  cocked-hat  in 
hand,  is  thus  addressing  Napoleon  : '  With  all  due  deference 
to  your  little  Majesty — It  was  the  Austrian  Fire-boats  that 
destroyed  the  Bridge.'  Napoleon,  however,  turns  on  him 
savagely,  and,  pointing  to  the  broken  bridge,  says, 'Ah  t 
who  is  it  that  dares  contradict  me,  I  say  it  was  some  floating 
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timber,  and  the  high  swell  of  the  river  that  caused  the 
Shocking  Accident'  The  Austrian  army,  on  the  opposite 
bank,  are  singing  a  paraphrase  of '  London  bridge  is  broken 
down ' : — 

Bone/s  Bridge  is  broken  down, 
Dance  over  the  Lady  Lea — 
Boney's  Bridge  is  broken  down. 
By  an  Arch  Duke — ee.' 
Ansell  gives  his  version  of  this  event,  shewing  the  Aus- 
trian Archduke,  pickaxe   in  hand,  having  destroyed   the 
bridge,  and,  pointing  to  some  ducks  and  geese,  he  sings  : — 
The  Ducks  and  the  Oeese  with  ease  swim  over, 

Fal  de  rol  de  rido,  Fal  de  rol  de  rido 
The  Ducks  and  the  Geese  with  ease  swim  over, 

Fal  de  rol  de  rido,  Fal  de  rol  de  rido 
But  Napoleon,  dancing  with  rage,  on  the  other  side, 
yells  out, '  You  Rascal  you  !  How  dare  you  break  down 
my  Bridge,  If  I  knew  how  to  get  over,  this  invincible  arm 
should  make  you  repent  your  rashness.'  In  the  background 
an  officer  calls  out  to  the  army, '  Invincible  Army  go  back, 
the  bridge  is  broke  down  and  we  should  not  be  able  to  run 
away.' 

It  was  in  this  retreat  that   Lannes  was  killed— but  it 
was  avenged   at  Wagram,  a   battle  that  so  crippled  the 
Austrians  that  they  had  to  ask  an  armistice,  which  after- 
wards led  to  a  pcaca  between  the  rival  nations. 
It  seems  he  wanted  satisfaction. 
So  Wagram  was  the  scene  of  action. 
By  some,  however,  'tis  believ'd. 
The  Emp'ror  Francis  was  deceiv'd, 
That  Boney  had,  in  his  caprice. 
Made  secret  overtures  for  peace. 
And  a  connubial  match  pro])os'd 
With  which  the  Cabinet  had  clos'd  ; 
They  having  been  assured,  that  by  it 
They  should  be  peaceable  and  quiet. 
And  that  great  Bonaparte  might  seem 
A  victor  worthy  of  esteem, 
Unknown  to  Francis  they  acceded, 
To  such  a  battle  as  he  needed ; 
'  '  The  Biokea  Bridge,  oi  Boney  outwiited  by  Cenenil  Danube,'  June  1S09. 
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So  that  the  battle  of  Wagram, 
They  say  was  nothing  but  a  sham — 
In  other  words, — tho'  low,  but  certain, 
*  Twas  all  my  eye  and  Betty  Martin.' 
But  if  a  sham,  as  it  is  said, 
The  farce  was  admirably  played, 
For  twenty  thousand  men  each  lost. 
So  that  they  acted  to  their  cost ; 
But,  be  't  a  real  one,  or  a  mock. 
They  fought  both  days  till  six  o'clock ; 
Nap  to  the  vict'ry  laid  claim. 
And  saved  the  credit  of  his  name. 
Hostilities  began  to  cease, 
It  seems  both  parties  thought  of  peace. 

Sauler  (August  1 809)  shews  us  *  The  rising  Sun,  or  a  view 
of  the  Continent*  This  rising  sun  is  inscribed  *  Spain  and 
Portugal,'  and  gives  great  uneasiness  to  Napoleon,  who 
says,  *  The  rising  sun  has  set  me  upon  thorns.'  He  is  em- 
ployed in  rocking  a  cradle,  in  which  peacefully  reposes  a 
Russian  bear,  muzzled  with  *  Boney's  Promises.'  Behind 
is  Sweden,  who  brandishes  his  sword,  calling  to  Russia  to 
*  Awake  thou  Sluggard,  ere  the  fatal  blow  is  struck,  and 
thou  and  thy  execrable  ally  sink  into  eternal  oblivion.* 
Holland  is  fast  asleep,  and  leans  against  Napoleon.  Poland 
is  represented  by  a  shadow,  and  Denmark  wears  a  huge 
extinguisher  on  his  head.  Turkey  is  virtually  dead,  on 
the  ground  ;  but  Austria  is  springing  into  activity,  ex- 
claiming, *  Tyrant,  I  defy  thee  and  thy  Cursed  Crew.' 
Prussia  is  depicted  as  a  lunatic,  with  straws  in  his  hair, 
wearing  a  strait-waistcoat,  and,  with  a  very  vacuous  ex- 
pression of  countenance,  is  singing,  'Fiddle  diddle  dee, 
Fiddle  diddle  dee,  The  Mouse  has  married  the  humble  bee 
— and  I  am  Emperor  of  the  Moon.'  Underneath  are  the 
following  lines  : — 

Just  as  the  Rising  Sun  dispels 

The  gloom  of  night  to  bless  us  with  new  day. 
So  genuine  Patriotism  expels 

Vindictive  Tyrants  from  despotic  Sway. 

Thus  Spain,  the  source  of  patriotic  worth 

(A  Rising  Sun  of  Freedom  to  the  Earth), 

Invites  the  Captive  Nations  to  forego 

The  Yoke  and  crush  their  sanguinary  foe. 
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Why  then,  ye  Nations,  will  ye  not  embrace 
The  profler'd  Freedom  smiling  in  your  face? 

Why  dilly-dally  when  to  sink  or  rise 

Rests  with  yourselves— dare  ye  contemn  the  prize — 

Is  Freedom  nothing  worth,  that  for  her  sake 

Ye  dare  not  e'en  one  gen'rous  effort  make? 

Alas  !  infatuated  Monarchs  see, 

What  is,  and  what  your  Fate  must  ej>er  be, 

Spain  is  a  Sun  arising  to  illume 
The  threefold  horrors  of  your  future  doom, 
While  she  on  Freedom's  golden  wings  shall  tow'r, 
The  Arbitress  of  Continental  pow'r. 

Russia  's  a  Bear  amid  impending  woes, 
Rock'd  by  th'  insidious  Tyrant  to  repose. 

Sweden  's  a  Warrior  of  distinguished  worth, 
Sweden  hath  giv'n  to  many  heroes  birth. 

Austria  's  a  Phoenix  rising  renovated, 
Whose  genial  warmth  with  Spain,  incorporated. 
Longer  disdains  to  crouch  at  the  fell  shrines 
Of  Usurpation,  and  the  foulest  crimes, 

Prussia,  poor  Prussia,  with  straight  jacket  on, 
And  Crown  of  Straw,  proves  what  delays  have  done. 

Denmark  too,  half  extinguish'd,  shows. 
The  fruits  of  leaguing  with  old  England's  foes. 

And  Holland,  drowsy  Holland,  dreams 
Of  aggrandizement,  potent  Kings  and  Queens. 
While  Poland,  a  mere  shadow  in  the  rear 
(As  proof  of  something  once  existent  there), 
Yields  to  the  Yoke,  nor  dares  its  shackles  break, 
Lest  by  so  doing,  she  her  Freedom  stake. 
Poor  silly  mortals,  will  ye  ever  bow 
To  the  dread  Shrine  of  Tyranny  and  Woe ; 
Or  by  co-oper.ition  overwhelm 
The  Scourge  of  Nations,  and  resume  the  Helm  ? 
One  of  the  great  events  of  this  year,  as  regards  Napoleon, 
was  his  divorce  from  Josephine,     That  he  loved  her,  as  far 
as  he  could  love  any  woman,  there  is  no  doubt  ;  but  there 
were  State  reasons  why  he  should    have  another  consort. 
His  ambition  could  not  be  satisfied  till  he  had  an  heir  male 
of  his  own.     The  dynasty  he  fondly  hoped  to  found  ought 
not  to  descend  to  any  of  his  brothers,  and  none  but  his  own 
son  could  have  any  hold  upon  the  affection  of  the  French 
nation. 
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Nap  oftentimes  began  to  swear 
That  he  must  get  a  son  and  heir- 
He,  with  affected  sorrow,  told 
His  present  lady  was  too  old. 
He  might  as  well  have  her  grandmother, 
And  therefore  he  must  seek  another ; 
Yes,  seek  another,— so  of  course, 
He  intimated  a  divorce^ 
That  with  propriety,  like  Harry 
The  Eighth,  another  he  might  marry. 
This  was  enforc'd  by  his  mamma, 
And  recommended  by  Murat. 
Yet  at  this  very  time,  good  lack  ! 
He  had  a  violent  attack, 
A  kind  of  stupor  he  was  in. 
Attended  by  his  Josephine ; 
And,  as  a  certain  author  says, 
It  lasted  very  near  two  days; 
On  his  recovery,  he  cried, 
'  A  son  and  heir  I  must  provide  ; ' 
Then  giving  Josephine  a  look. 
His  head  repeatedly  he  shook, 
He  said— {he  could  refrain  no  longer) — 
'  I  wish,  my  dear,  that  you  were  younger, 
But  you  ate  old,  and  I  despair 
Of  ever  getting  now  an  heir.' 
While  this  he  said,  with  doleful  phiz, 
She  told  him  that  the  fault  was  his ; 
For  several  children  she'd  before, 
And  hoped  to  have  as  many  more. 
Now  Josephine  display'd  her  spirit, 
Of  patriotism  she  made  a  merit  : 
'  If,'  she  obserVd,  '  our  separation 
Will  be  of  service  to  the  nation. 
Then  1  agree,  with  all  my  heart. 
My  dearest  Emperor — to  part — 
That  you  may  seek  another  fair. 
And,  if  you  can,  provide  an  heir.' 
When  kindly  her  consent  she  gave 
Nap  scarcely  knew  how  to  behave ; 
At  Josephine  awhile  he  star'd, 
He  humm'd  a  bit,  and  then  declar'd, 
For  fifleen  years  to  him  she'd  been 
All  that  was  lovely  and  serene, 
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And  that  no  better  for  himself  e'er 

Wou'd  wish,  but  for  his  country's  welfare — 

Of  course,  for  a  successor's  sake, 

The  sacrifice  he  needs  must  make. 

He  found  no  fault,  as  it  appears, 

Bui  that  she  was  advanc'd  in  years ; 

To  follies  past  he  ne'er  alluded, 

For  no  such  sentiment  intruded  ; 

Twas  not  for  this  he  wish'd  to  sever. 

Her  virtue  he  suspected  never ; 

On  this  occasion,  Nap,  'tis  said, 

A  fine  speech  to  the  Senate  made, 

Assuring  them  it  was  with  pain, 

He  a  divorce  strove  to  obtain  ; 

For  still  he  Josephine  regarded, 

Tho'  as  a  consort  now  discarded  ; 

But,  notwithstanding,  she  should  reign 

And  be  considered  as  a  queen. 

Josephine,  with  an  air  divine, 

Declar'd  the  throne  she  would  resign. 

And  hop'd  her  Boney  might,  ere  long, 

Meet  with  a  lady  fair  and  young. 

And  in  nine  months  procure  a  boy, 

To  be  his  comfort  and  his  joy, 

"Twas  on  the  15th  of  December,' 
As  the  Parisians  well  remember. 
The  parties  in  full  court  appear'd 
And  by  a  large  assembly  cheer'd  ; 
A  kind  of  form  took  place,  of  course, 
Which  fully  strengthened  the  divorce — 
The  Senate  sent  a  deputation, 
To  ratify  the  separation. 
Which,  that  it  might  be  ne'er  repeal'd. 
Was,  in  their  presence,  sign'd  and  seal'd. 
Nap  was  a  long  time  ere  he  sign'd — 
A  proof  of  a  perturbed  mind  ; 
But  some  have  thought,  and  so  they  might, 
'Twas  inability  to  write. 
Soon  as  the  pen  the  lady  took. 
Her  hand  for  several  minutes  shook, 
A  proof  of  sonow  and  regret, 
Tho'  she  did  not  appear  10  fret. 

'  The  divorce  took  place  on  December  1 6. 
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And  'twas  the  opinion  of  the  sage 
That  it  proceeded  from  old  age. 
When  thus  divorc'd — a  parting  kiss 
Was  confirmation  of  their  bliss.' 

How  Josephine  herself  felt  on  this  subject  is  pathetic* 
ally  told  by  Madame  Junot,  with  an  excessively  womanly 
grace  : — 

*  I  had  an  interview  with  the  Empress  at  Malmaison  : 
I  went  thither  to  breakfast  by  invitation,  accompanied  by 
my  eldest  daughter  Josephine,  to  whom  she  was  much  at- 
tached. .  .  .  "And  Madame  M^re,  have  you  seen  her  since 
your  return  } "  "  Certainly,  Madame,  I  have  already  been  in 
waiting."  Upon  this,  the  Empress  drew  closer  to  me — she 
was  already  very  near — and,  taking  both  my  hands,  said,  in 
a  tone  of  grief  which  is  still  present  to  my  mind  after  an 
interval  of  four-and-twenty  years  :  "  Madame  Junot,  I  en- 
treat you  to  tell  me  all  you  have  heard  relating  to  me.  I 
ask  it  as  an  especial  favour — you  know  they  all  desire  to 
ruin  me,  my  Hortensc,  and  my  Eugene.  Madame  Junot, 
I  again  entreat,  as  a  favour,  that  you  will  tell  me  all  you 
know ! " 

*  She  spoke  with  the  greatest  anxiety  ;  her  lips  trembled, 
and  her  hands  were  damp  and  cold.  In  point  of  fact  she 
was  right,  for  there  could  be  no  more  direct  means  of 
knowing  what  was  passing,  relative  to  her,  than  by  learning 
what  was  said  in  the  house  of  Madame  Mere.  But  it  was 
indiscreet,  perhaps,  to  ask  these  questions  of  me.  In  the 
first  place,  I  should  not  have  repeated  the  most  insignificant 
sentence  which  I  had  heard  in  Madame's  drawing-room  ; 
in  the  second,  I  was  quite  at  ease  upon  the  subject ;  for, 
since  my  return,  I  had  not  heard  the  word  divorce  uttered 
by  Madame,  or  the  princesses.  The  strength  of  mind  of 
the  unfortunate  wife  failed  totally  on  hearing  the  dreadful 
word  pronounced ;  she  leant  upon  my  arm  and  wept 
bitterly.  "  Madame  Junot,"  she  said,  "  remember  what  I  say 
to  you  this  day,  here,  in  this  hothouse — this  place  which  is 
now  a  paradise,  but  which  may  soon  become  a  desert  to  me 
— remember  that  this  separation  will  be  my  death,  and  it 
is  they  who  have  killed  me  } " 

*  She  sobbed.   My  little  Josephine,  running  to  her,  pullef* 

X2 


3o8  ENGLISH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

her  by  the  shawl  to  shew  her  some  flowers  she  had  plucked, 
for  the  Empress  was  so  fond  of  her,  as  even  to  permit  her 
to  gather  flowers  in  her  greenhouse.  She  took  her  in  her 
arms,  and  pressed  her  to  her  bosom,  with  an  almost  con- 
vulsive emotion.  The  child  appeared  frightened ;  but, 
presently,  raising  her  head,  and  shaking  the  forest  of  light 
silken  curls  which  clustered  round  her  face,  she  fixed  her 
large  blue  eyes  upon  the  agitated  countenance  of  her  god- 
mother, and  said  :  "  I  do  not  like  you  to  cry."  The  Em- 
press again  embraced  her  tenderly,  and  setting  her  down, 
said  to  me  :  "  You  can  have  little  idea  how  much  I  have 
suffered  when  any  of  you  has  brought  a  child  to  me! 
Heaven  knows,  I  am  not  envious,  but  in  this  one  case  I 
have  felt  as  if  a  deadly  poison  were  creeping  through  my 
veins,  when  I  have  looked  upon  the  fresh  and  rosy  cheek 
of  a  beautiful  child,  the  joy  of  its  mother,  but,  above  all, 
the  hope  of  its  father !  And  I  !  struck  with  barrenness, 
shall  be  driven  in  disgrace  from  the  bed  of  him  who  has 
given  me  a  crown  1  Yet  God  is  witness  that  I  love  him 
more  than  my  life,  and  much  more  than  that  throne,  that 
crown,  which  he  has  given  me !  " 

'The  Empress  may  have  appeared  more  beautiful,  but 
never  more  attractive,  than  at  that  moment  If  Napoleon 
had  seen  her  then,  surely  he  could  never  have  divorced  her.' 

We  have  a  most  touching  account  in  '  Mcmcs's  Memoirs 
of  the  Empress  Josephine:'  'The  divorce  was,  unquestion- 
ably, a  melancholy  reverse  of  fortune  for  Josephine,  which 
she  felt  most  severely,  but  she  bore  it  with  magnanimity. 
The  particulars  of  the  interview  between  her  and  the 
Emperor  are  very  affecting.  When  Napoleon  mentioned 
the  necessity  of  a  Divorce,  he  approached  Josephine,  gazed 
on  her  for  a  while,  and  then  pronounced  the  following 
words  :  "Josephine,  my  excellent  Josephine,  thou  knowest 
if  I  have  loved  thee  !  To  thee,  to  thee  alone  do  I  owe  the 
only  moments  of  happiness  which  I  have  enjoyed  in  this 
world.  Josephine  !  my  destiny  overmasters  my  will.  My 
dearest  affections  must  be  silent  before  the  interests  of 
France."  "  Say  no  more,"  she  replied,  "  I  was  prepared  for 
this  ;  but  the  blow  is  not  less  mortal  1 " 

'Josephine,  on  hearing  from  his  own  lips  the  deter- 
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mination  of  the  Emperor,  fainted,  and  was  carried  to  her 
chamber.     At  length  the  fatal  day  arrived. 

*  On  December  15,  1809,  the  Imperial  Council  of  State 
was  convened,  and,  for  the  first  time,  officially  informed  of 
the  intended  separation.  On  the  morrow,  the  whole  of  the 
family  assembled  in  the  grand  salon  at  the  Tuileries.  All 
were  in  Court  costume.  Napoleon's  was  the  only  coun- 
tenance which  betrayed  emotion,  but  ill  concealed  by  the 
drooping  plumes  of  his  hat  of  ceremony.  He  stood 
motionless  as  a  statue,  his  arms  crossed  upon  his  breast : 
the  members  of  his  family  were  seated  around,  showing  in 
their  expression  less  of  sympathy  with  so  painful  a  scene, 
than  of  satisfaction,  that  one  was  to  be  removed,  who  had 
so  long  held  influence,  gently  exerted  as  it  had  been,  over 
their  brother.  In  the  centre  of  the  apartment  was  placed 
an  armchair,  and,  before  it,  a  small  table  with  a  writing 
apparatus  of  gold.  All  eyes  were  directed  to  that  spot, 
when  a  door  opened,  and  Josephine,  pale  but  calm, 
appeared,  leaning  on  the  arm  of  her  daughter,  whose  fast 
falling  tears  shewed  that  she  had  not  attained  the  resigna- 
tion of  her  mother.  Both  were  dressed  in  the  simplest 
manner.  Josephine's  dress  of  white  muslin  exhibited 
not  a  single  ornament  She  moved  slowly,  and  with 
wonted  grace,  to  the  seat  provided  for  her,  and  there 
listened  to  the  reading  of  the  act  of  separation.  Behind 
her  chair  stood  Hortense,  whose  sobs  were  audible,  and 
a  little  farther  on,  towards  Napoleon,  Eugene,  trembling 
as  if  incapable  of  supporting  himself  Josephine  heard  in 
composure  the  words  that  placed  an  eternal  barrier  between 
her  and  greatness,  between  her  and  the  object  of  her  affection. 
This  painful  duty  over,  the  Empress  appeared  to  acquire 
a  degree  of  resolution  from  the  very  effort  to  resign  with 
dignity  the  realities  of  title  for  ever.  Pressing,  for  an 
instant,  the  handkerchief  to  her  eyes,  she  rose,  and,  with  a 
voice  which,  but  for  a  slight  tremor,  might  have  been 
called  firm,  pronounced  the  oath  of  acceptance ;  then, 
sitting  down,  she  took  the  pen  from  the  hand  of  the  Comte 
Regnault  St  Jean  d'Angely,  and  signed  it  The  mother 
and  daughter  now  left  the  salon,  followed  by  Eugene,  who 
appeared  to  suffer  most  severely  of  the  three. 
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'The  sad  incidents  of  the  day  had  not  yet  been  ex- 
hausted. Josephine  had  remained  unseen,  sorrowing  in 
her  chamber,  till  Napoleon's  usual  hour  of  retiring  to  rest 
He  had  just  placed  himself  in  bed,  silent  and  melancholy, 
when  suddenly  the  private  door  opened,  and  the  Empress 
appeared,  her  hair  in  disorder,  and  her  face  swollen  with 
weeping.  Advancing  with  a  tottering  step,  she  stood,  as  if 
irresolute,  near  the  bed,  clasped  her  hands,  and  burst  into 
an  agony  of  tears.  Delicacy  seemed  at  first  to  have 
arrested  her  progress,  but,  forgetting  everything  in  the  ful- 
ness of  her  grief,  she  threw  herself  on  the  bed,  clasped  her 
husband's  neck,  and  sobbed  as  if  her  heart  would  break. 
Napoleon  also  wept  while  he  endeavoured  to  console  her, 
and  they  remained  a  few  minutes  locked  in  each  other's 
arms,  silently  mingling  their  tears,  until  the  Emperor, 
perceiving  Constant '  in  the  room,  dismissed  him  to  the 
ante-chamber. 

'  After  an  interview  of  about  an  hour,  Josephine  parted, 
for  ever,  from  the  man  whom  she  so  long  and  so  tenderly 
loved.  On  .seeing  the  Empress  retire,  which  she  did  in 
tears,  the  attendant  entered  to  remove  the  lights,  and  found 
the  chamber  silent  as  death,  and  Napoleon  sunk  among 
the  bcd-clothes,  so  as  to  be  invisible.  Next  morning  he 
still  showed  the  marks  of  suffering.  At  eleven,  Josephine 
was  to  bid  adieu  to  the  Tuilerics,  never  to  enter  the  palace 
more.  The  whole  household  assembled  on  the  stairs,  in 
order  to  obtain  a  last  look  of  a  mistress  whom  they  loved, 
and  who  carried  with  her  into  exile  the  hearts  of  all  who 
had  enjoyed  the  happiness  of  access  to  her  presence. 
Josephine  was  veiled  from  head  to  foot,  and,  entering  a 
close  carriage  with  six  horses,  drove  rapidly  away,  without 
casting  one  look  backward  on  the  scene  of  past  greatness 
and  departed  happiness.' 

The  only  drawback  to  Memes's  narrative  is,  that  it  does 
not  exactly  tally  with  the  '  Register  of  the  Conservative 
Senate,' of  Saturday,  December  6,  1809,  extracts  from  which 
are  given  in  the  'Times'  of  December  27,  1809.  In  that 
document  Napoleon  makes  a  speech,  a  portion  of  which  is 
as  follows  :— 

'  His  second  valet. 
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'  The  politics  of  my  monarchy,  the  interest,  and  the 
wants,  of  my  people,  which  have  constantly  guided  all  my 
actions,  require  that,  after  me,  I  should  leave  to  children, 
inheritors  of  my  love  for  my  people,  that  throne  on  which 
Providence  has  placed  me.  Notwithstanding,  for  several 
years  past,  I  have  lost  the  hope  of  having  children  by  my 
well-beloved  consort,  the  Empress  Josephine.  This  it  is 
which  induces  me  to  sacrifice  the  sweetest  affections  of  my 
heart ;  to  attend  to  nothing  but  the  good  of  the  State,  and 
to  wish  the  dissolution  of  my  marriage. 

*  Arrived  at  the  age  of  forty  years,  I  may  indulge  the 
hope  of  living  long  enough  to  educate,  in  my  views  and 
sentiments,  the  children  which  it  may  please  Providence  to 
give  me  :  God  knows  how  much  such  a  resolution  has  cost 
my  heart ;  but  there  is  no  sacrifice  beyond  my  courage, 
that  I  will  not  make,  when  it  is  proved  to  me  to  be  neces- 
sary to  the  welfare  of  France.  I  should  add,  that  far  from 
ever  having  had  reason  to  complain,  I  have  only  had  to  be 
satisfied  with  the  attachment  and  affection  of  my  well- 
beloved  consort  She  has  adorned  fifteen  years  of  my  life, 
the  remembrance  of  which  will  ever  remain  engraven  on 
my  heart.  She  was  crowned  by  my  hand.  I  wish  she 
should  preserve  the  rank  and  title  of  Empress  ;  but,  above 
all,  that  she  should  never  doubt  my  sentiments,  and  that 
she  should  ever  regard  me  as  her  best  and  dearest  friend.' 

English  opinion  on  this  act  of  Napoleon's  may  be 
gathered  from  the  *  Times '  of  December  28,  which  thus 
comments  upon  it : — 

*  While  the  affair  of  the  dissolution  of  Buonaparte's 
marriage  was  transacting  in  the  Senate,  he  retired  to 
Trianon.  The  repudiated  Josephine  withdrew,  at  the  same 
time,  to  Malmaison,  probably  never  to  behold  him  again  ; 
or,  at  most,  only  for  a  few  minutes,  during  a  visit  of  cold 
ceremony.  Whatever  errors  there  might  have  been  in  the 
early  conduct  of  this  woman,  were  in  a  great  measure  re- 
deemed by  her  behaviour  during  her  slippery,  and  precarious, 
exaltation.  She  has  often  stepped  in  between  the  rage  of 
the  tyrant  to  whom  she  was  united,  and  the  victim  he  had 
marked  for  destruction,  and  by  her  tears,  and  entreaties, 
softened  him  into  pity  and  pardon.      Such  instances  of 
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feeling,  and  humanity,  had  wrought  a  powerful  impression 

in  her  favour  among  the  inhabitants  of  Paris,  amongst 
whom,  her  unmerited  disgrace  has  probably  occasioned  no 
less  grief  than  astonishment  The  temporary  seclusion  to 
which  Buonaparte  appears  to  have  condemned  himself, 
may  possibly  be  for  the  purpose  of  preventing  any  oppor- 
tunity of  an  explosion  of  public  sentiment  on  this  subject 
We  think,  on  the  whole,  that  Josephine  has  been  hardly 
treated.  The  reasons  assigned  for  her  repudiation  have 
existed  in  equal  force  for  many  years  ;  and  the  act  itself 
might  have  been  carried  into  effect,  with  less  outrage  to  her 
feelings,  at  a  former  period,' 


CHAPTER  XLVIII. 

n.URE  OP  EUPRDITIONS    TO    SPAIN, 


In  closing  the  record  of  this  year,  I  cannot  omit  to  men- 
tion the  fact  of  the  failures  of  the  expeditions  to  Spain, 
Portugal,  and  Holland.  The  latter,  or  VVaJchercn  expedi- 
tion, as  it  was  called,  was  just  returning  in  a  woful  plight, 
fever  having  thoroughly  done  its  work  among  the  troops  ; 
and,  in  December,  the  City  of  London,  through  the  Lord 
Mayor,  memorialised  the  Kmg  on  the  subject  of  this  latter 
expedition,  and  prayed  '  your  Majesty  will  direct  enquiry  to 
be  forthwith  instituted,  in  order  to  ascertain  the  causes 
which  have  occasioned  it' 

'To  which  Address  and  Petition  his  Majesty  was 
graciously  pleased  to  return  the  following  answer  :— 

'"  I  thank  you  for  your  expressions  of  duty  and  attach- 
ment to  me  and  to  my  Family. 

' "  The  recent  Expedition  to  the  Scheldt  was  directed  to 
several  objects  of  great  importance  in  the  interest  of  my 
Allies,  and  to  the  security  of  my  dominions. 

' "  I  regret  that,  of  these  objects,  a  part  only  has  been 
accomplished.  I  have  not  judged  it  necessary  to  direct 
any  Military  Inquiry  into  the  conduct  of  my  Commanders 
by  sea  or  land,  in  this  conjoint  service. 
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* "  It  will  be  for  my  Parliament,  in  their  wisdom,  to  ask 
for  such  information,  or  to  take  such  measures  upon  this 
subject  as  they  shall  judge  most  conducive  to  the  public 
good." ' 

This  was  the  Royal,  or  Ministerial,  snubbing  to  those 
men  who  were  then  giving  of  their  blood,  and  treasure, 
without  stint,  and  without  grumble. 

The  *  Times  '  of  December  21,  1809,  is  very  wroth  about 
it,  and  the  sturdy  citizens  answered  it  by  having  a  Common 
Hall  on  January  9,  18 10,  at  which  it  was  resolved  that 
instructions  be  given  to  the  representatives  of  the  City,  to 
move  or  support  an  address  to  his  Majesty,  praying  an 
inquiry  into  the  cause  of  the  failures  of  the  late  expeditions 
to  Spain,  Portugal,  and  Holland  ;  they  also  voted  a  similar 
address  themselves  ;  and  asserted  a  right  to  deliver  their 
addresses  or  petitions  to  the  King  upon  his  throne.  But 
they  got  no  redress. 

The  year  18 10  is  mostly  noteworthy  to  the  caricaturist 
by  Napoleon's  second  marriage.  On  February  i,  18 10,  a 
grand  council  was  called  together  to  help  the  Emperor  in 
selecting  another  empress.  Rut  Napoleon  had  not  been 
wasting  his  time  since  his  divorce  from  Josephine.  He 
had  sent  to  the  Emperor  Alexander,  proposing  to  marry 
his  sister,  the  Grand  Duchess  Anna  Paulovna ;  but  the 
Russian  Emperor,  although  he  professed  great  friendship 
for  Napoleon,  hardly  cared  about  a  closer  alliance  with 
him,  and  the  proposal  was  declined. 

The  Council,  in  their  wisdom,  thought  of  an  Austrian 
princess,  and  a  proposal  was  made  to  the  Austrian  am- 
bassador for  the  hand  of  the  Arch-Duchess  Maria  Louisa, 
the  result  of  which  should  have  been,  if  there  is  any  truth 
in  the  old  rhyme, 

Happy^s  the  wooing 
That's  not  long  a-doing, 

the  perfection  of  bliss  to  the  principal  parties  concerned. 
It  was  all  settled  in  four-and-twenty  hours,  and  Berthier, 
as  Napoleon's  proxy,  married  Maria  Louisa  at  Vienna  on 
March  11,  and,  two  days  afterwards,  she  started  on  her 
journey  to  France. 

We  are  indebted  to  Madame  Junot  for  an  insight  into 
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her  innocent  and  childlike  character  :  '  At  length  the  day 
of  departure  arrived.  The  young  Empress  bade  farewell 
to  all  the  members  of  her  family,  and  then  retired  to  her 
apartment,  where  etiquette  required  that  she  should  wait 
till  Berthier  came  to  conduct  her  to  her  carriage.  When 
Berthier  entered  the  cabinet,  he  found  her  bathed  in  tears. 
With  a  voice  choked  with  sobs,  she  apologised  for  appear- 
ing so  childish  :  "But,"  says  she,  "my  grief  is  excusable. 
See  how  I  am  surrounded  here  by  a  thousand  things  that 
are  dear  to  me.  These  are  my  sister's  drawings  ;  that 
tapestry  was  wrought  by  my  mother ;  those  paintings  are 
by  my  uncle  Charles."  In  this  manner  she  went  through 
the  inventory  of  her  cabinet,  and  there  was  scarcely  a 
thing,  down  to  the  carpet  on  the  floor,  which  was  not  the 
work  of  some  beloved  hand. 

'  There  were  her  singing  birds,  her  parrot,  and,  above  all, 
the  object  which  she  seemed  to  value  most,  and  most  to 
regret — a  little  dog.  It  was  of  course  known  at  the  Court 
of  Vienna  how  greatly  the  Emperor  used  to  be  annoyed 
by  Josephine's  favourite  pet  dogs,  with  Fortune  at  their 
head.  Therefore,  Francis  II.,  like  a  prudent  father,  took 
care  that  his  daughter  should  leave  her  pet  dog  at  Vienna. 
Yet  it  was  a  cruel  separation,  and  the  princess  and  her 
favourite  parted  with  a  tender  duo  of  complaint' 

But  the  surprises  in  store  for  her  on  her  journey  soon 
made  her  forget  her  dog  and  parrot.  She  was  met  at 
Eraunau  by  Caroline  Bonaparte,  Queen  of  Naples,  and 
sister  of  the  Emperor.  At  this  place,  on  the  frontier  of 
Austria  and  Bavaria  (the  latter  of  which  was  then  part  of 
the  French  empire),  a  wooden  building  had  been  erected 
for  the  use  of  the  French  and  Austrian  suites.  Napoleon 
could  play  many  parts,  and  he  played  the  role  of  devoted 
lover  to  perfection.  At  Munich  an  officer  met  the  new 
Empress  with  a  letter  from  her  husband.  At  Strasburg  a 
page  was  waiting  for  her  with  another  letter,  some  choice 
flowers,  and  some  pheasants  shot  by  the  imperial  gun  ; 
and  every  morning  brought  a  page  with  a  letter,  which  the 
young  bride  immediately  answered. 

Every  detail  of  her  progress  had  been  settled  with 
rigid  ceremonial,  and  at  one  place  (Compiigne)  it  was 
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appointed  that  he  was  to  meet  her,  when  *  the  Empress 
should  prepare  to  kneel,  and  the  Emperor  should  raise 
her,  embrace,  and  seat  her  beside  him.'  But  the  imperial 
bridegroom  was  far  too  impatient  for  that.  Accompanied 
by  the  King  of  Naples  (Murat),  he  left  the  palace  privately, 
and  pushed  on  to  the  village  of  Courcelles,  where  he 
anxiously  awaited  her  arrival.  When  the  carriage  stopped, 
he  ran  towards  it,  opened  the  door  himself,  and  jumped  in 
without  any  announcement,  the  bride  being  only  advised 
of  his  advent  a  moment  before  by  the  startled  exclamation 
of  the  Queen  of  Spain  :  *  It  is  the  Emperor  ! ' 

Two  days  afterwards  they  made  their  state  entry  into 
Paris,  where  Napoleon,  from  a  balcony  at  the  Tuileries, 
presented  his  young  bride  to  the  assembled  multitude. 

Once  more  to  quote  Madame  Junot :  *  On  returning 
from  the  balcony,  he  said  to  her,  "  Well,  Louise,  I  must 
give  you  some  little  reward  for  the  happiness  you  have 
conferred  on  me,"  and,  leading  her  into  one  of  the  narrow 
corridors  of  the  palace,  lighted  only  by  one  lamp,  he 
hurried  on  with  his  beloved  Empress,  who  exclaimed, 
"  Where  are  we  going }  " — "  Come,  Louise,  are  you  afraid 
to  follow  me  }  "  replied  the  Emperor,  who  now  pressed  to 
his  bosom,  with  much  affectionate  tenderness,  his  young 
bride. 

*  Suddenly  they  stopped  at  a  closed  door,  within  which 
they  heard  a  dog  that  was  endeavouring  to  escape  from 
the  apparent  prison.  The  Emperor  opened  this  private 
door,  and  desired  Louise  to  enter.  She  found  herself  in  a 
room  magnificently  lighted  ;  the  glare  of  the  lamps  pre- 
vented her  for  some  moments  from  distinguishing  any 
object.  Imagine  her  surprise  when  she  found  her  favourite 
dog  from  Vienna  was  there  to  greet  her  ;  the  apartment 
was  furnished  with  the  same  chairs,  carpet,  the  paintings 
of  her  sisters,  her  birds— in  short,  every  object  was  there, 
and  placed  in  the  same  manner  as  she  had  left  them  on 
quitting  her  paternal  roof. 

*  The  Empress,  in  joy  and  gratitude,  threw  herself  in 
Napoleon's  arms,  and  the  moment  of  a  great  victory  would 
not  have  been  to  the  conqueror  of  the  world  so  sweet  as  this 
instant  of  ecstasy  was  to  the  infatuated  heart  of  the  adoring 
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bridegroom.  After  a  few  minutes  had  been  spent  in  ex- 
amining the  apartment,  the  Emperor  opened  a  small  door; 
he  beckoned  to  Berthier,  who  entered.  Napoleon  then 
said,  "  Louise,  it  is  to  him  you  are  indebted  for  this  un- 
expected joy:  I  desire  you  will  embrace  him,  as  a  just 
recompense."  Berthier  took  the  hand  of  the  Empress; 
but  the  Emperor  added,  '  No,  no,  you  must  kiss  my  old 
and  faithful  friend.'" 

The  civil  marriage  was  celebrated  on  April  i  at  St 
Cloud,  and  the  religious  marriage  on  the  2nd  in  the 
Chapel  of  the  Louvre  ;  Napoleon's  uncle,  Cardinal  Fesch, 
officiating. 

We  have  just  read  the  real  story  of  the  wooing  and 
home-coming ;  I  will  not  spoil  it  by  repeating  the  carica- 
turist's version,  quoting  only  a  few  lines  : — 

Louisa  off  for  Paris  set, 

And  by  her  anxious  swain  was  met. 

To  see  the  lady,  what  a  throng  ! 

The  road  with  flow'rs  they  strew'd  along. 

No  sooner  Nap  beheld  her  charms 
Than  round  the  maid  he  threw  his  arms, 


And  gave  her  a  true  lover's  kiss, 
As  prelude  to  his  greater  bliss. 

Oh  what  rejoicings  and  what  fetes  1 
What  hurly-burly  in  the  streets  ! 
The  marriage,  as  it  was  advised, 
Now  publicly  was  solemnized  ; 
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The  first  of  April,  as  they  say, 
Was  chosen  for  the  happy  day, 
When  children,  in  and  out  of  school, 
Are  trying  to  make  each  a  fool. 

This  year  is  so  unproductive  of  Napoleonic  caricatures, 
that  I  can  only  find  one  worth  mentioning,  and  this  is 
apropos  of  the  marriage  :  it  is  called  *  Three  Weeks  after 
Marriage,  or  the  Great  little  Emperor  playing  at  Bo-peep,' 
and  is  by  Rowlandson  (May  15,  1810).  Jt  shows  the  con- 
jugal relations  of  Napoleon  and  his  Empress,  as  they  were 
supposed  to  be.  She  is  in  a  violent  rage,  and,  having 
knocked  down  Talleyrand,  she  hits  him  over  the  head  with 
a  sceptre  ;  he,  meanwhile,  making  moan  :  *  Begar  she  will 
give  us  all  de  finishing  stroke.  I  shall  never  rise  again.* 
She  has  plucked  off  her  crown,  and  is  about  to  throw  it  at 
the  Emperor,  who  dodges  behind  an  armchair,  calling  out, 

*  Oh  Tally,  Tally,  rise  and  rally.*     She  fiercely  declaims, 

*  By  the  head  of  Jove,  I  hate  him  worse  than  Famine  or 
Disease.  Perish  his  Family  ;  let  inveterate  Hate  com- 
mence between  our  Houses  from  this  Moment,  and,  meet- 
ing, never  let  them  bloodless  part*  Somebody,  probably 
one  of  the  marshals,  has  got  behind  the  curtains  for  safety, 
calling  out,  *  Marblue.     Vat  a  Crown  Cracker  she  be.* 

At  the  time  of  the  marriage  the  English  newspapers 
were  much  taken  up  with  Sir  Francis  Burdett,  and  conse- 
quently Napoleon's  marriage  did  not  receive  the  attention 
it  otherwise  might  have  claimed.  In  a  notice  of  the  reli- 
gious ceremony,  however,  the  *  Times  *  breaks  out  with  a 
little  bit  of  spite,  *  The  Imperial  Ruffian,  and  his  spouse, 
again  knelt  at  the  "  Ite^  missa  est!'  * 

The  only  other  great  event  during  this  year,  connected 
with  Napoleon,  was  the  abdication  of  the  crown  of  Holland 
by  his  brother  Louis,  and  the  absorption  of  his  kingdom 
into  the  French  empire. 

The  birth  of  the  King  of  Rome  (on  March  20,  181 1)  at 
last  gave  Napoleon  the  hope  of  founding  a  dynast>\  He  was 
very  anxious  about  the  welfare  of  Maria  Louisa,  hardly  be- 
stowing a  thought  upon  his  son,  until  assured  of  her  safety. 

*  As  *  soon  as  the  King  of  Rome  was  born,  the  event 

'  Memoirs  of  Madame  Junoi* 
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was  announced  by  telegraph  to  all  the  principal  towns  of 
the  empire.  At  four  o'clock  the  same  afternoon,  the  marks 
of  rejoicing  in  the  provinces  equalled  those  in  Paris.  The 
Emperor's  couriers,  pages,  and  officers,  were  despatched  to 
the  different  foreign  Courts,  with  intelligence  of  the  happy 
event.  The  Senate  of  Italy,  and  the  municipal  bodies  of 
Rome  and  Milan,  had  immediate  notice  of  it.  The  dif- 
ferent fortresses  received  orders  to  fire  salutes  ;  the  sea- 
ports were  enlivened  by  the  display  of  colours  from  the 
vessels  ;  and  everywhere  the  people  voluntarily  illuminated 
their  houses.  Those  who  regard  these  popular  demonstra- 
tions as  expressions  of  the  secret  sentiments  of  a  people 
might  have  remarked  that  in  all  the  faubourgs,  as  well  as 
the  lowest  and  poorest  quarters  of  Paris,  the  houses  were 
illuminated  to  the  very  uttermost  stories.  A  fete  was  got 
up  on  the  occasion  by  the  watermen  of  the  Seine,  which 
was  prolonged  until  a  late  hour  of  the  night.  Much  of  all 
this  was  not  ordered  :  it  came  spontaneously  from  the 
hearts  of  the  people.  That  same  people,  who,  for  thirty- 
five  years  previously,  had  experienced  so  many  emotions, 
had  wept  over  so  many  reverses,  and  had  rejoiced  for  so 
many  victories,  still  showed,  by  their  enthusiasm  on  this 
occasion,  that  they  retained  affections  as  warm  and  vivid 
as  in  the  morning  of  their  greatness. 

'  The  King  of  Rome  was  baptizsd  on  the  very  day  ol 
his  birth  (March  20,  181 1).  The  ceremony  was  performed, 
at  nine  in  the  evening,  in  the  chapel  of  the  Tuilcries.  The 
whole  of  the  imperial  family  attended,  and  the  Emperor 
witnessed  the  ceremony  with  the  deepest  emotion.  Napo- 
leon proceeded  to  the  chapel,  followed  by  the  members  of 
the  household,  those  of  the  Empress,  of  Madame  M^re,  the 
princesses,  his  sisters,  and  of  the  kings,  his  brothers.  He 
took  his  station  under  a  canopy  in  the  centre  of  the  chapel, 
having  before  him  a  stool  to  kneel  on.  A  socle  of  granite 
had  bSen  placed  on  a  carpet  of  white  velvet  embroidered 
with  gold  bees,  and  on  the  socle  stood  a  gold  vase  destined 
for  the  baptismal  font.  When  the  Emperor  approached 
the  font  bearing  the  King  of  Rome  in  his  arms,  the  most 
profound  silence  pervaded.  It  was  a  religious  silence, 
unaccompanied   by   the  parade  which  might   have   been 
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expected  on  such  an  occasion.  This  stillness  formed  a 
striking  contrast  with  the  joyous  acclamations  of  the  people 
outside.* 

The  news  was  announced  to  the  British  public  in  the 
*  Times*  of  March  25  ;  and  in  the  *  Morning  Herald'  of 
March  26  is  an  amusing 

Impromptu 
On  the  French  General  Victor*s  Defeat  before  Cadiz. 

His  Victor  vanquisKd^  and  his  Eagle  taken, 
BoNEY  will  stay  at  home  to  save  his  bacon  ; 
Sip  Caudle  with  his  wife,  and  for  young  Nap^ 
Make  with  parental  daddle,  sugar'd  pap  ; 
Content  to  see  the  Nurs'ry  colours  fly. 
By  holding  out  his  bantling's  clouts  to  dry. 

Rowlandson  caricatures  the  birth  of  the  King  of  Rome 
(April  9,  181 1)  in  *  Boney  the  Second,  or  the  little  Babboon 
created  to  devour  French  Monkies.'  The  young  Napoleon, 
naked,  with  the  exception  of  a  cocked  hat,  but  with  the 
cloven  hoofs,  and  tail,  of  a  devil,  is  being  presented  on  a 
cushion  to  his  father  by  a  very  buxom  nurse.  The  cushion 
rests  on  a  cradle,  on  which  is  inscribed  *  Devil's  Darling.' 
Napoleon  is  looking  after  the  nursery  arrangements,  and  is 
cooking  a  caudle  of  *  French  blood,*  which  is  to  be  drunk 
out  of  a  *  Bitter  Cup.*  He  turns  his  face  towards  his  little 
son,  and  exclaims  :  *  Rejoice  O  ye  Frenchmen,  the  Fruits 
of  my  Labour  has  produced  a  little  image  of  myself. 
I  shall,  for  the  love  I  owe  to  your  country,  instill  in  my 
Noble  Offspring  the  same  principles  of  Lying,  Thieving, 
Treachery,  Letchery,  Murder,  and  all  other  foul  deeds  for 
which  I  am  now  worshipped  and  adored.*  The  Pope  is  on 
his  knees  pronouncing  a  benediction,  which,  however,  is  of 
rather  doubtful  character. 

*  The  Owl  shrieked  at  thy  Birth,  an  evil  Sight, 
The  Night  Crow  cry*d  foreboding  luckless  time, 
Dogs  howPd,  and  hideous  Tempests  shook  down  Trees, 
The  Raven  rook'd  her  on  the  Chimney  Top, 
And  Chattering  Pies  in  dismal  discord  sung. 

>  Third  part  of  King  Henry  Vt.,  act  v.  scene  6. 
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Napoleon  was  very  fond  of  his  little  boy,  and  the  cari- 
caturist represents  him  in  the  nursery,  thus— 


But  in  his  babe  he  found  relief, 

This  was  a  cure  for  all  his  grief, 

For  his  delightful  dulcet  squall 

Wou'd  not  allow  a  tear  to  (all. 

What  wondrous  splendor  was  devised 

When  the  dear  Infant  was  baptized  ; 

For  Emperors,  Kings,  Queens,  and  Dukes 

Assembled  with  their  smiling  looks. 

Bestowing  their  congratulations, 

And  making  curious  observations. 

With  curiosity  they  eyed 

The  King  of  Rome^the  father's  pride, 

And  some  old  gossips  cried  '  Oh  la  ! 

How  he  resembles  his  papa.' 

Madame  Junot  gives  some  interesting  details  of  Napo- 
leon as  a  father : — '  On  my  return  to  France,  I  found 
the  Emperor  much  altered  in  appearance.  His  features 
had  acquired  a  paternal  character.  What  a  beautiful 
child  was  the  young  King  of  Rome!  How  lovely  he 
appeared  as  he  rode  through  the  gardens  of  the  Tuileries 
in  his  shell-shaped  caliche,  drawn  by  two  young  deer, ; 
which  had  been  trained  by  Franconi,  and  which  were 
given  him  by  his  aunt,  the  Queen  of  Naples.  He  resembled 
one  of  those  figures  of  Cupid  which  have  been  discovered 
in  the  ruins  of  Herculancum,  One  day  1  had  been  visiting 
the  young  King,  the  Emperor  was  also  there,  and  he  was 
playing  with  the  child — as  he  always  played  with  those  he 
loved — that  is  to  say,  he  was  tormenting  him.  The  Em- 
peror had  been  riding,  and  held  in  his  hand  a  whip,  which 


ON  NAPOLEON  THE  FIRST,  321 

attracted  the  child's  notice.  He  stretched  out  his  little 
hand,  and  when  he  seized  the  whip,  burst  into  a  fit  of 
laughter,  at  the  same  time  embracing  his  father.  "  Is  he 
not  a  fine  boy,  Madame  Junot? "  said  the  Emperor  ;  "you 
must  confess  that  he  is."  I  could  say  so  without  flattery, 
for  he  certainly  was  a  lovely  boy.  "  You  were  not  at 
Paris,"  continued  the  Emperor,  "  when  my  son  was  bom. 
It  was  on  that  day  I  learned  how  much  the  Parisians  love 
me.  .  .  .  What  did  the  army  say  on  the  birth  of  the 
child?"  I  told  him  the  soldiers  were  enthusiastic  during 
many  days ;  he  had  already  heard  so,  but  was  happy  to 
receive  a  confirmation  of  their  joy.  He  then  pinched  his 
son's  cheek  and  his  nose  ;  the  child  cried.  "  Come,  come, 
sir,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  do  you  suppose  you  are  never  to 
be  thwarted,  and  do  kings  cry  ? "  .  .  .  He  used  to  take  the 
King  of  Rome  in  his  arms,  and  toss  him  up  in  the  air. 
The  child  would  then  laugh,  until  the  tears  stood  in  his 
eyes.  Sometimes  the  Emperor  would  take  him  before  a 
looking-glass,  and  work  his  face  into  all  sorts  of  grimaces  ; 
and,  if  the  child  was  frightened  and  shed  tears.  Napoleon 
would  say  :  "  What,  Sire,  do  you  cry  }  A  King,  and  cry  } 
Shame,  Shame  ! " 

*  The  hours  at  which  the  young  King  was  taken  to  the 
Emperor  were  not  precisely  fixed,  nor  could  they  be,  but  his 
visits  were  most  frequently  at  the  time  of  dJje^ner,  On 
these  occasions  the  Emperor  would  give  the  child  a  little 
claret,  by  dipping  his  finger  in  the  glass,  and  making  him 
suck  it.  Sometimes  he  would  daub  the  young  Prince's 
face  with  gravy.  The  child  would  laugh  heartily  at  seeing 
his  father  as  much  a  child  as  he  was  himself,  and  only 
loved  him  the  more  for  it.  Children  invariably  love  those 
who  play  with  them.  I  recollect  that  once  when  Napoleon 
had  daubed  the  young  King's  face,  the  child  was  highly 
amused,  and  asked  the  Emperor  to  do  the  same  to  Matnan 
Quiou,  for  so  he  called  his  governess,  Madame  de  Montes- 
quiou.' 

Rowlandson's  idea  of  the  royal  infant  is  given  in  a 
caricature  (published  April  14,  181 1)  called,  *  Nursing  the 
Spawn  of  a  Tyrant,  or  Frenchmen  Sick  of  the  Brood.'  * 

'  See  next  page. 

Y 


32 J  ENGLISH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

Maria  Louisa  is  aghast  at  her  offspring,  who,  screaming, 
threatens  her  with  a  dagger.  She  thus  pours  out  her  woes  : 
'  There's  no  condition  sure,  so  curst  as  mine  1  Day  and 
night  to  dandle  such  a  dragon — the  Uttie  angry  cur  snarls 


OF  A  TVRANT,  OB  FKENCHMBH  S 
THE  BKOOD, 

while  it  feeds  ;  see  how  the  blood  is  settled  in  its  scarecrow 
face  ;  what  brutal  mischief  sits  upon  his  brow.  Rage  and 
vengeance  sparkle  in  his  cheeks  ;  the  very  spawn  and  spit 
of  its  tyrant  father.  Nay,  now  I  look  again,  he  is  the  very 
picture  of  his  grandfather,  Mf  Devil \'    This  must  have 
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been  pleasant  for  Napoleon  to  hear,  which  he  evidently 
does,  as  he  is  but  partially  concealed  behind  a  curtain. 

Some  one  (name  unknown,  August  20,  181 1)  has  given 
us,  *  The  Deputeys  apointed  by  the  Legislative  Body,  doing 
Homage  to  the  King  of  Rome  in  the  Nursery  at  St. 
Cloud.'  His  gouvertiante,  Madame  de  Montesquiou,  pre- 
sents him  to  the  Deputies,  who  kneel  and  kiss  him,  saying : 
*  Madam  Governess — not  one  of  us  can  behold  without  a 
most  lively  interest,  that  August  Infant — on  whom  rest  so 
many  Destinies,  and  whose  Age  and  Charming  Qualities 
inspire  the  most  tender  sentiments  in  the  French  and 
surrounding  Nations.'  The  lady  replies  :  *  Monsieurs — I 
thank  you  for  the  polite  and  flattering  encomiums  you  are 
pleased  to  bestow  on  me — I  thank  you  in  the  name  of  the 
young  prince,  whose  Charms  are  inexpressible,  and  regret 
that  he  cannot  add  his  personal  sentiments  to  those  which 
I  entertain,  to  the  Legislative  Body.*  In  another  portion 
of  the  picture  the  foul  linen  of  the  precious  child  is  being 
washed  and  hung  to  dry. 


CHAPTER  XLIX. 

A  NAVAL  ENGAGEMENT — NAPOLEON'S  TOUR  IN  GERMANY— DECLARATION 
OF  WAR  WITH  RUSSIA— ENTRY  INTO  WILNA—SMOLENSKO— BORODINO 
—ENTRY  INTO  MOSCOW— BURNING  OF  THE  CITY— NAPOLEON *S  RE- 
TREAT. 

The  next  caricature  requires  some  little  explanation.     We 

find  in  the  *  Courier '  of  September  20,  181 1,  the  following 

paragraph: — 'Dover,  September  19.     Early  this  morning 

we  heard  a  heavy  firing  on  the  opposite  shore ;  it  continued 

at  times  all  the  morning,  and  was  very  hot  about  one 

o'clock ;    the  wind   is   to   the   southward,   and   eastward, 

which  makes  us  hear  very  plain  ;  no  news  has  arrived  as 

to  the  cause  ;  by  some  it  is  conjectured  that  Buonaparte  is 

at  Boulogne,  and  by  others,  that  the  flotilla  is  out,  and 

some  of  our  cruisers  firing   at  them.     It   still  continues, 

though  not  so  heavy  as  in  the  early  part  of  the  day.' 

Details   did    not   arrive  till  the   22nd,   and   then   the 

*  Courier '  published  an  account  of  the  naval  engagement  off 

Boulogne,  on  which  the  caricature  is  evidently  grounded : 

va 
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'  The  cause  of  the  incessant  firing  on  the  French  Coast,  is 
now  ascertained  to  be  an  engagement  between  the  Naiad, 
3  sloops,  and  a  cutter,  and  7  large  French  praams,  each  as 
large  as  a  frigate,  1 1  gun  brigs,  and  other  small  craft,  27 
in  all.  The  following  letter  gives  an  account  of  the  en- 
gagement :— We  took  the  Port  Admiral  in  his  praam,  but 
afterwards  ran  off — However  we  took  another,  and  brought 
her  away — Buonaparte  saw  the  engagement  -  he  was  in  a 
■  boat  with  Marshall  Ney." 

All  accounts,  though  they  do  not  apree  in  the  number 
of  French  vessels  engaged,  are  singularly  unanimous  as  to 
the  presence  of  Napoleon  and  Ney. 

•The  first  glorious  exploit  of  the  Invincible  Flotilla. 
Devils  among  the  Flats,  or  Boney  getting  into  Hot  Water ' 
(unknown  artist,  September  20,  181 1),  represents  one  of 
the  Flotilla  returning  much  damaged,  and  full  of  corpses, 
only  the  captain  and  a  steersman  alive  on  board.  Napo- 
leon, who  is  in  another  boat,  is  in  a  fearful  rage,  tries  to  get 
at  him,  and  is  restrained  by  one  of  his  marshals  (Ney) — 
who  remarks, '  Ma  foi,  take  care,  your  Majesty  will  be  in 
hot  water  up  to  the  chin  '■ — from  throwing  himself  into  the 
boiling  water.  'You  scoundrel,'  says  he,  'how  dare  you 
run  away  when  you  were  27  to  5,  I'll  order  the  guns  of 
the  batteries  to  sink  every  one  of  you.'  But  the  captain 
excuses  himself,  '  Eh  bicn,  mais,  mon  Empereur,  you  tell 
us  de  Jack  Anglais  be  men,  mais,  by  Gar,  we  find  dem 
Devils.'  To  which  a  man  in  Napoleon's  boat  replies, 
'  Very  true  Monsieur  Ney,  de  devils  Jack  Bulls  make  hot 
water  all  over  de  Vorld.'  The  spirit  of  Nelson  appears, 
like  a  comet  in  the  sky,  darting  lightning  at  the  Flotilla. 

The  year  1812  was  not  fruitful  in  caricature  of  Napo- 
leon. In  May,  accompanied  by  Maria  Louisa,  he  visited 
the  eastern  part  of  France,  met  the  King  and  Queen  of 
Saxony  at  Freyburg,  and  entered  Dresden  in  state.  There 
he  met  the  Emperor  and  Empress  of  Austria,  the  King  of 
Prussia,  and  the  Kings  of  Saxony,  Naples,  Wiirtemberg, 
Westphalia,  and  Bavaria,  besides  a  heap  of  smaller  poten- 
tates. The  Emperor  of  Russia  was  not  present ;  he  had 
concluded  an  alliance  with  Sweden  against  France,  an  alli- 
ance which  was  afterwards,  during  this  year,  joined  by  Great 
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Britain.  In  June,  Napoleon  visited  Dantzig,  and  left  it  on 
the  nth.  As  a  final  measure,  Count  Lauriston  was  sent 
to  Alexander,  to  see  if  the  difference  could  be  patched  up, 
but  the  breach  was  made  inevitable  by  the  refusal  of  that 
monarch,  or  his  ministers,  to  see  him. 

This  decided  Napoleon,  and,  from  his  head-quarters 
at   Wilkowisky,   he   issued    the   following    proclamation : 

*  Soldiers !  the  second  war  of  Poland  has  commenced. 
The  first  was  terminated  at  Friedland  and  Tilsit.  At 
Tilsit,  Russia  swore  eternal  alliance  with  France,  and  war 
against  England.  She  has  openly  violated  her  oath  ;  and 
refuses  to  render  any  explanation  of  her  strange  conduct, 
till  the  French  eagles  shall  have  repassed  the  Rhine,  and, 
consequently,  left  their  Allies  at  her  discretion.  Russia  is 
impelled  onward  by  fatality.  Her  destiny  is  about  to  be 
accomplished.  Does  she  believe  that  we  have  degenerated } 
that  we  are  no  longer  the  soldiers  of  Austerlitz  ?  She  has 
placed  us  between  dishonour  and  war  :  the  choice  cannot 
for  a  moment  be  doubtful.  Let  us  march  forward  then, 
and,  crossing  the  Niemen,  carry  the  war  into  her  terri- 
tories !  The  second  war  of  Poland  will  be  to  the  French 
arms  as  glorious  as  the  first ;  but  our  next  peace  must 
carry  with  it  its  own  guarantee,  and  put  an  end  to  that 
arrogant  influence  which,  for  the  last  fifty  years,  Russia 
has  exercised  over  the  affairs  of  Europe.' 

In  No.  I  of  a  series  of  caricatures  on  the  Russian  cam- 
paign, published  in  April  181 3,  and  seemingly  by  G. 
Cruikshank,  is  represented,  *  The  Parting  of  Hector-Nap, 
and  Andromache,  or  Russia  threatened.'  Napoleon's  horse 
is  waiting  for  him,  the  windows  are  crowded  with  ladies  to 
see  the  departure.  Napoleon  is  ecstatic  at  the  sight  of  his 
little  son,  who  is  held  aloft  by  Maria  Louisa.  The  young 
King  of  Rome  flourishes  a  sword,  and  says,  *  I  will  kill  the 
people,  as  my  Papa  does.' .   His  mother  wishes   him  to 

*  Kiss  him,  then,  my  dear  1  and  he  will  bring  you  some  of 
the  naughty  Russians  to  kill.*  Napoleon  bids  *  Farewell  1 
I  go,  I'll  see,  I'll  conquer.  On  my  return  I'll  greet  our 
Son  with  a  new  Title. 

That's  right,  my  boy,  cause  war  to  rage 
And  rise  the  Tyrant  of  a  future  age.* 
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Napoleon  started  on  this  disastrous  campaign,  which 
was  the  prelude  to  his  downfall,  with  an  army  of  about 
four  hundred  and  twenty  thousand  men,  most  of  them 
doomed  to  perish  in  the  snows  of  Russia.  The  river 
Niemen  was  crossed,  and,  on  June  28,  Napoleon  made  his 
public  entry  into  Wilna,  which  had  not  long  since,  and  very 
hurriedly,  been  evacuated  by  the  Emperor  Alexander. 

But  even  the  commencement  of  this  campaign  was 
marked  by  disaster.  Napoleon  had  arranged  all  the  de- 
tails ;  but  the  incompetence,  or  worse,  of  his  subordinates 
failed  to  carry  them  out.  After  the  Niemen  had  been 
crossed,  not  a  third  of  the  provisions  necessary  for  the 
army  had  arrived,  and  at  Wilna  it  was  found  that  some 
hundreds  of  men  had  perished  from  want  and  fatigue. 
The  mortality  was  worse  among  the  horses,  having  lost 
about  ten  thousand.  Before  a  battle  was  fought,  and 
scarcely  a  month  from  the  commencement  of  the  cam- 
paign, there  were  twenty-five  thousand  sick  men  in  the 
hospitals  at  Wilna. 

Napoleon  waited  a  fortnight  at  Wilna  ;  but  the  Rus- 
sians were  driven  back  from  Ostrovno,  by  Murat,  and 
more  time  was  consumed  at  Witepsk.  Then  came  the 
attack  on  Smolensko,  on  August  16  and  17,  when  the 
French  lost  15,000,  and  the  Russians  10,000  men,  and 
the  Russians  still  kept  the  city.  But  next  day,  when  the 
French  again  advanced  against  it,  they  found  it  deserted. 
For  this  the  Russian  general,  Barclay  de  Tolly,  was  de- 
prived of  his  command,  forasmuch  as  he  had  given  up  a 
holy  city  to  the  enemy  without  fighting  a  pitched  battle 
for  its  preservation. 

But,  to  proceed  somewhat  chronologically,  we  must 
remember  that,  on  July  22,  Wellington  gained  a  great 
victory  at  Salamanca,  where  the  French  lost  eleven  pieces 
of  cannon,  two  eagles,  and  six  colours,  one  general,  136 
other  officers,  and  7,000  prisoners.  The  general  public  did 
not  know  this  news  till  the  4th  of  August,  and  the  illumi- 
nations in  its  honour  did  not  take  place  till  the  17th,  18th, 
and  19th  of  August.  It  is  to  this  event,  doubtless,  that 
the  following  refers. 

In  September  1812  was  published  a  caricature  of 
'  British  Welcome  or  a  Visit  from  the  Bantam  to  tlie  Lion, 
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Though  Bantam  Boney  claps  his  wings, 

Yet  this  we  may  rely  on  : 
He'll  turn  his  tail  and  run  away 

Whene'er  he  meets  the  Lion.' 

And  that  is  precisely  as  he  is  represented  in  the  carica- 
ture. The  pursuing  lion  says,  *  So,  my  little  Bantam,  you 
are  come  to  pay  me  a  visit — Well  lets  have  a  shake  of 
your  claw.*  But  the  bantam,  with  a  very  terrified  expres- 
sion of  countenance,  declines :  *  Excus^  moi,  Mons'  le 
Lion,  you  gripe  too  hard.* 

The  battle  of  Borodino  (or,  as  the  French  call  it,  Mos- 
kowa)  was  fought  on  September  7,  and  was,  probably,  the 
bloodiest  of  all  Napoleon's  battles,  but  it  laid  Moscow 
open  to  the  conqueror. 

But  soon  the  cloudless  sun  was  gone, 
And  a  thick  fog  arose  thereon — 
Nap  prais'd  the  fog — indeed  he  did, 
Because  his  movements  would  be  hid — 
And  to  the  army,  in  array, 
This  was  the  order  of  the  day — 

*  Brave  soldiers  !  fight  for  endless  glory, 
The  wish'd-for  field  now  lies  before  ye, 
Youll  with  abundance  be  supplied, 
Good  winter  quarters,  too,  beside — 

A  quick  return  home — that  is  more ; 

Then  fight,  my  lads,  as  heretofore  ,• 

Posterity  will  say — Therms  one 

Who  was  at  Moscow  when  ^twas  won^ 

The  French  and  Russians  now  engaged, 

And  furiously  the  batde  raged  ; 

In  great  confusion,  and  dismay. 

Poor  Boney's  scatter'd  troops  gave  way ; 

Our  hero  his  assaults  repeated, 

And  still  the  wounded  French  retreated. 

*  This  battle,*  Nap  exclaim'd,  *  has  been, 
The  greatest  that  was  ever  seen.* 

And  true  enough,  our  hero  said, 
For  eighty  thousand  men  lay  dead. 

The  French  entered  Moscow  on  September  14,  a  day 
that  Napoleon  must  have  bitterly  rued.  I  do  not  think 
the  burning  of  this  city  could  be  better  told  than  by 
Napoleon's  own  words  * :  '  Had  it  not  been  for  that  fire  at 

>  NapoUm  in  Exile,  by  B.  0*Meanu 
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Moscow,  I  should  have  succeeded.  I  would  have  wintered 
there.  There  were  in  that  city  about  forty  thousand 
citizens,  who  were,  in  a  manner,  slaves.  For  you  must 
know  that  the  Russian  nobility  keep  their  vassals  in  a  sort 
of  slavery.  I  would  have  proclaimed  liberty  to  all  the 
slaves  in  Russia,  and  abolished  vassalage  and  nobility. 
This  would  have  procured  me  the  union  of  an  immense 
and  powerful  party.  I  would  either  have  made  a  peace  at 
Moscow,  or  else  I  would  have  marched  the  next  year  to 
Petersburg. 

'  Alexander  was  assured  of  it,  and  sent  his  diamonds, 
valuables,  and  ships  to  England.  Had  it  not  been  for  that 
fire,  I  should  have  succeeded  in  everything.  I  beat  them, 
two  days  before,  in  a  great  action  at  Moskowa  ;  I  attacked 
the  Russian  army  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand 
strong,  entrenched  up  to  their  necks,  with  ninety  thousand, 
and  totally  defeated  them.  Seventy  thousand  Russians 
lay  upon  the  field.  They  had  the  impudence  to  say  that 
they  had  gained  the  battle,  though  two  days  after,  I 
marched  into  Moscow.  I  was  in  the  midst  of  a  fine  city, 
provisioned  for  a  year,  for  in  Russia  they  always  lay  in 
provisions  for  several  months  before  the  frost  sets  in. 
Stores  of  all  kinds  were  in  plenty.  The  houses  of  the 
inhabitants  were  well  provided,  and  many  had  left  their 
servants  to  attend  upon  us.  In  most  of  them  there  was  a 
note  left  by  the  proprietor,  begging  the  French  officers 
who  took  possession  to  take  care  of  their  furniture  and 
other  things  :  that  they  had  left  every  article  necessary  for 
our  wants,  and  hoped  to  return  in  a  few  days,  when  the 
Emperor  Alexander  had  accommodated  matters,  at  which 
time  they  would  be  happy  to  see  us.  Many  ladies  re- 
mained behind.  They  knew  that  I  had  been  in  Berlin 
and  Vienna  with  my  armies,  and  that  no  injury  had  been 
done  to  the  inhabitants ;  and,  moreover,  they  expected  a 
speedy  peace.  We  were  in  hopes  of  enjoying  ourselves 
in  winter  quarters,  with  every  prospect  of  success  in 
the  spring.  Two  days  after  our  arrival,  a  fire  was  dis- 
covered, which,  at  first,  was  not  supposed  to  be  alarming, 
but  to  have  been  caused  by  the  soldiers  kindling  their  fires 
too  near  the  houses,  which  were  chieily  of  wood.     I  was 
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angry  at  this,  and  issued  very  strict  orders  on  the  subject 
to  the  commandants  of  regiments  and  others. 

•  The  next  day  it  had  advanced,  but  still  not  so  as  to 
give  serious  alarm.  However,  afraid  that  it  might  gain 
upon  us,  I  went  out  on  horseback,  and  gave  every  direc- 
tion to  extinguish  it.  The  next  morning  a  violent  wind 
arose,  and  the  fire  spread  with  the  greatest  rapidity. 
Some  hundred  miscreants,  hired  for  that  purpose,  dispersed 
themselves  in  different  parts  of  the  town,  and,  with 
matches,  which  they  concealed  under  their  cloaks,  set  fire 
to  as  many  houses  to  windward  as  they  could,  which  was 
easily  done,  in  consequence  of  the  combustible  materials 
of  which  they  were  built  This,  together  with  the  violence 
of  the  wind,  rendered  every  effort  to  extinguish  the  fire 
ineffectual.  I,  myself,  narrowly  escaped  with  life.  In 
order  to  shew  an  example,  I  ventured  into  the  midst  of 
the  flames,  and  had  my  hair  and  eyebrows  singed,  and  my 
clothes  burnt  off  my  back  ;  but  it  was  in  vain,  as  they  had 
destroyed  most  of  the  pumps,  of  which  there  were  above  a 
thousand  ;  out  of  all  these,  I  believe  that  we  could  only 
find  one  that  was  serviceable.  Besides,  the  wretches  that 
had  been  hired  by  Rostopchin  ran  about  in  every  quarter, 
disseminating  fire  with  their  matches,  in  which  they  were 
but  too  much  assisted  by  the  wind. 

*This  terrible  conflagration  ruined  everything.  I  was 
prepared  for  everything  but  this.  It  was  unforeseen,  for 
who  would  have  thought  that  a  nation  would  have  set  its 
capital  on  fire  ?  The  inhabitants  themselves  did  all  they 
could  to  extinguish  it,  and  several  of  them  perished  in 
their  endeavours.  They  also  brought  before  us  numbers 
of  the  incendiaries,  with  their  matches,  as  among  such  a 
popolazzo  we  never  could  have  discovered  them  ourselves. 
I  caused  about  two  hundred  of  these  wretches  to  be 
shot. 

*  Had  it  not  been  for  this  fatal  fire,  I  had  everything 
my  army  wanted  :  excellent  winter  quarters  ;  stores  of  all 
kinds  were  in  plenty  ;  and  the  next  year  would  have 
decided  it.  Alexander  would  have  made  peace,  or  I  would 
have  been  in  Petersburg.'  I  asked  if  he  thought  that  he 
could   entiiely  subdue   Russia.     *No,'  replied  Napoleon; 
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'  but  I  %vouId  have  caused  Russia  to  make  such  a  peace  as 
suited  the  interests  of  France.  I  was  five  days  too  late  in 
quitting  Moscow.  Several  of  the  generals  were  burnt  out 
of  their  beds.  I,  myself,  remained  in  the  Kremlin  until 
surrounded  by  flames.  The  fire  advanced,  seized  the 
Chinese  and  India  warehouses,  and  several  stores  of  oil 
and  spirits,  which  burst  forth  in  flames,  and  overwhelmed 
everything. 

'  I  then  retired  to  a  country-house  of  the  Emperor 
Alexander's,  distant  about  a  league  from  Moscow,  and  you 
may  figure  to  yourself  the  intensity  of  the  fire,  when  I  tell 
you  that  you  could  scarcely  bear  your  hands  upon  the 
walls  or  windows  on  the  side  next  to  Moscow,  in  conse- 
quence of  their  heated  state. 

*  It  was  the  spectacle  of  a  sea  and  billows  of  fire,  a  sky 
and  clouds  of  flame  ;  mountains  of  red  rolling  flames,  like 
immense  waves  of  the  sea,  alternately  bursting  forth,  and 
elevating  themselves  to  skies  of  fire,  and  then  sinking  into 
the  ocean  of  flame  below.  Oh !  it  was  the  most  grand, 
the  most  sublime,  and  the  most  terrific  sight  the  world 
ever  beheld.' 

Napoleon,  however,  returned  to  the  Kremlin  on  Sep- 
tember 20,  and,  the  main  portion  of  the  building  being 
uninjured,  a  theatre  was  improvised  therein.  Early  in 
October,  he  stated  his  determination  to  march  on  St.  Peters- 
burg, but  never  acted  on  it  Instead,  he  entered  into 
negotiations  for  peace.  Snow  began  to  fall  on  October  13, 
a  portent  of  an  early  winter,  and  winter  quarters  must  be 
found.  Events,  however,  did  not  march  as  he  would  have 
had  them.  On  the  i8th  the  Russians,  under  Beningsen, 
attacked  and  defeated  Murat,  and  on  the  19th  Napoleon 
left  Moscow,  and  the  famous  flight  from  thence  began. 
Of  the  horrors  of  that  flight,  it  is  hardly  the  province  ot 
this  work  to  dilate  upon — mine  is  more  to  chronicle  the 
feeling  in  England  with  regard  to  the  events  then  passing. 
It  may  be  said  that  it  was  bad  taste  to  caricature  such  an 
appalling  disaster — but  when  did  a  question  of  taste  deter 
a  satirist  or  caricaturist  ?  Take,  as  an  instance,  an  event 
which  many  of  us  well  remember,  the  death  of  the  Em- 
peror Nicholas  of  Russia  in    1855.     That   solemn   event 
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might  well  have  been  passed  by,  but  it  was  food  to  the 
caricaturist,  and  he  made  money  out  of  h.  See  '  Punch  ' 
of  March  lo,  1855,  and  ncrte  the  ghastly  cartoon  of 
'General  F^vrier  turned  Traitor.  " Russia  kas  Two  Gene- 
rals in  w/iom  site  can  confide — Generals  Janvier  and 
Fhsrter"     Speech  of  the  late  Emperor  of  Russia.' 

'Jack  Frost  attacking  Boney  in  Russia'  was  published 
in  November  1 8 1 2.  A  fearful-looking  monster,  mounted  on 
a  northern  bear,  pursues  Bonaparte  (who  flees),  pelting  him 
all  the  way  with 
huge  snowballs. 
Napoleon  is  on 
skates,  and  holds 
his  poor  frost- 
bitten nose,  cry- 
ing out, '  By  gar. 
Monsieur  Frost 
this  is  a  much 
colder  Reception 
than  I  expected, 
I  never  experi- 
enced such  a 
pelting  before — 
I  find  I  must  take 
care  of  my  nose, 
as  well  as  my 
toes.  Pray  for- 
give me  this  time, 
and  I  swear  by 
S*  Dennis  never 
to  enter  your 
dominion  again.' .  . 
Jack  Frost  makes  d' 
answer,  '  What," 
Master  Boney ! 
have  I  caught 
you  at  last,  I'll 
teach  you  Russian  fare, 
and  digest  it.' 

'General  Frost  shaveing  Little  Boney'  (December  I, 


ST  SMAVKINO  LITTLE   BOKBT. 

Take  that,  and  that,  as  a  relish 
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1812)  is  very  grim  in  its  humour,  Bonaparte  begs,  but  in 
vain,  for  pity  :  '  Pray  Brother  General,  have  Mercy.  Don't 
overwhelm  me  with  your  hoary  element.  You  have  so 
nipped  me,  that  my  very  teeth  chatter.  O  dear— I  am 
quite  chop  fallen.*  But  the  unrelenting  and  unpitying 
Frost  replies,  '  Invade  my  Country,  indeed  !  I'll  shave, 
freeze,  and  bury  you  in  snow,  you  little  Monkey.' 

'  Polish  Diet  with  French  Desert '  is  the  title  of  a  cari- 
cature published  December  8,  1812.  It  represents  Bona- 
parte spitted,  and  being  roasted  before  an  enormous  fire, 
on  which  is  being  cooked  a  frying-pan  full  of  frogs,  which, 
however,  jump  out  of  it  into  the  fire.  A  Westphalian  bear 
is  turning  the  spit  and  jeering  at  the  poor  victim.  '  How 
do  you  like  Benningsen  baisting.  Master  Boney .'  and  your 
Frogs?'  This  'Benningsen  baisting'  is  being  very  liberally 
supplied  to  Boney  by  a  gigantic  Russian,  who  holds  a 
huge  ladlefu!  of  it  in  one  hand,  whilst  with  the  other  he 
grasps  a  red-hot  poker  of  Russian  iron.  This  ferocious 
Cossack  says,  'I'W  Roast — Beast  (baste)— Dish — &  Devour 
you  !  He  smoaks  Brother  Rruin^anothcr  turn  and  he  is 
done.'  Poor  Napoleon,  in  his  agony,  calls  out,  'Our  situa- 
tion may  be  fun  to  you,  Mr.  Bear — but  Death  to  us.' 

The  following  shows  the  estimatiori  in  which  Bona- 
parte's bulletins  were  held  by  the  English. 

In  December  1812  G.  Cruikshank  gave  his  idea  of 
'  Boney  hatching  a  Bulletin,  or  Snug  Winter  Quarters.' 
With  the  exception  of  one  Frenchman,  who  wears  pieces 
of  board  for  snow- 
/i    ■^^  -^T  ^    ^  shoes,     and     who 

*"--':^*l6c'^ -at'^    ,       "PV^  exclaims, '  By  Gar, 

'"'^^  j^^>\    X.  he  is  almost  lost!!' 

Boney  and  all  his 


snow.     A  general 
asks  him,  'Vat  de 

devil  shall  ve  say  in  de  Bulletin  ? '    Boney  replies,  '  Say  ! ! ! ! 

why  say  we  have  got  into  comfortable  Winter  Quarters,  and 

that  the  weather  is  very  fine,'  and  will  last  8  days  longer. 

Say  we  have  got  plenty  of  Soup  Maigre,  plenty  of  Minced 
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Meat — Grill'd  Bears  fine  eating — driving  CuUus-off  to  the 
Devil.  Say  we  shall  be  at  home  at  Xmas  to  dinner — give 
my  love  to  darling — dont  let  John  Bull  know  that  I  have 
been  Cow  poxed — tell  a  good  lie  about  the  Cossacks.  D — n 
it,  tell  anything  but  the  truth.' 

There  was  another  version  of  '  The  Valley  of  the 
Shadow  of  Death/  published  December  18,  181 2,  but  it  is 
not  so  good  as  that  by  Gillray  already  given  (September 
24,  1 808)  : — 

By  conflagrations  always  harassed, 
No  man  was  ever  so  embarrassed  ; 
He  sought  in  vain  a  lurking  place, 
Destruction  stared  him  in  the  face  ; 
Hemm'd  in — he  sought  for  peace  in  vain- 
No  peace  could  Bonaparte  obtain  ; 
He  swore,  when  peace  he  could  not  get, 
The  Russians  were  a  barbVous  set. 
Intending  now  to  change  his  rout. 
He  sent  Murat  on  the  look  out ; 
Murat,  tho',  met  with  a  defeat. 
Which  play'd  the  deuce  with  Nap's  retreat 
How  great  was  Bonaparte's  despair  ! 
He  raved,  he  swore,  he  tore  his  hair — 
His  troops  were  absolutely  frozen. 
No  man  was  sure  he  had  his  nose  on. 
The  Cossacks,  too,  made  rude  attacks. 
And  laid  some  hundreds  on  their  backs  ; 
So,  in  the  midst  of  an  affray. 
Nap  thought  it  best  to  run  away. 

According  to  the  caricaturist,  during  the  retreat  Napo- 
leon was  nearly  caught  by  Cossacks,  and  only  saved  by 
jumping  out  of  window  ;  but  as  the  same  story  is  told  of 
him  during  his  retreat  from  Leipsic,  they  may  as  well  be 
combined,  and  the  reader  will  thus  be  enabled  to  apply  it 
to  whichever  event  he  prefers  : — 

He  changed  his  dress — his  horse  bestrode, 

And  in  full  speed  to  Wilna  rode ; 

As  soon  as  he  began  to  fly. 

The  Russians  rais'd  a  hue  and  cry 

A  great  reward,  as  it  is  said, 

Was  offer'd  for  our  hero's  head, 
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That  some  to  take  him  might  be  bribed. 
Thus  Honey's  person  was  described — 
His  figure  rather  short  and  thin — 
Black  hair — black  beard— projecting  chin- 
Nose  aquiline,  with  marks  of  snufT, 
Arch'd  eyebrows— manners  very  rough — 
Stern  countenance,  dress'd  rather  mean, 
And  in  a  grey  surtout  oft  seen. 
But,  notwithstanding  his  dismay, 
Poor  Bonaparte  got  safe  away. 
When  he  to  Wilna's  borders  came. 
He  very  wisely  changed  his  name  ; 
And  in  a  sledge — 'twas  so  coniriv'd. 
At  Paris  in  the  night  arriv'd. 
'Nap  nearly  nab'd  or  a  retreating  jump  just  in  time. 
Never  did  trusty  squire  with  knight.  Or  knight  with  squire, 
e'er  jump  more  right — Vide  Boney's  Russian  Campaign,' 
was    published   in   June    1813.      It   shows   the   Cossacks 


bonapaktb's  escapb 


arriving,  and    Napoleon   jumping  out  of  window,  to  the 

great  detriment  of  the  flower-pots,  pigs,  and  poultry,     A 

general    inside   the   house   calls   out,  '  Vite,   Courez,  mon 

Empereur,  ce  Diable  de  Cossack  dcy  spoil  our  dinner  !  U  ' 

He  by  the  Cossacks  was  pursued, 

But  luckily  a  dwelling  view'd — 

And,  while  his  legions  bravely  fought, 

Protection  in  this  house  he  sought ; 
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The  guards,  who  had  the  place  surrounded, 

Were  cut  to  pieces,  killed  and  wounded. 

Nap  pricked  his  ears  up  at  the  rout, 

He  op*d  the  window  and  jumped  out — 

Jumped  out !  how  great,  then,  was  his  dread. 

Fell  he  upon  his  feet — or  head  ? 

No — not  his  feet — because  he  sat — 

He  could  not  fall  like  a  Tom  cat — 

Nor  would  he  break  his  pretty  nose; 

And  so — another  part  he  chose — 

'Tis  true — his  bum  was  very  sore, 

His  breeches,  here  and  there,  he  tore ; 

But  such  a  trifle  little  matters, 

A  Man  can  run  altho'  in  tatters^- 

So  oft  was  Boney  sore  afraid 

That  he  a  prisoner  might  be  made ; 

But,  as  the  man  would  fain  his  cracks  hide, 

He  tuck'd  his  skirts  about  his  backside. 

There  is  another  caricature  of  Napoleon's  escape  from 
the  Cossacks,  by  G.  Cruikshank,  published  some  time  in 
1 8 13,  entitled  *The  Narrow  escape,  or  Honey's  Grand  Leap 
d  la  GrintaldiW  No  sooner  had  Napoleon  alighted  & 
entered  a  miserable  house  for  refreshment,  than  a  party  of 
Cossacks  rushed  in  after  him.  Never  was  Miss  Platoff  so 
near  Matrimony  1 !  1  Had  not  the  Emperor  been  very 
alert  at  Vaulting,  and  leapt  through  the  Window,  with  the 
nimbleness  of  an  Harlequin,  while  his  faithful  followers 
were  fighting  for  his  life,  there  would,  probably,  have  been 
an  end  at  once  to  that  Grand  Bubble,  the  French  Empire.* 
There  is  nothing  particular  about  this  picture ;  it  is  the 
same  as  the  others — the  same  Cossacks,  and  the  same 
episode  of  the  leap. 


CHAPTER  L. 

REJOICINGS    IN    ENGLAND    OVER    THE    RESULT    OF    NAPOLEON'S  RUSSIAN 
CAMPAIGN— THE  EMPEROR'S  RETURN  TO  FRANCE. 

One  of  the  last  caricatures  of  this  year  is  a  very  elaborate 
picture— 'The  Arms  and  Supporters  of  Napoleon  Bona- 
parte the  self  created  Emperor,  alias  the  Corsican,  and 
now  the  Curse  of  Europe.*     It  was  published  December 
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iSi2,  but  the  artist  is  unknown,  which  is  a  pity,  as  the 
execution  is  very  good.  The  animus  that  inspired  it  will 
be  seen  in  the  following  Explanation,  which  accompanies 
it;— 

The  Crest  represents  the  World,  which,  England  and  Sweden 
excepted,  is  set  on  fire  everywhere  by  the  incendiary  Corsican ; 
his  bloody  actions  and  designs  are  expressed  by  the  bloody  hand 
and  dagger  reaching  towards  Spain.  Tyranny,  Hypocrisy,  Bar- 
barity and  Villany  are  his  standards,  which  are  distinguishable 
through  the  smoke,  and  the  fire,  and  have  nearly  enveloped  the 
whole  Globe. 

His  supporters  are  The  French  Devil,  and  the  Corsican  Devil. 

The  French  Devi!,  or  le  diabU  boiteux,  formerly  a  Nobleman 
and  a  priest  :  any  body  may  easily  guess  that  he,  and  Talleyrand, 
are  one  and  the  same  creature  :  by  the  hour  glass  he  indicates, 
however,  that  time  is  running  away,  and  that  Honey's  downfall  is 
fast  approaching.  The  Gallic  cock  destroying  religion  is  his 
emblem. 

The  Corsican  Devil,  who,  being  intoxicated  with  unbounded 
ambition,  wears  an  Iron  crown  ornamented  with  thorns  ;  he  cuts 
down  the  cap  of  liberty,  because  tyranny  is  his  idol.  The  Serpent 
and  the  hyena  are  very  proper  emblems  of  his  infamous  character 
and  conduct 

Description  of  the  Arms  divided  into  Eight  Quarters. 

I.  The  Mushroom  on  a  dunghill  denotes  his  descent,  or  origin 
of  family.  The  Crocodile  exjjresses  his  treacherous  transaciions 
in  Egypt,  his  apostacy,  and  his  cowardly  desertion  from  his  army. 
The  bloody  hand,  the  guillotine,  and  the  black  heart,  can  only 
belong  to  such  a  monster. 

a.  Represents  the  shooting  of  800  defenceless  Turkish  pri- 
soners, near  the  town  of  Jaffa,  ordered  very  coolly  by  the  monster 
Boney. 

3.  Shews  the  poisoning  his  own  sick  soldiers  in  the  hospital  at 
Jaffa,  by  his  express  orders, 

4.  Exhibits  a  scene  never  known  before  in  the  Civilized  World. 
The  foul  murder  (for  it  cannot  be  called  anything  else,  though 
Boney  excuses  it  by  his  mock  Court  Martial)  of  the  Duke 
d'Enghien. 

5.  Here  the  monster  compels  the  Pope  to  come  to  Paris,  and 
to  assist  at  a  blasphemous  coronation,  where  Boney  stands  upon 
no  ceremony  with  the  Holy  Father,  Boney  puts  on  the  iron 
crown  himself  with  one  hand,  whilst  the  other  hand  is  employed 
In  rubbing  the  Catholic  Church  of  its  head. 


■aiiig 
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6.  Exhibits  another  shocking  scene  ;  the  truly  English  patriot, 
Captain  Wright,  is  put  to  death,  because  he  will  not  be  a  traitor  to 
his  king  and  country. 

7.  Here  we  behold  the  massacre  of  the  defenceless  citizens  of 
Madrid,  on  the  2nd  of  May,  1808. 

8.  Represents  the  imprisonment  of  King  Ferdinand  the  7th 
because  he  will  not  renounce  the  Crown  of  Spain,  nor  marry 
Boney's  niece. 

The  Motto  is  taken  from  Proverbs,  chapter  xxviii.  verse 
15 — *  As  a  roaring  lion,  and  a  ranging  bear,  so  is  a  wicked 
ruler  over  the  poor  people.' 

On  December  16  of  this  year  was  published  an  'Extra- 
ordinary Gazette '  which  perfectly  electrified  this  country. 
It  contained  detailed  reports  of  the  successes  over  the 
French — news  which  filled  every  English  heart  with 
joy. 

The  *  Times*  of  December  17  says  : — *We  hardly  know 
the  terms  in  which  we  are  to  address  the  people  of  this 
and  every  other  European  country,  on  the  subject  of  the 
Extraordinary  Gazette  contained  in  this  day's  paper.  It 
does  more  than  confirm  our  hopes — it  does  more  than 
justify  the  ardent  expressions  of  triumph,  in  which  we 
indulged  yesterday.  And  really,  in  speaking  of  the  suc- 
cesses of  the  Russians,  we  are  obliged  to  abate  the  excess 
of  our  joy.  Not  from  any  doubt  of  their  magnitude,  or 
reality,  for  upon  these  our  countrymen  may  rely  ;  but 
from  mere  apprehension,  lest  the  vicissitude  of  human 
affairs,  which  does  not  usually  suffer  mankind  to  exult 
beyond  measure  upon  any  occasion  whatever,  should,  by 
we  know  not  what  unexpected  reverse,  abate  somewhat  of 
the  transcendent  felicity  which  is  promised  the  world,  by 
the  overthrow,  and  disgrace,  of  its  most  detested  and 
detestable  tyrant.  We  shall  .  only  say,  therefore,  in  so 
many  words,  that  Buonaparte  is  wholly  defeated  in  Russia ; 
he  is  conquered,  and  a  fugitive.  And  what  can  we  say 
more  ?  We  have  seen  his  army  pass  from  victory  to  vic- 
tory ;  we  have  seen  it  overthrow  kingdoms,  and  subjugate 
realms, — insult  sovereigns,  and  oppress  peasants — violate 
every  human  right,  and  diffuse  every  species  of  human 
misery.     And  now  where  is  it  ?     Where  shall  we  look  for 
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it ?  "A  wide  and  capable  destruction  hath  swallowed  it 
up."  In  this  awful  event  we  rather  admire  in  humility  the 
dispensations  of  Providence,  than  exult  with  pride  over 
the  fall  of  a  haughty  foe  ;  it  is  hardly  to  be  viewed  as  an 
occurrence  between  man  and  man,  or  between  nation  and 
nation  ;  but  as  a  divine  judgment  upon  the  earth.' 

To  give  an  idea  of  the  state  of  tension  at  which  men's 
minds  then  were  held,  I  may  be  pardoned  if  I  give  the 
following  extract';  'He  [Professor  Sedgwick]  gave  a 
curious  account  of  Commemoration  Day,  on  December  16, 
1812.  He  was  then  a  Fellow,  and,  on  that  day,  not  feeling 
well,  had  not  been  drinking  his  port  wine  so  freely  in  the 
Combination  Room,  as  it  was,  in  those  days,  the  custom  of 
the  Fellows  to  do.  A  man,  he  said,  who  did  not  then  drink 
pretty  hard,  was  considered  a  milksop.  Leaving  the  other 
Fellows  over  their  wine,  he  went  to  the  gate,  where  the 
porter  gave  him  a  Newspaper,  on  opening  which,  he  found 
the  official  announcement  by  Napoleon  of  the  destruction 
of  his  grand  army  (sic).  With  this  news  he  returned  to 
the  Combination  Room,  and  there  read  the  tidings,  to  the 
intense  joy  and  excitement  of  all  present.  Old  and  young, 
he  said,  'it'ept  like  chtidren' ' 

The  Russians  estimated  the  French  losses  by  cap- 
ture from  their  first  invasion  of  Russia  to  December  26, 
1812,  at  41  generals,  1,298  inferior  officers,  167,510  non- 
commissioned officers  and  privates,  and  1,131  pieces  of 
cannon. 

Buturlin  estimated  the  total  loss  sustained  by  the 
French  in  the  Russian  campaign  at  'Slain  in  battle,  one 
hundred  and  twenty-five  thousand ;  died  from  fatigue, 
hunger,  and  cold,  one  hundred  and  thirty-two  thousand  ; 
prisoners  (comprehending  forty-eight  generals,  three 
thousand  officers,  and  upwards  of  one  hundred  and 
ninety  thousand  men),  one  hundred  and  ninety-three  thou- 
sand ;  total,  four  hundred  and  fifty  thousand,'  and  this 
takes  no  count  of  the  thousands  of  non-combatants  who 
perished. 

The  destruction  of  his  army,  his  crushing  defeat,  and 
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Mallet's  conspiracy,  all  determined  Napoleon  to  return  to 
France,  and  he  reached  Paris  about  half-past  eleven  at 
night  on  December  18.  How  different  from  his  hitherto 
triumphal  entries !  Maria  Louisa  had  retired  to  rest, 
and  was  woke  by  the  cries  of  her  attendants,  who  were 
frightened  at  the  sight  of  a  man  muffled  up  in  furs,  not 
knowing  he  was  their  august  master.  And  thus  he  slunk 
home ! 

In  June  18 13  was  published  *  Naps  glorious  return  or 
the  conclusion  of  the  Russian  Campaign. 

A  few  Usurpers  to  the  Shades  descend. 
By  a  dry  death,  or  with  a  quiet  end.' 

In  this  plate  we  see  Maria  Louisa  preparing  to  go  to  bed 
Madame  Letitia,  Napoleon's  mother,  pulling  off  her  stock- 
ings. The  old  lady  cries  out,  *  Ah,  de  Ghost ! !  de  Ghost 
of  mon  Nap/  The  Empress  is  frightened,  and  exclaims, 
*  Jesu  Maria,  what  is  this  so  woe  begone  ?  It  cannot  be  my 
husband,  he  promised  to  return  in  triumph,  it  must  be  his 
Ghost/  Even  his  little  boy,  the  King  of  Rome,  doubts  his 
identity.  He  is  getting  ready  for  bed,  and  already  has  his 
nightcap  on,  but  he  runs  away  in  fright,  crying,  *  That  ain't 
my  Papa ! !  he  said  he  would  bring  me  some  Russians  to 
cut  up.  I  think  they  have  cut  him  up.'  Whilst  Bona- 
parte, who  enters  in  a  most  dilapidated  condition,  with  his 
toes  coming  through  his  boots,  his  sword  and  scabbard 
broken,  and  his  face  besmeared  with  dirt,  calls  out  dole- 
fully, *  Me  voici !  your  poor  Nap  escape  from  de  Cossack 
— by  gar,  I  jump  out  of  de  window  for  my  life,  and  I  now 
jump  into  bed  vid  my  wife.*  The  ladies-in-waiting  have 
fainted,  and  one,  having  left  the  warming-pan  in  the  bed, 
has  set  it  on  fire,  and  it  is  burning  brightly. 

On  January  i,  1813,  was  published  another  caricature 
of  the  retreat  from  Moscow :  '  Boney  returning  from  Russia 
covered  with  Glory,  leaving  his  Army  in  Comfortable 
Winter  Quarters. 

Nap  and  Joe,  from  France  would  go 

To  fill  the  world  with  slaughter, 
Joe  fell  down,  and  broke  his  crown, 

And  Nap  came  tumbling  after.' 

za 
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Napoleon,  with  one  of  his  generals,  is  in  full  retreat,  in  a 
sledge,  leaving  his  army  pursued  by  the  Russians,  and  the 
ground  strewn  with  dead  men  and  horses.  The  general 
asks,  'Will  your  Majesty  write  the  Bulletin?'  *  No,' an- 
swers Napoleon,  'you  write  it!  tell  them  we  have  left  the 
Army  all  well,  quite  gay,  in  excellent  Quarters,  plenty  of 
provisions — that  we  travelled  in  great  Style — received 
everywhere  with  congratulations,  and  that  I  have  almost 
compleatcd  the  repose  of  Europe.' 

George  Cruikshank  (February  22, 1813)  produced,  after 
a  picture  by  David,  a  most  laughable  caricature,  called 
'The  Hero's  Return. 

Dishonest,  with  lopp'd  arms,  the  man  appears, 
Spoil'd  of  his  nose,  and  shorten'd  of  his  ears. 
She  scarcely  knew  him,  striving  to  disown 
His  blotted  form,  and  blushing  to  be  known.' 

Dryden's  Virgil,  Book  6. 

Poor  Napoleon,  in  very  evil  case,  sans  nose,  ears,  fingers, 

and  toes,  is  borne  in,  supported  by  two  Mamelukes,  and 
riding  on  the  back  of  another,  who  is  on  all  fours.  The 
Empress  is  tearing  her  hair,  and  weeping  violently,  whilst 
a  maid-of-honour  is  holding  a  smelling-bottle  to  her  nose 
Another  lady-in-waiting  has  seized  the  King  of  Rome,  who 
is  yelling  with  fright  at  the  sight  his  father  presents.  His 
very  dog  barksat  him,  and  universal  consternation  prevails. 
The  Oriental  on  the  fioor  holds  a  glass  bottle  containing 
Napoleon's  nose  ;  whilst  three  others  in  the  rear  bear  re- 
spectively bottles  which  hold  the  Emperor's  fingers,  toes 
and  ears. 

After  the  return  of  Napoleon  from  Moscow,  the  follow- 
mgjeu  £  esprit  was  published :  — 

When  Emperor  Nap  to  France  returned. 

He  much  admired  his  boy ; 
The  nurse,  whose  anxious  bosom  burned 

T'  increase  the  father's  joy, 
'  How  much  he  talks  I  how  much  he's  grown  I  * 

Would  every  moment  cry  ; 
'  Besides  he  has  learnt  to  run  alone.' 

Says  £oney,  '  So  have  1.' 
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Here  is  another : — 

Napoleon  a  Runaway  from  his  Army. 

*  A  new  Achilles,  1/  spake  Gaul's  stem  chief, 
Nor  spake  a  lie— albeit  he  were  a  thief ; 
For,  like  Achilles,  to  the  untimely  grave 
Hosts  he  had  hurled,  the  bravest  of  the  brave  ; 
Insate  of  wrath,  stiffnecked,  implacable. 
Wrecker  of  towns  ;  and  fleet  of  foot  as  well ; 
So  like  was  he  in  much  ;  yet  not  in  all ; — 
The  heel,  that  slew  the  Greek,  has  saved  the  Gaul. 

Napoleon  was  not  the  man  to  sit  still  under  defeat,  and, 
very  shortly  after  his  return,  he  set  himself  to  repair  losses. 
These  were  heavy  ;  there  was  an  entirely  new  artillery  to 
be  provided,  remounts  for  his  cavalry,  and,  what  was  of  the 
greatest  importance,  a  new  army  to  be  made.  This  he  got 
by  anticipating  the  conscription  of  18 14,  and  the  patriotism 
of  his  people  helped  him  largely  with  the  remainder.  The 
caricaturist  has  sharp  eyes,  and  he  produced  *  Bonaparte 
reviewing  his  Conscripts,'  which  is  an  anonymous  picture, 
dated  February  23,  181 3,  and  represents  the  Emperor,  who 
is  mounted  on  a  jackass,  and  who  has  a  very  motley  fol- 
lowing, reviewing  his  Dutch  light  horse,  who  are  mounted 
on  frogs,  every  man  with  a  keg  of  Hollands  under  his  arm. 

There  is  a  very  comical  picture  of  *  Bonaparte  address- 
ing the  Legislative  Body '  after  his  return  from  Russia 
(designed  December  1,1812,  published  February  24,  1813). 
Here  the  discomfited  Emperor  is  in  very  sorry  plight :  his 
coat  is  in  tatters,  his  breeches  cover  only  a  very  small  por- 
tion of  his  legs,  his  toes  are  well  out  of  his  boots,  and  he 
in  vain  tries,  with  his  handkerchief,  to  stop  the  tears  which 
flow  so  copiously,  as  he  says,  *  I  myself  entered  Russia. 
The  Russian  Armies  could  not  stand  before  our  armies. 
The  French  Arms  were  constantly  victorious — A  swarm  of 
Tartars  turned  their  parricidal  hands  against  the  finest 
provinces  of  that  vast  Empire  which  they  had  been  called 
upon  to  defend — But  the  excessive  and  premature  rigour 
of  the  winter  brought  down  a  heavy  calamity  upon  my 
army — In  a  few  nights  I  saw  everything  change. — The 
misfortunes  produced  by  rigour  of  hoar  frosts,  have  been 
made  apparent  in  all  their  extent — I  experienced  great 
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losses — they  would  have  broken  my  heart,  if  under  such 
circumstances,  I  could  have  been  accessible  to  any  other 
sentiments  than  those  of  the  interest — the  glory — and  the 
future  prosperity  of  my  people — I  have  signed  with  the 
Pope,  a  Concordat,  which  terminates  all  the  differences 
that  unfortunately  had  arisen  in  the  Church — The  French 
Dynasty  reigns — and  will  reign  in  Spain — I  am  satisfied 
with  all  my  allies — I  will  abandon  none  of  them — The 
Russians  shall  return  into  their  frightful  climate.' 

On  March  6,  1813,  appeared  'The  Wags  of  Paris  or 
Downfall  of  Nap  the  Great.  "  But  the  circumstance  said 
to  have  annoyed  the  Emperor  most,  was,  some  Wags  of 
Paris  taking  of  Dogs,  and  for  sev'ral  nights  together  tied 
Tin  Kettles  to  their  tails,  and  labels  round  their  necks, 
with  the  words  '  Run  away  from  Moscow,'  &  giving  them 
liberty,  they  ran  with  velocity,  and  fury,  in  various  direc- 
tions, to  the  great  Entertainment  of  the  Parisians."  Courier 
I  Mar.  1813.'  One  of  these  dogs  has  got  between  Napo- 
leon's legs,  and  is  throwing  him  down,  while  he  calls  out, 
'  Sacrd  Dicu ! !  Plot  Anglais !  I  Not  a  Dog  in  Paris  but 
shall  feel  my  Vengeance ! !  Shoot !  hang  them  all !  Not 
the  Empress's  Favorite  shall  escape.  D — d  John  Bull — 
d — d  Russian  bears,  not  content  with  hunting  Me  from  the 
frightful  climate,  but  sends  Mad  Dogs  to  Hunt  Me  in  my 
own  Capital ! ! ! '  The  Governor  of  Paris  replies, '  Sire,  be 
pacified.  All  the  Dogs  in  Paris  shall  be  tried  by  a  Military 
Commission  for  a  Conspiracy  against  your  Sacred  Majesty. 
All  John  Bull's  bull  dogs  shall  be  destroyed!  Pomeranian, 
Danish  Mastiffs  &  all  but  your  Majesty's  own  breed  of 
Blood  hounds' 

'  Anticipation  for  Bonejy — or,  a  Court  Martial  on  the 
Cowardly  Deserter  from  the  Grand  Army,'  by  G.  Cruik- 
shank  (March  6,  1813),  is  an  imaginary  scene  of  what 
might  happen,  did  the  Emperor  meet  with  his  deserts. 
The  Parisian  mob  have  the  upper  hand,  and  a  cobbler  has 
been  proclaimed  Emperor  in  his  stead.  Before  this  awful 
being,  Boney  is  dragged  by  a  ferocious  butcher,  who,  with 
an  enormous  axe  in  one  hand,  holds  in  the  other  the  halter 
which  encircles  the  neck  of  poor  trembling  Boney,  who  is 
on  his  knees,  with  upraised,  supplicating  hands.   The  sans- 
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culotte  Emperor  Crispin  is  seated  in  a  chair,  on  a  haut  pas ; 
a  cap  of  liberty,  on  a  pole,  behind  him.  In  one  hand  he 
holds  a  hammer,  and  one  foot  rests  on  a  lapstone.  Point- 
ing to  the  wretched  culprit,  he  says,  *  Well !  you  are  found 
guilty  of  cowardly  deserting  from  the  grand  army,  and,  by 
repairing  here  with  your  cobbling  defence,  you  have  done 
a  d — d  bad  job  for  yourself,  and,  as  your  time  waxes  near 
its  end,  I  would  have  you  prepare  your  Sole  for  your  Last. 
So  off  with  his  head,  Mr.  Butcher.'  The  butcher  looks 
unutterable  things  at  Boney,  saying,  *  Ah,  D — n  you  we'll 
cut  off  your  head,  and  your  Tail  too ! '  The  poor  craven 
wretch,  with  streaming  eyes,  and  upstanding  hair,  pitifully 
supplicates  that  at  all  events  his  head  should  be  spared. 
But  the  yelling  mob  cry  out,  *  Off  with  his  head.*  *  Aye, 
Aye,  he  has  butchered  Millions.'  And  the  women  and 
children  scream,  'Where's  my  husband,  wretch?'  'Where's 
my  Father  ? '     *  Where's  my  Daddy  } '  &c. 

Drilling  went  on,  a  necessary  step  to  the  formation  of 
a  new  army,  and  the  French  temperament  is  well  shown 
in  a  caricature,  published  in  April  181 3,  of  'Nap  review- 
ing the  Grand  Army,  or  the  Conquest  of  Russia  antici- 
pated,' in  which,  during  the  march  past,  he  points  to  his 
soldiers  with  his  sword,  and  says  to  two  of  his  generals, 
*  With  this  Army  will  I  crush  those  Russian  Scourges,  and 
make  all  Nations  tremble  at  my  wrath.'  One  general,  in 
his  enthusiasm,  exclaims,  *  Parbleu  !  vid  dis  Arm^e  ve  vil 
conquer  de  Heaven  ! ! ! '  The  other,  evidently  an  Anglo- 
phobe,  says, '  And  de  Hell  too,  dat  we  may  send  dere  de 
dam  Anglais.' 

In  April  Napoleon  judged  that  his  army  was  in  a  fit 
state  to  take  the  field,  and  the  caricaturist's  idea  of  a 
council  of  war  is  humorously  told  in  the  picture  of  *  Boney 
and  the  Gay  lads  of  Paris  calculating  for  the  next  Tri- 
umphal entry  into  Moscow.'  This  broadside,  which  made 
its  appearance  in  April  18 13,  represents  Bonaparte  and  his 
generals  in  council.  The  latter  are  in  different  stages  of 
dilapidation,  some  having  lost  their  noses,  others  with 
their  feet  bound  up,  and  all  more  or  less  suffering  from 
frost-bite.  One,  pointing  to  a  map,  says,  *  By  Gar,  Sire, 
we  had   better  go   to   Petersburgh  at  once.'     Napoleon 
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replies,  '  Aye,  and  then  we  can  march  to  Siberia,  and 
release  the  Exiles,  who  will  gladly  join  us,  and  abjure  their 
tyrant'  Two  generals,  in  conversation  together,  do  not 
seem  to  relish  the  plan.  One  remarks,  '  Sacre  Dieu,  I  no 
like  de  Russia  Campaign.  I  lose  my  nose,  my  fingers,  and 
toes,  in  de  last'  And  the  other  repJies, 'Eh  bien,  den  now  we 
lose  all  our  odds  and  ends,'  The  letterpress  is  as  follows : — 
Master  Boney  was  fain,  after  fighting  with  Spain, 

And  loseing  some  thousands  of  men  ; 
To  make  an  attack  on  the  Russian  Cossack, 

With  Nations  to  assist  him  full  Ten. 
He  began  with  a  boast,  that  he'd  scower  their  Coasl^ 

And  drive  them  all  into  the  Sea ; 
He  continued  his  blow,  till  he  got  to  Moscow, 

His  designed  Winter  quarters  to  be. 
But  when  he  got  there.  Lord  how  he  did  stare 

To  see  the  whole  place  in  a  flame. 
Not  a  house  for  his  head,  not  a  rug  for  his  bed, 

Neither  plunder,  nor  victuals,  nor  fame. 
So  he  sent  every  Scout,  who  ran  in  and  out, 

But  brought  neither  forage,  nor  food  ; 
For  that  d— d  Wittgenstein,  so  compleat  hem'd  him  in. 

That  they  dared  not  to  venture  a  rood. 
Now  the  fire  having  ceas'd,  and  the  frost  much  encreas'd. 

No  cov'ring,  no  clothes  to  protect  'em  ; 
Boney  thought  to  be  packing.  KutusofF  began  hacking. 

And  the  Cossacks  did  fairly  dissect  'em. 
Says  this  Corsican  wight.  Why  let  my  Friends  fight, 

\s  for  me,  the  old  Proverb  Fit  follow. 
He  that  fights  and  then  runs,  may,  in  spite  of  their  guns, 

Live  !  and  some  future  day  beat  them  hollow. 
But  take  care.  Master  Nap,  you  meet  with  no  trap. 

To  poke  either  leg  or  your  head  in  ; 
Loss  of  legs  stops  your  flight,  lose  your  head,  why  the  sight 

Will  be  welcome  at  Miss  Platoff's  '  wedding. 
In  a  sledge  it  is  said,  this  King  was  convey'd. 

Like  a  criminal  back  into  France  ; 
But  his  Army  and  Friends,  to  make  them  amends, 
He  gave  them  a  precious  cold  dance. 
'  The  Hetman,  Platoff,  is  said  to  have  promiMd  his  daughter  in  marriage. 
and  ■  fortune  for  her  dowry,  (o  whoever  would  bring  him  Napoleon's  head. 
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The  frost  kilPd  one  half,  the  rest  Kutusoff 

Kiird,  or  prisoners  made  in  their  flight ; 
Thus  the  Russians  did  beat  Nap  and  Friends  so  compleat, 

That  no  Armies  e'er  suffered  such  plight. 

Now  this  madman,  'tis  said,  has  ta'en  in  his  head 

To  attempt  at  another  Campaign, 
With  but  half  of  his  friends,  yet  still  he  intends 

To  venture  to  Moscow  again. 

But  if  Nap,  and  Ten  more,  were  beaten  before. 

By  raw  Russian  troops  single  handed  ; 
With  what  chance  can  he  hope  against  Russia  to  cope, 

When  their  force  with  Allies  is  extended  ? 
No,  No,  Master  Nap,  you'll  not  feather  your  cap 

Any  more,  for  your  race  is  near  run  ; 
And  your  murderous  heart,  is  destined,  Bonaparte, 

To  suffer  for  crimes  it  has  done. 

Then  ye  Nations  whose  voice  through  fear,  not  from  choice. 

To  this  tyrant  its  homage  has  paid. 
Join  the  brave  Russian  throng,  that  your  miseries  ere  long 

May  with  Nap  in  Oblivion  be  laid. 


CHAPTER  LI. 

THE  ARMISTICE— BATTLE  OF  VITTORIA— DEFEAT  AT  LEIPSTC — THE 

BRIDGE  BLOWN   UP. 

An  armistice  was  signed  between  the  allies  and  Napo- 
leon on  June  4,  18 13,  to  last  till  July  20  :  six  days*  notice 
to  be  given  of  the  recommencement  of  hostilities.  But 
Wellington  seems  to  have  disregarded  it ;  for,  on  June  21, 
he  defeated  the  French  army  commanded  by  Joseph 
Bonaparte,  who  had  Marshal  Jourdan  under  him,  at 
Vittoria  ;  completely  routing  them,  and  taking  151  pieces 
of  cannon,  415  ammunition  waggons,  all  their  baggage, 
besides  many  prisoners. 

Needless  to  say,  the  caricaturist  did  not  omit  his  oppor- 
tunity. *Mad  Nap  breaking  the  Armistice '  (June  181 3) 
is  said  to  be  taken  *  from  the  original  Picture  at  Dresden.*  * 
Two  messengers  bring  him  their  reports.  One  is  *  English 
near  Bayonne,  Rising  in  South  of  France,  200,000  men 

'  Napoleon  was  at  Dresden  when  he  heard  the  news  of  the  defeat  at 
Vittoria. 
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joined  the  Bourbon  Standard,  Revolt  at  Toulon,  Discon- 
tent at  Paris,  All  Spain  evacuated,  and  more  losses.'  The 
other  messenger  tells  the  furious  Emperor :  *  Diable  I  Your 
Grand  Army  in  Spain  is  totally  routed,  iSo  Cannon,  400 
Ammunition  Waggons,  All  the  Baggage !  pocx)  head  of 
Cattle,  Military  Chest  full  of  money  taken.  Your  brother, 
King  Joey,  gallop"d  away  on  horseback,  Devil  knows 
where!  M.  Jourdain  has  lost  his  wig  and  stick!  and  the 
Enemy  pursuing  in  all  directions.'  Bonaparte  is  in  a 
towering  rage,  brandishing  a  poker,  and  kicking  the  last 
messenger,  to  whom  he  roars  out :  '  Away,  base  slaves. 
Fresh  Torments  !  Vile  Cowards  !  Poltroon  Joe  !  Traitor 
Jourdain  !  Cursed  Anglais  !  I'll  make  Heaven  and  Earth 
tremble  for  this !  but  'tis  lies !  base  lies !  Give  me  my 
horse,  I'll  mount,  and  away  to  Spain  !  England  !  Welling- 
ton !  and  Hell '.  to  drive  Lucifer  from  his  Infernal  Throne 
for  Treachery  to  ME ! ! '  A  frightened  general  standing  by 
exclaims  :  '  My  Poor  Master  !  is  it  come  to  this .'  I  must 
whip  on  this  Strait  Jacket,  or  he'll  break  all  our  bones,  as 
well  as  the  Armistice.' 

As  a  corollary  to  this,  although  it  docs  not  belong  to 
Napoleon  proper,  I  cannot  abstain  from  noticing  a  picture 
published  July  9,  1813,  of  '  Jourdan  and  King  Joe  or  Off 
they  go — a  Peep  at  the  French  Commanders  at  the  battle 
of  Vittoria.'  The  British  troops  have  routed  the  French, 
who  fly  in  all  directions  ;  King  Joseph  and  Marshal  Jour- 
dan, in  the  foreground,  arc  doing  the  same.  Says  the  king  : 
'Parbleu  Mons'  Marshal,  we  must  runl  a  pretty  piece  of 
business  we  have  made  of  it  If  my  Brother  Nap  sends  for 
me  to  the  Congress,  the  Devi!  a  clean  shirt  have  they  left 
me !  Could  you  not  try  your  hand  at  a  Convention  again, 
my  dear  Jourdan  !  as  our  friend  Junot  did  in  Portugal .' ' 

But  Jourdan  replies  ;  '  Convention  !  No,  ma  foi  t  there  is 
no  tricking  ce  Lord  Wellington,  we  have  nothing  to  trust 
to  but  our  heels,  but  I  dont  think  they  will  save  us,  you 
need  not  be  uneasy  about  a  clean  shirt  for  the  Congress, 
Mons''  Joe.  Allons  done,  run  like  dc  Devil !  run  like 
your  Brother  Nap  from  Russia.' 

George  Cruikshank  drew  (July  8,  181 3)  a  very  hu- 
morous  picture   of  'Boney   receiving  an  account  of  the 
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Battle  of  Vittoria — or — the  Little  Emperor  in  a  great 
Passion  ! '     A  ragged  postilion,  mounted  on  the  back  of  a 

kneeling  soldier,  holds  up  a  long  roll :  '  King  Joseph  has 
been  defeated  by  Wellington  with  the  loss  of  151  pieces  of 
Cannon,  415  Ammunition  Waggons,  Bag  and  Baggage, 
Provisions,  &c.,  &c,  &c.  The  French  have  one  very  fine 
little  Howitzer  left  One  Quarter  of  the  Army  is  killed, 
the  other  wounded,  the  third  Quarter  taken  prisoners,  and 
the  English  are  playing  the  Devil  with  the  rest.* 

Napoleon,  before  his  throne,  is  stamping,  tearing  his 
hair,  and  flourishing  his  sword,  to  the  undisguised  terror 
of  his  Mameluke  Rflstem  ;  he  roars  out :  '  Oh  ! — ! — ! — ! — t 
— !— !— !  oh  !  Hell  and  the  Devil !  Death  and  D— na- 
— on  ! ! !  that  cursed  fiend  John  Bull  will  drive  me  mad ! 
Villains  1  Villains  !  'tis  all  a  lie,  'tis  false  as  Hell,  I  say  ! ! 

away  with  the scroll — it  sears  my  very  eyeballs ! !  I 

I'll  cut  it  in  Ten  Thousand  pieces — I'll  kick  ye  to  the  Devil 
— away  with  it  M I '  Russia,  Prussia,  and  Austria  are  spec- 
tators. Russia  suggests :  '  Now  is  the  time  ! '  In  this 
Prussia  cordially  agrees,  and  says  to  Austria :  '  Now  or 
never,  will  you  not  join  us  ? ' 


VITTORIA,    OR,    UORB 


Only  a  portion  is  given  of  G.  Cruikshank's  '  A  Scene  after 
the  Battle  of  Vittoria,  or  More  Trophies  for  Whitehall ! !! ' 
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(July  lo,  1813).  The  Duke  of  Wellington,  on  horseback, 
is  receiving  the  captured  colours,  &c.,  which  his  officers  lay 
at  his  feet.  He  is  evidently  satisfied  with  the  result,  for 
he  exclaims :  '  Why  !  here's  enough  for  three  Nights  lilu- 
mination  ! '  A  general  replies;  'Three  times  three,  my 
lord.'  One  presents  him  with  a  bdton :  '  Here's  Marshal 
Jourdan's  Rolling  pin ' ;  and  another,  bringing  in  a  captured 
standard,  points  to  the  group  which  forms  our  illustration, 
saying  :  'And  here  comes  their  last  Cannon  !! ' 

The  following  caricature  will  do  for  any  time  during 
the  year: — 'John  Bull  teazed  by  an  Earwig'  bears  only 
the  date  of  18 13,  and  is  by  an  unknown  artist.  The  old 
boy  is  at  his  frugal  meal  of  bread,  cheese,  and  beer,  and 
has  been  reading  the  '  True  Briton,'  when  he  is  interrupted 
by  little  Boncy,  who,  perched  on  his  shoulder,  pricks  his 
cheek  with  a  Lilliputian  sword.  John  Bull  turns  round 
half  angrily,  and  says  :  '  I  tell  you  what,  you  Vermin  !  if 
you  won't  let  me  cat  my  bread  and  cheese  in  peace,  and 
comfort,  I'll  blow  you  away,  depend  upon  it'  To  which 
the  insect  replies  :  '  I  will  have  the  cheese,  you  Brute  you 
— I  have  a  great  mind  to  annihilate  you,  you  great,  over 
grown.  Monster ! ! ! ' 

In  October  1813  came  out  an  etching  of  'Tom  Thumb 
and  the  Giant,  or  a  forced  March  to  Franckfort.  Kings 
are  /lis  Centineh,  vide  Slieridan's  speech.  A  letter  from 
Stralsund  states  that  Buonaparte,  on  his  journey  to  Paris, 
sent  a  Courier  to  the  King  of  Wi— — ^g '  with  orders  for 
him  to  proceed  to  Franckfort  on  the  Maine,  and  the  latter 
would  meet  him  there  accordingly.'  Tom  Thumb,  Napo- 
leon, on  horseback,  prods  on  the  King  with  his  sword,  tell- 
ing him  at  the  same  time  :  '  On,  Sir,  to  Franckfort,  and 
there  await  my  coming.'  The  poor  fat  King,  with  perspir- 
ing brows,  piteously  exclaims  :  'Well,  I  am  going  as  fast 
as  I  can Pretty  work  this  for  a  Man  of  my  Import- 
ance ! !     Was  it  for  this  you  put  a  Crown  upon  my  head  ! ' 

Napoleon's  power  was  rapidly  drawing  to  an  end,  and 

the  crushing  defeat  he  received   at  Leipsic  on  October  16, 

17,   18,   19,  gave  it  its  death-blow.     The  news  was  prc>- 

mulgated  throughout  England  by  a  '  London  Gazette  Ex- 

'  WUrtemburg. 
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traordinary  *  of  November  3.  The  *  Times '  of  the  same 
date  had  hinted  of  reverses  sustained  by  Napoleon,  and 
on  November  4  broke  into  jubilation  thus :  * "  Justice 
demands  the  sacrifice  of  the  Tyrant/'  ^  such  was  the  senti- 
ment which  concluded  our  last  article, — la  sentiment  not 
dictated  by  any  feeling  of  transient  growth,  but  adopted 
after  long  and  serious  reflection  on  what  is  due  to  the 
moral  interests,  which  are  the  best  and  surest  interests  of 
nations.  The  French  people  will  now  determine  between 
the  sacrifice  of  their  Tyrant,  and  sacrifices  of  a  very  dif- 
ferent description,  sacrifices  of  their  lives,  their  children, 
their  treasure,  their  honour. 

*We  had  already  communicated  to  our  readers  the 
private  information  which  we  had  received,  stating  that  he 
had  sustained  "  dreadful  reverses  "  in  a  "  series  of  actions," 
which  had  caused  him  "  not  only  a  great  diminution  in  the 
numbers  of  his  men,  but  also  a  serious  loss  of  artillery  "  ; 
and  that  he  had  himself  "  escaped  with  the  utmost  difficulty 
to  a  place  of  comparative,  and  but  comparative,  safety." 
Such  were  the  accounts  which  we  believed  "  would  be  found 
to  contain  a  very  moderate  statement  of  the  Tyrant's 
losses  "  ;  but  we  own  our  most  sanguine  hopes  have  been 
exceeded  by  the  Official  Statements  received  yesterday  by 
Government,  and  made  public  ;  first,  in  a  brief  form,  by  a 
letter  from  Lord  Castlereagh  to  the  LORD  Mayor,  and 
a  Bulletin  from  the  Foreign  Office ;  and,  afterwards,  in 
most  gratifying  detail,  by  an  Extraordinary  Gazette! 

The  *  Morning  Post '  of  the  same  date  heads  the  intel- 
ligence as  *Thc  most  Glorious  and  Important  News  ever 
received  ; '  and  the  Prince  Regent,  who  opened  Parliament 
on  November  4,  alluded  to  it  in  his  speech  in  these  terms  : 

*  The  annals  of  Europe  afford  no  examples  of  victories 
more  splendid,  and  decisive,  than  those  which  have  been 
recently  achieved  in  Saxony.'  London  was  brilliantly  illu- 
minated, and  joy  reigned  throughout  the  kingdom. 

One    of   the    first   caricatures   on    the   subject   is   the 

*  Execution  of  two  celebrated  Enemies  of  Old  England, 
and  their  Dying  Speeches,  5  Nov.  181 3,'  which  was  by 

'  The  real  quotation  is :   *  Justice  demands  of  her   the   sacrifice  of  her 
bloodguilty  tyrant. 
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Rowlandson  (published  November  27,  1813),  and  is  stated 
to  be  a  representation  of  a  '  Bonfire  at  Thorpe  Hall  near 
Louth,  Lincolnshire,  on  5  Nov.  181 3,  given  by  the  Rev. 
W.  C.  to  the  boys  belonging  to  the  Seminary  at  Louth,  in 
consequence  of  the  arrival  of  news  of  the  Decisive  Defeat 
of  Napoleon  Buonaparte,  by  the  Allies,  at  11  o'clock  on  y* 
4th,  &  Louth  Bells  ringing  all  night' 

Guy  Faux,  who  is  got  up  like  one  of  the  old  watchmen, 
is  swinging  on  one  gallows,  and  Napoleon,  in  traditional 
costume,  on  another,  with  a  roaring  bonfire  under  him. 
Men,  women,  and  boys  are  rejoicing  around.  '  Guy  Faux's 
Dying  Speech.  I,  Guy  Faux,  meditating  my  Country's 
ruin,  by  the  clandestine,  and  diabolical,  means  of  the  Gun- 
powder plot,  was  most  fortunately  discovered,  and  brought 
to  condign  punishment,  by  Old  England,  and  here  I  bewail 
my  fate.'  'Napoleon  Buonaparte's  Dying  Speech,  I, 
Napoleon  Buonaparte,  flattered  by  all  the  French  Nation 
that  I  was  invincible,  have  most  cruelly,  and  most  childishly, 
attempted  the  subjugation  of  the  world.  I  have  lost  my 
fleets,  I  have  lost  the  largest,  and  the  finest,  armies  ever 
heard  of,  and  I  am  now  become  the  indignation  of  the 
world,  and  the  scorn,  and  sport,  of  boys.  Had  I  not 
spumed  the  firm  wisdom  of  the  Right  Hon.  W"  Pitt,  I 
might  have  secured  an  honourable  Peace,  I  might  have 
governed  the  greatest  Nation  ;  but,  alas,  my  ambition  has 
deceived  me,  and  Pitt's  plans  have  ruined  me.' 

Rowlandson  drew  a  '  Copy  of  the  Transparency  exhi- 
bited at  Ackermann's  Repository  of  Arts,  During  the  Illu- 
minations of  the  5th  and  6th  of  November  1813,  in  honour 
of  the  splendid  victories  obtained  by  the  Allies  over  the 
Armies  of  France,  at  Lcipsig  and  its  Environs. 

'  The  Two  Kings  of  Terror, 
,  '  This  Subject,  representing  the  two  Tyrants,  viz.  the 
Tyrant  Bonaparte,  and  the  Tyrant  Death,  sitting  together 
on  the  Field  of  Battle,  in  a  manner  which  promises  a  more 
perfect  intimacy  immediately  to  ensue,  is  very  entertaining. 
It  is  also  very  instructing  to  observe,  that  the  former  is  now 
placed  in  a  situation,  in  which  all  Europe  may  see  through 
him.    The  emblem,  too,  of  the  circle  of  light  from  mere 
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vapour^  which  is  so  soon  extinguished^  has  a  good  moral 
effect ;  and  as  the  Gas  represents  the  dying  flame,  so  does 
the  Drum,  on  which  he  is  seated,  typify  the  hollow^  and 
noisy  nature  of  the  falling  Usurper. 

*  The  above  description  of  the  subject,  appeared  in  the 
Sun  of  Saturday,  the  6th  of  November.  These  pointed  com- 
ments arose  from  the  picture  being  transparent,  and  from 
a  circle,  indicative  of  the  strength,  and  brotherly  union,  of 
the  Allies,  which  surmounted  the  same,  composed  of  gas  * 
of  brilliant  brightness.' 

*  Cossack  Sports — or  the  Platoff  Hunt  in  full  cry  after 
French  Game'  (November  9,  18 13),  shows  Leipsic  in  the 
background,  and  the  river  Elster,  into  which  the  Cossacks 
plunge,  in  full  cry,  after  the  *  Corsican  Fox.'  The  Hetman, 
Platoff,  cries,  *  Hark  forward  !  my  boys,  get  along !  he 
runs  in  view — Yoics,  Yoics — There  he  goes — Tally  ho  ! ' 
His  daughter,  about  whom  the  story  is  told  (see  footnote 
p.  344),  is  in  mid  stream,  lashing  her  horse,  and  calling  out, 
*  Hi !  ho  !  Tally  ho !  For  a  husband  ! '  An  army  of  French 
frogs  in  vain  attempt  to  stop  the  Cossacks — they  are 
routed,  and  fleeing. 

A  very  cleverly  drawn  caricature  is  *  Caterers — Boney 
Dished — a  Bonne  Bouche  for  Europe '  (November  10, 181 3), 
and  it  gives  us  the  sovereigns  of  Europe  seated  around  a 
table,  on  which  is  a  large  dish,  in  the  centre  of  which  poses 
Napoleon,  surrounded  with  a  garnish  of  his  marshals, 
seated,  and  with  their  hands  tied  behind  them.  The  diffe- 
rent sovereigns  express  their  opinions  upon  the  dish.  Thus 
Russia  says,  *  I  think  Brother  of  Austria,  this  dish  will  be 
relish *d  by  all  Europe.'  *  And  I  think  Brother  of  Russia 
they  will  admire  th^  gamishV  *  Pray  let  Wurtemburg 
join  in  that  dish.*  *  And  Bavaria,  if  you  please.'  Holland 
thinks  that  *  Donder  and  Blikins,  dat  dish  will  please  mein 
Vrow.*  Poland  says,  *  It  is  rather  too  highly  seasoned  for 
my  taste,  but  French.'  The  Switzer  opines  that  *  William 
Tell  never  invented  a  better  dish,  I  hope  we  shall  have  a 
taste  of  it ! '     Italy  swears  *  By  the  God  of  Love  !  that  is 

*  Gas  was  just  then  coming  into  notoriety  as  an  illuminating  power. 
Westminster  Bridge  was  lit  by  gas  December  31,  1813,  but  its  use  did  not 
become  general  in  London  untU  1816. 
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better  dish  den  Maccaroni.'  With  tears  streaming  down 
his  face,  a  poor  monarch  prays,  'Oh  dear!  oh  dearl  I  hope 
they  won't  Dish  the  poor  old  King  of  Saxony.'  Prussia 
remarks  to  England,  '  We  must  reduce  the  quantity  of  irri- 
tating articles,  before  we  can  produce  it  as  a  finished  dish 
— What  say  you  Steward  of  the  Feast  ? '  who  replies,  '  I 
agree  with  your  Highness,  John  Bull  prefers  moderation.' 

On  November  lo,  1813,  was  published  'The  DawStript 
of  his  Borrow'd  Plumes,  vide  Gay's  Fables  of  tlte  Daw 
and  the  other  Birds,'  which  shows  the  different  birds  de- 
spoiling the  poor  Daw,  Napoleon.  The  double-headed 
eagle,  Russia,  with  one  beak  strips  him  of  his  Legion  of 


Honour,  the  other  head  takes  off  his  crown.  Austria, 
Prussia,  and  Sweden  are  rapidly  denuding  him  of  his  bor- 
rowed plumes ;  whilst  Spain,  Poland,  and  Bohemia  are 
hovering  around.  The  background  is  taken  up  with  a 
Cossack  spitting  runaway  Frenchmen  on  his  lance. 

Rowlandson  gives  us  (November  25,  1813) 'A  Long 
pull,  a  Strong  pull,  and  a  pull  ahogether.'  Here  we  see  the 
allies'  ships  riding  freely  on  the  ocean,  the  sun  of  tyranny 
setting,  and  the  allies  giving  all  their  strength  in  helping  to 
float  the  Texcl  fleet,  which  the  Dutch  are  assisting  them  to 
launch.  Napoleon  and  his  brother  Joseph  are  in  the  back- 
ground, the  former  dancing  with  rage,  and  crying  out,  'Oh 
Brother  Joe — I'm  all  Fire.     My  Passion  eats  me  up.     Such 
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unlocked  for  storms  of  ill  fall  on  me.  It  beats  down  all  my 
cunning,  I  cannot  bear  it.  My  ears  are  filled  with  noise, 
my  eyes  grow  dim,  and  feeble  shakings  seize  eveiy  Limb.' 
Joseph,  whose  crown  has  dropped  off,  says,  '  Oh  Brother 
Nap,  brother  Nap,  we  shan't  be  left  with  half  a  crown 
apiece  ! ' 

'The   Corsican   toad   under  a   harrow'   (Rowlandson. 
November  27,  1813)  also  alludes  to  the  defection  of  Hol- 


land, the  agonised  Emperor  calling  out, '  Oh,  this  heavy 
Dutchman  !     O'  had  I  enough  to  bear  before  ! ! ! ' 

Rowlandson  gives  us  (November  29,  1813)  '  Dutch 
Nightmare,  or  the  Fraternal  Hug,  returned  with  a  Dutch 
Squeeze,'  which  represents  Napoleon  lying  on  a  state  bed, 
suffering  the  tortures  of  nightmare,  his  incubus  being  a 
very  heavy  Dutchman,  who  sits  upon  his  breast  calling 
out, '  Orange  Bovcn,"  and  puffing  his  smoke  right  into  the 
face  of  his  victim. 

Mr.  Grego  credits  Rowlandson  with  the  '  Head  Runner 
of  Runners  from  Lcipsic  Fair'  (March  2,  1814),  but  both 
the  design  and  drawing  manifestly  show  that  it  is  not  by 
him.  On  the  contrary,  its  internal  evidence  clearly  shows 
it  to  be  a  German  engraving,  and  much  earlier  in  date, 
the  town  in  the  background  being  labelled  Maynz,    Napo- 
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Icon  is  here  represented  as  a  running  courier,  and  the  speed 
at  which  he  is  going  is  shown  by  his  being  able  to  keep 
pace  with  a  hare.  The  top  of  his  staff  is  Charlemagne 
— or,  as  in  the  etching,  Carolus   Magnus.     In  his  rapid 


RUNNERS,   FROU  LEIPSIC  FAIR. 


flight  he  is  losing  from  his  wallet  all  the  things  entrusted 
to  him — Italy,  Holland,  Switzerland,  the  Rheinbund,  &c. 

His  flight  from  Leipsic  was  well  caricatured,  and  one 
episode,  the  premature  blowing  up  of  the  bridge  over  the 
Elster,  came  in  for  severe  comment.  Colonel  Montfort  had 
orders  to  blow  up  the  bridge,  which  was  mined,  as  soon  as 
the  last  of  the  troops  had  passed  over.  He,  however, 
entrusted  this  duty  to  a  corpora!  and  four  miners.  The 
corporal,  hearing  shouting  and  cannonading,  thought  the 
allies  were  in  possession  of  the  city  and  pursuing  the 
French  forces.  He  therefore  fired  the  bridge,  which  blew 
up,  cutting  oflf  the  retreat  of  four  corps  d'armie,  and  more 
than  200  cannon.  Of  course,  the  men  so  circumstanced 
had  no  option  but  to  yield  themselves  as  prisoners,  after 
many  had  been  driven  into  the  river  and  drowned. 
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At  Dresden  still  out  hero  staid, 
Because  to  budge  he  was  afraid. 


And  when  he  did,  it  was  to  meet 

At  Leipsic,  a  severe  defeat : 

The  bridge  here,  as  the  story  goes, 

Nap  wished  to  blow  up  with  his  foes  ; 

This  to  a  col'nel  he  imparted, 

Who  was,  [)erhaps,  too  tender  hearted. 

For  to  a  ca|)tain,  (so  we've  heard) 

The  Colonel  ihe  task  transferred, 

And  he  a  corporal  employ'd. 

By  whom  the  bridge  should  be  destro)''d  ; 

But  scarce  had  Nap  the  bridge  passed  thro', 

When,  helter  skelter,  up  it  flew  ! 

It  seems  the  truth  cannot  be  traced  ; 

Either  the  cor])'ral  was  in  haste. 

Or  by  some  means,  'tis  sus]>ected, 

Twas  just  as  Boney  had  directed  ; 

For  the  Explosion  soon  confounded 

His  waggon  loads  of  sick  and  wounded  : 

And  by  these  means,  as  oft  he  did. 

He  got  of  them  immediate  rid. 
'  Bonaparte's  Bridge,  to  the  Tune  of  This  is  the  House 
that  Jack  built'  (December  i,  1813),  supposed  to  be  drawn 
by  la  Nourrtce  dti  Roi  de  Rome,  is  in  eight  compartments, 
which  are  thus  described  : — 

This  is  the  bridge  that  was  blown  into  air. 
These  are  the  Miners  who  had  the  care 
Of  mining  the  Bridge  that  was  blown  into  air. 
This  is  the  Corporal  stout  and  strong. 
Who  fired  the  Mine  with  his  match  so  long, 
Which  was  made  by  the  Miners,  &c. 
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This  is  the  Colonel  of  Infantry, 

Who  ordered  the  Corporal  stout  and  strong 

To  fire  the  Mine,  &c. 

This  is  the  Marshall  of  high  degree 
Who  whispered  the  Colonel  of  Infantry 
To  order  the  Corporal,  &c. 

This  is  the  Emperor  who  scampered  away, 
And  left  the  Marshall  of  high  degree 
To  whisper  the  Colonel,  &c. 

These  be  the  thousands  who  cursed  the  day, 

Which  made  him  an  Emperor,  who  scampered  away,  &c. 

These  are  the  Monarchs  so  gen'rous  and  brave. 

Who  conquer'd  the  Tyrant,  and  Liberty  gave. 

To  thousands  &  thousands  who  cursed  the  day,  &c. 


CHAPTER   LII. 

napoleon's  return  to  PARIS— his  reception. 

*  Grasp  all  Lose  ^\\— Atlas  enraged — or  the  punishment 
of  unqualified  ambition  *  is  the  title  of  a  picture  (December 
I,  1 81 3)  which  represents  Atlas,  who  is  kneeling  down, 
preparing  to  drop  the  whole  world  on  Napoleon.  The 
latter,  who  has  been  touching  those  parts  of  the  earth 
which  are  in  his  possession,  and  boasting,  *  France  be  mine ! 
Holland  be  mine  !  Italy  be  mine  !  Spain  and  Poland  be 
mine  1  Russ,  Prussia,  Turky,  de  whole  world  vil  be; 
mine  ! ! !  1*  staggers  back,  exclaiming,  *  Mons.  Atlas,  holdi 
up,  dont  let  it  fall  on  me/  Atlas,  whose  look  is  fearful, 
says,  *  When  the  Friends  of  Freedom,  and  Peace,  have 
stopped  your  shaking  it  on  my  shoulders,  and  got  their 
own  again,  Til  bear  it.  Till  then  you  may  carry  it 
yourself,  Master  Boney.*  Russia  and  Prussia  are  rushing 
away  in  fright.  Says  one,  *  By  Gar  *tis  true,  'tis  fall 
on  you  Head  !  votre  Serviteur  1  we  no  stop  to  be  crush 
vid  you.' 

This  very  clever  caricature  portrait  of  Napoleon  was 
published  by  Ackermann,  loi  Strand,  on  December  1, 1 81 3. 
It  is  in  the  form  of  a  broadside,  and  contains  the  following 
letterpress : — 
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NAPOLEON  the  First  and  Last,  by  the  wrath  of  Heaven 
Emperor  of  the  Jacobins,  Protector  of  the  Confederation  of 
Rogues,  Mediator  of  the  HelUsh  League,  Grand  Cross  of  the  Legion 
of  Horror  Commander  m  Chief  of  the  Legions  of  Skeletons  left  at 
Moscow,  Smolensk,  Leipzig  &c  Head  Runner  of  Runaways, 
Mock  High  Pnest  of  the  Sanhednm  Mock  Prophet  of  Mussul- 
men,  Mock  Pillar  of  the  Christian  Faith   Inventor  of  the  Syrian 


Method  of 


of  his  c 


a  siclc  by  sleeping  Draughts,  or  ot 
captured  enemies  by 
the  Bayonet  ;  First 
V  Grave  Digger  for  bury- 
\  ing  alive;  Chief  Gaoler 
ffof  the  Holy  Father 
'  and  of  ihe  King  of 
Spain,  Destroyer  of 
Crowns,  and  Manu- 
facturer of  Counts, 
Dukes,  Princes,  and 
Kings ;  Chief  Doua- 
nierofthe  Continental 
System,  Head  Butcher 
of  the  Parisian,  and 
Toulouese,  Massacres, 
Murderer  of  Hofer, 
Palm,  Wright,  nay  of 
his  own  Prince,  the 
noble  and  virtuous 
Duke  of  Enghien,  and 
of  a  thousand  others  ; 
Kidnapper  of  Ambas- 
sadors, High  Admi- 
ral of  the  Invasion 
Praams,  Cup  Bearer 
of  the  Jaffa  Poison, 
Arch  Chancellor  of 
\Vaste  paper  Treaties, 
Arch  Treasurer  of  the   Plunder   of  the  World,  the  sanguinary 

Coxcomb,  Assassin,  and  Incendiary to  MAKE  PEACE 

WITH  ! !  ! 

This  Hieroglyphic  Portrait  of  the  Destroyer  is  faithfully 
copied  from  a  German  Print,  with  the  Parody  of  his  assumed 
Titles.  The  Hat  of  the  Destroyer  represents  a  discomfited 
French  Eagle,  maimed  and  crouching,  after  his  Conflict  ft-ith  the 
Eagles  of  the  North.    His  visage  is  composed  of  the  Carcases  of 
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the  Victims  of  his  Folly  and  Ambition,  who  perished  on  the 
plains  of  Russia  and  Saxony.  His  throat  is  encircled  with  the 
J^€d  Sea,  in  allusion  to  his  Drowned  Hosts.  His  Epaulette  is  a 
Hand,  leading  the  Rhenish  Confederation,  under  the  flimsy 
Symbol  of  a  Cobufeb,  The  Spider  is  in  Emblem  of  the  Vigilance 
of  the  Allies,  who  have  inflicted  on  that  Hand  a  deadly  Sting  ! 

'The  Corsican  Munchausen  humming*  the  Lads  of 
Paris  '  (Rowlandson,  December  4,  18 13)  shews  Napoleon 
and  his  son  on  a  stage,  upon  which  is  a  throne,  tottering, 
and  an  overthrown  globe.  The  King  of  Rome  is  dressed 
in  counterpart  of  his  father,  with  long  trailing  sword,  and 
using  a  stick  as  a  cock/wrse.  Napoleon  is  vapouring  to 
the  assembled  audience :  *  Did  I  not  swear  I  would  destroy 
Austria  ?  Did  I  not  swear  I  would  destroy  Prussia  ?  Did 
I  not  leave  the  Russians  1200  pieces  of  cannon  to  build  a 
monument  of  the  victory  of  Moscow  ?  Did  I  not  lead 
498,000  men  to  gather  fresh  laurels  in  Russia.  Did  I  not 
burn  Moscow  and  leave  400,000  brave  soldiers  to  perish  in 
the  snow  for  the  good  of  the  French  Nation  }  Did  I  not 
swear  I  would  destroy  Sweden  ?  Did  I  not  swear  I  would 
have  Colonies  and  Commerce }  Did  I  not  build  more 
ships  than  you  could  find  sailors  for  ?  Did  I  not  burn  all 
the  British  Produce  bought,  and  paid  for,  by  my  faithful 
merchants,  before  their  faces,  for  the  good  of  them,  and  my 
good  people  of  Paris  ?  Have  I  not  called  my  troops  from 
Holland,  that  they  might  not  winter  in  that  foggy  Climate? 
Have  I  not  called  my  troops  from  Spain,  and  Portugal,  to 
the  ruin  of  the  English  ?  Did  I  not  change  my  religion, 
and  turn  Turk,  for  the  good  of  the  French  Nation  i  Have 
I  not  blown  up  the  Corporal  for  blowing  up  the  Bridge  ? 
Have  I  not  robbed  the  Churches  of  twenty  flags  to  send  to 
my  Empress,  for  the  loss  of  my  own  flags  and  Eagles  ? 
And  now,  for  the  good  of  my  Empire,  Behold !  O  ye 
Lads  of  Paris  !  I  have  put  the  King  of  Rome  in  breec/ies' 

Rowlandson  gives  us  *  Funcking  *  the  Corsican '  (De- 
cember 6,  181 3).  A  representation  of  all  the  crowned 
heads  of  Europe,  each  of  whom  is  smoking  a  pipe  very 
vigorously,  uniting  in  tormenting  Bonaparte  with  their 
tobacco  smoke.     The  little  Corsican,  who  is  on  the  top  of 

'  Deceiving.  '  <  Funking'  is  smoking,  or  causing  a  great  smell. 
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a  cask  of  '  Real  Hollands  Geneva,'  is  dancing  with  r^^ 
and  yells  out :  '  Oh  you  base  Traitors  and  Deserters, 
Eleven  Hundred  Thousand  Lads  of  Paris  shall  roast  every 
one  of  you  as  soon  as  they  can  catch  you  ! '  In  his  ex- 
citement he  has  split  the  head  of  the  cask,  and  there  seems 
every  probability  of  his  disappearing.  '  The  fly  that  sips 
is  lost  in  the  sweet' 

'  The  Mock  Phcenix  ! ! !  or  a  vain  attempt  to  rise  again  * 
is  by  Rowlandson  (December  lo,  1813).  Napoleon  is  in  a 
furnace,  which  is  being  diligently  stoked  and  blown  by 
Russia  and  Holland.  Serpents  come  from  the  mouth  of 
the  furnace,  and  the  soots,  the  products  of  combustion, 
take  the  form  of  fiends — Napoleon  is  partially  consumed, 
and  his  crown  is  in  a  blaze, 

'Friends  or  Foes -Up  he  goes— Sending  the  Corsican 
Munchausen  to  St.  Clouds  '  is  by  Rowlandson  (December 
12,  1813),  and  shows  the  whole  of  the  sovereigns  of  Europe 
combining  to  toss  Napoleon  in  a  blanket 

A  most  amusing  caricature  by  Rowlandson  (December 
14,  1813)  is  'Political  Chemists  and  German  Retorts,  or 
dissolving  the  Rhenish  confederacy.'  John  Bull  naturally 
finds  coal  for  a  '  German  Stove,'  the  fire  in  which  a  Dutch- 
man blows  with  a  pair  of  bellows.  All  the  sovereigns  ol 
Europe  stand  round,  enjoying  Boney's  discomfiture.  The 
Emperor,  who  is  vainly  appealing  to  them,  '  Oh  spare  me 
till  the  King  of  Rome  is  ripe  for  mischief  yet  to  come,'  is 
being  put  into  a  glass  receiver,  and  is  about  to  be  covered 
up.  Bcrnadotte  is  pouring  in  a  bottle  of  sulphate  oJ 
Swedish  iron,  and  the  Pope  is  hurrying  forward  with  two 
bottles,  one  of  fulminating  powder,  the  other  a  vial  oJ 
wrath.  The  products  being  distilled  from  him  are  Intrigue 
and  Villainy,  Ambition  and  Folly,  Gasconade  and  Lies,  Fire 
and  Sword,  Arrogance  and  Atrocity,  Murder  and  Plunder. 
A  Spaniard  is  pounding  at  a  mortar  inscribed  '  Saragossa.' 
In  'Town  Talk'  (December  i,  1813)  is  published 
'  Gasconading — alias  the  Runaway  Emperor  Humbugging 
the  Senate. 

Some  are  Short  and  some  are  Tall, 

But  it's  very  well  known  that  he  hums  them  all, 

And  then  sings  fal  de  ral  tit' 
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Napoleon  crowned,  and  en  grande  tenucy  stands  before  the 
throne,  pointing  to  some  trophies  borne  by  soldiers,  and 
thus  addresses  the  Senate  :  *  Senators  !  the  glorious  suc- 
cess of  our  Arms  has  forced  me  to  give  way  to  the  impulse 
of  quitting  the  field  of  honour,  that  I  might  have  the  satis- 
faction of  presenting  to  my  faithful  Senate  the  glorious 
trophies  of  our  Victories.  Senators  !  your  restless,  envious 
enemies  shall  be  humbled  to  the  dust ;  your  Emperor  wills 
it  so  ;  this  Arrogant  Confederacy  shall  be  punished  for 
their  temerity,  and  our  brave  Soldiers  shall  repose  in  peace. 
Senators !  for  this  purpose  I  shall  require  the  small  sum  of 
250,000,000,  a  sum  the  flourishing  state  of  our  finance 
will  easily  produce,  and,  to  replace  the  vacancy  made  in 
my  Army,  500,000  (men)  from  the  conscription  of  4  years 
to  come  will  be  all  that  I  demand.  Frenchmen,  the  Will 
of  your  Emperor,  and  the  glory  of  the  great  Nation,  re- 
quires it'  The  Devil,  peeping  round  from  behind  the 
throne,  applauds  :  *  That's  right  my  Boy.  Humbug  them 
out  of  another  conscription  to  send  me,  before  you  come 
yourself.' 

One  Senator,  as  spokesman,  thus  addresses  Napoleon : 

*  Great  Emperor  of  the  Great  Nation,  the  Senate  devotes  the 
lives  and  property  of  the  People  to  your  service.'  But  this 
does  not  appear  to  be  the  universal  consensus  of  opinion  ; 
for  one  grumbles,  *  Cost  dire  un  peu  trop,  cela ! '  Another 
asks :  *  What  has  he  done  with  the  last  Grand  Army,  that 
he  wants  so  many  again  ?  *  and  one  replies :  *  They  are 
gone  to  see  how  their  friends  in  Russia  do.*  Another 
doubts  the  authenticity  of  the  trophies  :  *  Why !  these 
trophies  belong  to  our  Allies,  c*est  dr61e  cela  !  * 

On  December  12,  1813,  George  Cruikshank  published 

*  Bleeding  and  Warm  Water !  or  the  Allied  Doctors  bring- 
ing Boney  to  his  Senses.'  Here  poor  Boney  is  in  very 
evil  case.  With  shaven  head,  and  in  an  *  Allied  strait 
waistcoat  *  (one  sleeve  of  which  is  held  by  Russia,  the 
other  by  Poland),  he  is  seated  on  the  stool  of  Repentance 
in  a  tub  of  hot  water,  consisting  of  a  *sea  of  troubles,* 
which  is  warmed  by  the  flames  of  Moscow.  He  is  sur- 
rounded by  all  the  European  sovereigns  as  doctors,  each 
of  whom  prescribes  his  own  remedy.     Russia  gives,  as  his 
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opinion  :  '  I  have  found  a  constant  application  of  this 
Russian  Knout  to  work  wonders  11'  John  Bull  is  giving 
him  a  fearful  bolus,  '  Invasion  of  France,'  saying  at  the 
same  time, '  Work  away  my  Masters,  I'll  pay  you  your/ees. 
Ay,  ay,  rave  and  rant.  Master  Boney,  but  the  Devil  will 
Bane  you  at  last.'  Holland  is  trying 'what  Dutdi  drops 
will  do,'  by  emptying  out  of  a  huge  cannon  a  l^on  of 
armed  Dutchmen  on  his  shaven  head.  Poland  bleeds  him 
by  stabbing  his  arm  with  a  lance,  and  Prussia  catches  the 
blood  in  a  '  Crown  bowl,'  congratulating  himself,  'I  think 
my  Crown  Razors  have  shaved  his  Crown  pretty  close.' 
Spain  is  applying  a  plaster  to  his  back  :  '  Here  is  a  Pla'iter 
of  Spanish  flics  for  him.'  Poor  Boney,  one  of  whose  legs 
is  in  the  hot  water,  resists  this  treatment  as  far  as  possible, 
and  yells  out,  '  Hence  with  your  Medicines — they  but  drive 
me  Mad.  Curse  on  your  Dutch  Drops,  your  Leipsig  Blister, 
and  your  Spanish  flics ;  they  have  fretted  me  to  what  I 
am.  D — n  your  Cossack  Lancets,  they  have  drained  my 
veins,  and  rendered  me  poor  and  vulnerable  indeed — Oh! 
how  I  am  fallen — But  I  will  still  struggle — I  will  still 
bo  great — Myriads  of  Frenchmen  still  shall  uphold  the 
glory  of  my  name,  the  grandeur  of  my  Throne,  and  write 
my  disgrace  in  the  hearts  of  ye — ye  wretched  creatures  of 
English  gold.' 

'The  Head  of  the  Great  Nation  in  a  Queer  Situation,' 
by  G.  Cruikshank  (December  1813),  shows  frightened 
Bonaparte,  his  magic  wand  broken,  surrounded  by  his 
enemies.  Wellington  points  a  huge  blunderbuss  at  him, 
telling  the  others  to  'Take  a  good  aim  at  the  Head, 
gentlemen,  and  we  shall  soon  settle  the  business.'  Austria, 
Prussia,  and  Russia  all  [xjint  pistols  at  his  head.  Prussia 
thinks  that  'by  Gar,  we  shall  make  de  Head  look  like  de 
Plumb  Pudding  ;'  and  Russia  says, '  I'll  rattle  a  few  Snow 
balls  at  his  Cranium.'  Holland  has  a  cannon  which  he  is 
filling  with  bales  of  Orange  Boven,  saying,  I'll  deal  out 
my  oranges  to  him  wholesale.'  From  the  heavens,  the 
hand  of  Justice  is  putting  the  'Allied  Extinguisher'  upon 
him.  This  picture  is  copied  bodily  from  a  French  carica- 
ture, '  Le  Chef  de  la  Grande  Nation  dans  une  triste  posi- 
tion.' 
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On  December  25,  181 3,  was  published  one  of  Rowland- 
son's  caricatures  called  the  *  Mock  Auction — or  Boncy 
selling  Stolen  Goods.*  There  is  an  announcement  that 
*  speedily  will  be  sold  the  13  cantons  of  Switzerland/  and, 
among  the  property  he  has  for  sale,  are  the  Papal  Tiara,  and 
several  crowns,  a  lot  of  useless  eagles,  the  kingdom  of 
Bavaria,  twenty  flags  the  property  of  the  Empress,  the 
kingdom  of  Prussia,  Saxony,  kingdom  of  Westphalia,  and 
the  United  Provinces.  Some  French  officers  are  among 
the  audience,  which  includes  the  crowned  heads  of  Europe. 
The  crown  of  Spain  is  on  sale,  and  is  lifted  upon  high  for 
inspection.  Spain  jeeringly  asks :  *  That  a  Crown  ?  It's 
not  worth  half  a  crown.'  Napoleon,  seeing  no  chance  of 
selling  it,  says :  *  What !  no  bidding  for  the  Crown  of 
Spain.  Then  take  the  other  crowns  and  lump  them  into 
one  lot'  Maria  Louisa  carries  the  King  of  Rome,  who  is 
like  a  little  monkey,  and  who  exclaims  :  *  I  suppose  daddy 
will  put  us  up  for  sale.' 


CHAPTER   LIII. 

l'homme  rouge— napoleon's  superstition. 

This  ends  the  caricatures  for  the  year  18 13,  at  the  close 
of  which  Napoleon  was  in  Paris.  Wellington  and  Soult 
were  fighting  their  prolonged  duel  in  Spain,  to  the  great 
advantage  of  the  former.  One  after  another  did  the  French 
garrisons  surrender,  until,  at  the  close  of  the  year,  Santona 
alone  remained  to  the  French.  His  troops,  shut  up  in 
garrison  in  Germany  and  Prussia,  were  in  very  evil  case, 
from  hardships  and  sickness.  St.  Cyr  abandoned  Dresden, 
and  all  the  garrison  were  made  prisoners  of  war.  Stettin 
surrendered,  and  the  Dutch  revolted  ;  whilst  at  home  the 
life-blood  of  the  nation  was  being  drained  by  a  new  con- 
scription of  300,000  men,  and  the  taxes  were  increased  by 
one  half. 

And  here,  as  well  as  at  any  other  place,  I  may  intro- 
duce Napoleon's  familiar  spirit,  *  t Homme  Rouge,*  The  be- 
lief in  *  the  red  man,*  in  connection  with  the  Emperor,  was 
very  widely  spread ;  but  details  of  his  personal  appearance, 
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and  the  times  of  his  visits,  are  rarely  to  be  met  with, 
and  are  invariably  contradictory.  Napoleon's  success  had 
been  so  marvellous,  that  it  is  easily  to  be  imagined  it  was 
popularly  ascribed  to  supernatural  agency. 

In  a  small  and  very  rare  French  book,'  is  an  accountof 
'  Tlte  little  red  and  green  men,  or  the  genius  of  Evil  triumpkim 
over  the  genius  of  Good.  Many  persons,  astonished  at  the 
success  of  Buonaparte  in  all  which  he  undertook,  asked  by 
what  tutelary  divinity  he  was  protected  ? 

'Some  said,  It  is  Europe  which  is  being  destroyed  by 
itself,  an  effect  natural  to  every  country,  over- populated, 
and  too  flourishing — Was  it  not  thus  with  Egypt,  Greece, 
Judea,  and  Rome  ,'  Others,  less  philosophic,  but  easier 
given  to  conjecture,  said,  When  he  was  in  Egypt  he 
several  times  absented  himself  from  his  staff. — Somebody 
generally  came  to  him  before  he  fought  a  battle,  or  under- 
took any  enterprise. 

'  He  frequently  repeated,  God  has  given  me  the  strength 
and  the  tvill  to  overcome  all  obstacles.  There  was  something 
supernatural  ....  and  thenceforth  endless  questions  were 
asked  of  those  who  were  with  him  in  the  Egyptian  expedi- 
tion. At  length,  by  dint  of  research,  a  part  of  the  truth  was 
discovered,  which  is  as  follows: — 

'  On  the  eve  of  the  battle  of  the  Pyramids,  Buonaparte, 
at  the  council  which  was  held  in  the  morning,  formally 
opposed  the  proposition  to  give  battle.  In  the  afternoon 
of  that  day,  having  gone,  with  some  of  the  officers  of  his 
suite,  to  make  a  reconnaissance,  and  having  approached 
one  of  the  monuments  of  the  pride  of  the  Pharaohs,*  he 
suddenly  saw,  coming  out  from  it,  a  Httle  man  clothed  in  a 
long  red  robe,  his  head  being  adorned  with  a  pointed  cap 
of  the  same  colour,  after  the  manner  of  the  priests  of  Isis, 
or  the  Chaldean  sages,  known  under  the  name  of  MagL 
He  carried  a  little  ring  in  his  hand. 

'This  mysterious  man  only  said  these  words  to  him: 
"Approach,  young  man,  and  learn  the  high  destinies  to 
which  you  are  called,  if  you  wish  to  be  prudent  and  wise." 

'  Immediately,  Buonaparte,  as  if  he  had  been  drawn  bya 

upartiana,  au  Ci 
It  the  pyiaim<li. 
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supernatural  force,  descended  from  his  horse,  and  followed 
him  into  the  interior  of  the  pyramid,  where  he  remained 
more  than  an  hour. 

*  The  officers  of  his  suite,  at  first,  paid  little  attention  to 
this  rencontrcy  taking  the  red  man  to  be  one  of  those  char- 
latans, with  which  the  world  abounds,  to  the  detriment  of 
science  and  real  knowledge ;  they  were  even  astonished 
that  their  general,  to  whom  they  accorded  so  much  merit, 
lost  precious  time  in  interviewing  a  wretched  cheat ;  but, 
when  they  saw  Buonaparte  come  out,  all  radiant  with  joy, 
saying  to  them,  "  Friends,  let  us  give  battle  ;  we  shall  con- 
quer !  "  and  when  they  saw,  that  in  spite  of  the  inferiority 
of  their  forces,  they  should  gain  the  most  complete  victory, 
they  could  only  think  of  the  red  niaji.  Is  he  a  God  ?  Is  he 
a  Genius  ?     That  was  what  they  asked. 

*  Thenceforth  the  French,  in  Egypt,  only  marched  from 
victory  to  victory,  until  the  departure  of  Napoleon  for 
France. 

*  We  believe  that  all  the  deeds  with  which  tlu  red  man 
has  been  credited  are  only  fables  which  conjecturors  have 
invented  ;  but,  at  least,  in  him  they  discover  the  emblem 
of  a  good  Genius,  who  pointed  out  to  Buonaparte  what  he 
ought  to  do  to  assure  at  least  the  love  and  gratitude  of  the 
people.  But  an  evil  Genius,  whom  they  suppose  to  have 
been  clothed  in  green,  appeared  to  him  at  St  Cloud,  at  the 
time  of  the  i8th  Brumaire,  and  gave  him  counsels,  which 
prevailed,  for  the  misfortune  of  the  world,  over  those  of  the 
red  mariy  and  led  him  to  his  ruin.' 

Balzac,  in  a  delicious  booklet,*  in  which  an  old  soldier 
gives  the  history  of  his  beloved  Emperor,  makes  him  say, 
*  There  is  one  thing  which  it  would  be  unjust,  if  I  did  not 
tell  you  :  In  Egypt,  in  the  Desert,  near  Syria,  The  Red 
Man  appeared  to  him,  in  the  mountain  of  Moses,  to  tell 
him,  "  All  went  well." 

*  Then  at  Marengo,  on  the  evening  of  the  Victory,  he 
saw,  standing  before  him,  the  Red  Man,  who  said  to  him : 

* "  Thou  shalt  see  the  world  at  thy  feet,  and  thou  shalt 
be  Emperor  of  the  French,  King  of  Italy,  Master  of  Hol- 
land, Siovereign  of  Spain,  Portugal,  the  lUyrian  Provinces, 

*  HUtoire  de  FEmpereur^  racontii  dans  um  Grangt  par  un  viiux  Soidai, 
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Protector  of  Germany,  Saviour  of  Poland,  First  Eagle  of 

the  Legion  of  Honour." 

*  This  Red  Man,  do  you  see,  was  his  idea,  his  own  :  a 
kind  of  lackey,  who  helped  him,  as  many  say,  to  communi- 
cate with  his  star.  I,  myself,  have  never  believed  that  but 
the  Red  Man  is  a  veritable  fact,  and  Napoleon  has  spoken 
of  him  himself,  and  has  said  that  he  visits  him  in  troublous 
moments,  and  that  he  stays  at  the  palace  of  the  Tuileries, 
in  the  upper  apartments.  Then  at  his  Coronation,  Napo- 
leon saw  him,  in  the  evening,  for  the  third  time,  and  they 
were  in  deliberation  about  many  things.  Then  the  Em- 
peror went  straight  to  Milan  to  crown  himself  King  of 
Italy.  .  .  . 

*  At  length  we  found  ourselves,  one  morning,  encamped 
at  Moskowa.^  It  was  there  that  I  gained  the  Cross,  and  I 
take  the  liberty  of  saying  that  it  was  a  cursed  battle !  The 
Emperor  was  uneasy :  he  had  seen  the  Red  Man,  who  said 
to  him  : 

* "  My  child,  thou  art  going  too  fast,  men  will  fail  thee, 
and  friends  will  betray  thee."  * 

And  the  old  soldier,  almost  at  the  end  of  his  story,  says, 
•  The  remainder  is  sufficiently  well  known.  The  Red  Man 
passed  over  to  the  Bourbons,  like  a  scoundrel,  as  he  is. 
France  is  crushed,'  &c. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  this  legend  was  known  in 
England,  and  was  not  lost  sight  of  by  the  satirist 

Poor  Bonaparte,  now,  every  day. 
Endeavoured  to  be  wondrous  guy  ; 
To  concerts,  plays,  and  balls,  he  went, 
To  hide,  it  seems,  his  discontent. 
Folks  thought  hostilities  would  cease, 
For  gaiety  's  a  sign  of  peace. 
But  soon,  alas  !  returned  his  gloom. 
And  now  our  hero  kept  his  room. 
One  day  he  wish'd  to  be  alone, 
And  said  he  was  at  home  to  none, 
When  suddenly  there  came  a  knock, 
Which  dealt  around  a  dreadful  shock — 
His  counsellor  of  State,  'tis  said, 
Saw  a  tall  man  dressed  all  in  red  ! 

>  Borodino. 
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*  Your  business,  Sir  ?  * — *  A  secret  that — 
I  must  see  Bonaparte,  that's  flat ' — 

'  He's  not  at  home,'  was  the  reply. 
The  red  man  answer'd — *  that's  a  lie  ! ' 
The  Counsellor  to  Boney  ran. 
Apprising  Nap  of  this  red  man — 
How  very  great  the  Emp'ror's  dread — 

*  Art  sure  ?  and  was  he  dress'd  in  red  V 
Affecting  then  a  kind  of  grin — 

*No  matter — shew  the  red  man  in.' 
The  red  man,  tho',  as  people  say. 
Ne'er  waited  to  be  shewn  the  way. 
For  in  he  bolted — ^and,  what's  more, 
Immediately  he  clos'd  the  door — 
The  Counsellor  of  State,  so  shock'd 
His  ear,  then,  at  the  keyhole  cock'd, 
And  tho'  the  red,  tall,  man  he  fear'd, 
This  conversation  he  o'erheard — 
'  Well,  Emp'ror  Boney — pray  how  do  you  ? 
This  is  my  third  appearance  to  you, 
At  Egypt  once — next  at  Wagram — 
You  must  remember  who  I  am.' 

*  Yes,  I  remember,  but  what  is  it 
Has  now  induced  this  sudden  visit  ?  * 

*  What  is  it  1  Nap,  how  can  you  ask  ? 
Have  you  accomplish'd,  pray,  your  task  ? 
Four  years,  I  for  that  purpose  granted, 
It  was  the  very  time  you  wanted ; 

And  then  I  said — and  say  it  now — 
No  longer  time  wou'd  I  allow  ; 
'Twas  quite  sufficient,  as  you  said, 
And  solemnly  a  vow  you  made, 
That  either  Europe  you'd  subdue. 
Or  peace  shou'd  in  that  time  ensue  ; 
I  told  you,  if  I  tricks  foresaw. 
That  my  protection  I'd  withdraw, 
And  therefore  am  I  come  again 
To  tell  you  but  three  months  remain ; 
If  Europe  then,  you  have  not  got, 
Or  peace  confirm'd — you'll  go  to  pot* 
Our  hero  seem'd  quite  panic  struck, 

*  Alas  ! '  said  he,  *  I've  had  no  luck — 
I  can't  in  three  months  undertake 
An  honourable  peace  to  make — 
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A  longer  period,  therefore,  fix, 
Let  the  three  months,  I  pray,  be  six.' 
'  It  cannot  be — I'll  grant  no  more  '— 
Nap  followed  him  unto  the  door — 


'  Five  months,  I'm  sure,  you  may  allow  ' — 

'  I  won't— mark  well  your  sacred  vow, 

One  or  the  other  you  must  do — 

Or  else,  di.'])end  on  it  you'll  rue.' 

'  Then  grant /d///-  months.' — '  It  cannot  be— 

Conquer,  or  be  at  peace,  in  fhree — 

Such  was  the  task  you  undertook  '-^ 

Then  giving  a  contemptuous  look, 

'  Three  months — no  longer— so  good-bye  '— 

He  said— nor  waited  a  reply. 

With  indignation  ISoney  burn'd, 

While  to  his  cab'net  he  return'd — 

And  there,  as  many  people  say, 

He  sullenly  remain'd  all  day. 
The  English  gave  Napoleon  the  character  of  being  very 
superstitious,  and  I  believe,  even  now,  'Napoleon's  Bookol 
Fate,'  and  '  Napoleon's  Dream  Book,'  arc  procurable. 

In  1795  it  is  said  that  Napoleon  paid  a  visit  to  a 
sorcerer  named  Pierre  le  Clerc,  and  expressed  some  doubt 
of  his  power.  'You  are  wrong,'  said  the  magician,  'to 
doubt  my  art.  I  know  more  than  you  probably  imagine. 
There  was  a  prophecy  of  a  certain  Count  Cagliostro, 
uttered  ten  years  ago,  on  the  French  Revolution,  which  was 
not  then  thought  of.      This  announced  that  a  Corsican, 
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voted  or  elected  by  the  people,  would  finish  it,  probably 
by  a  Dictatorship.*  Napoleon  left  the  old  man,  and,  it  is 
said,  did  not  visit  him  again  until  the  eve  of  the  fateful 
1 8th  Brumaire. 

The  seer  gave  him  a  number  of  cards,  on  each  of  which 
he  was  to  write  one  letter  of  the  question  he  wanted  to 
ask,  which  was :  *  What  will  become  of  the  Corsican  Napo- 
leon Bonaparte,  general,  on  account  of  the  Coup  d'Etat 
risked  by  him,  at  Paris,  the  i8th  Brumaire,  1799?'  These 
cards  were  well  mixed  and  handed  to  the  conjurer,  who, 
after  some  manipulation,  settled  on  thirteen  cards,  having 
the  letters  B,  O,  P,  P,  I,  A,  I,  B,  I,  P,  A,  U,  F,  each  of 
which  letters  he  interpreted  as  the  commencement  of  a 
Latin  word  ;  and,  on  this  basis,  he  constructed  the  following 
sentence  :  *  Bis  Oriens,  Populi  Princeps,  In  Altum  Incedit ; 
Bis  Incidit ;  Per  Anglos  Ultima  Fata,' — or.  He  rises  twice 
Prince  of  the  People,  and  hovers  over  the  heights ;  twice 
he  falls ;  his  last  fatality  will  come  from  the  English. 

Napoleon  then  took  fresh  cards,  and  wrote  :  *  Josephine 
Marie  Rose  de  Tascher  de  la  Pagerie,  wife  of  the  General 
Napoleon  Bonaparte.'  Of  these  Pierre  le  Clerc  selected 
three  letters,  H,  E,  A,  which  he  interpreted  as  *  Herois 
Extinccus  Amor,' — or.  Love  extinguishes  itself  in  the  heart 
of  a  hero. 

There  was  a  curious  article  in  the  *  Frankfurter  Journal ' 
of  September  21,  1870,  on  the  influence  of  the  letter  M  on 
the  life  of  Napoleon  :  *  Marbeuf  was  the  first  to  recognise 
the  genius  of  Napoleon  at  the  Military  College.  Marengo 
was  the  first  great  battle  won  by  General  Bonaparte,  and 
Melas  made  room  for  him  in  Italy.  Mortier  was  one  of 
his  best  generals,  Moreau  betrayed  him,  and  Marat  was  the 
first  martyr  to  his  cause.  Maria  Louisa  shared  his  highest 
fortunes  ;  Moscow  was  the  abyss  of  ruin  into  which  he  fell. 
Metternich  vanquished  him  in  the  field  of  diplomacy.  Six 
marshals  (Massena,  Mortier,  Marmont,  Macdonald,  Murat, 
Moncey)  and  twenty-six  generals  of  division  under  Napo- 
leon had  the  letter  M  for  their  initial.  Marat,  Duke  of 
Bassano,  was  his  most  trusted  counsellor.  His  first  battle 
was  that  of  Montenotte,  his  last  Mont  St.  Jean,  as  the 
French  term  Waterloo,     He  won  the  battles  of  Millesimo, 

B  B 
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Mondovi,  Montmirail,  and  Montereau  ;  then  came  the 
storming  of  Montmartre.  Milan  was  the  first  enemy's 
capital,  and  Moscow  the  last,  into  which  he  entered  vie* 
torious.  He  lost  Egypt  through  Menou,  and  employed 
Miellisto  take  Pius  VII,  prisoner.  Mallet  conspired  against 
him  ;  Murat  was  the  first  to  desert  him,  then  MarmonL 
Three  of  his  ministers  were  Maret,  Montalivet,  and  MalHeu ; 
his  first  chamberlain  was  Montesquieu.  His  last  halting 
place  in  France  was  Malmaison.  He  surrendered  to  Cap- 
tain Maitland  of  the  Beilerofi/ion,  and  his  companions  at  St. 
Helena  were  Montholon  and  his  valet  Marchand.' 


CHAPTER  LIV. 

KAI-OLEON     AGAIN     TAKES     THE     FIELD — 1 


On  January  i,  1814,  Rowlandson  published  'The  double 
humbug, or  the  Devil's  Imp  praying  for  peace,'  a  picture  in 
two  parts.  One  represents  Napoleon  addressing  the  Senate 
from  his  throne,  which  stands  on  divers  crowns  :  his  friend, 
the  Devil,  being  perched  a-top.  A  soporific  effect  among 
his  audience  seems  to  be  the  outcome  of  his  address,  which 
is  as  follows  1  '  Extracts  of  Bonyparty's  Speech,  Sunday, 
19  December,  1813.  Senators,  Counsellors  of  State,  Depu- 
ties from  the  Department  to  the  Legislative  Body.  Splen- 
did Victories  have  raised  the  Glory  of  the  French  Arms, 
during  the  Campaign.  In  these  weighty  circumstances,  it 
was  my  first  thought  to  call  you  around  me.  1  have  never 
been  seduced  by  prosperity.  I  have  conceived  and  exe- 
cuted great  designs  for  the  Prosperity  and  the  happiness  of 
the  world,  as  a  monarch  and  a  father.  I  feel  that  Peace 
adds  to  the  security  of  Thrones  and  that  of  Families.  I 
have  accepted  proposals,  and  the  preliminaries.  It  is  ne- 
cessary to  recruit  my  armies  by  numerous    Levies,  and  an 

increase  of  Taxes  becomes  indispensable 1  am  satisfied 

with  the  sentiment  of  my  people  of  Italy,  Denmark,  Naples, 
America,  and  the  nineteen  Swiss  cartons  ;  and  have  ac- 
knowledged the  laws  which  England  has,  in  vain,  sought, 
during  four  centuries,  to  impose  on  France — I  have  ordered 
discharges  of  Artillery  on  my  coming  and  leaving  you.' 
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The  other  portion  of  the  picture  shows  the  powers  of 
Europe,  before  whom  Napoleon  kneels,  surrendering 
colours  and  crowns ;  all,  save  one  of  the  latter  (the  French 
crown),  and  this  he  tucks  under  his  arm.  His  deportment 
is  abject,  as  is  his  speech :  *  Gentlemen,  Emperors,  Kings, 
Rhenish  Confederations,  &c.,  &c.,  &c.  Behold  unto  you  a 
fallen  Impostor,  who  has  for  many  years  been  drunk,  and 
intoxicated,  with  Ambition,  Arrogance,  and  Insolence,  who 
has  foolishly  and  wickedly  lost  within  a  twelve  Months,  a 
Million  of  brave  but  deluded  Frenchmen.  Who  has  con- 
ceived the  great  and  diabolical  design  of  enslaving  the 
world,  and  has  lost  all  his  friends  except  Yankee  Maddi- 
son.  Now,  Gentlemen,  to  make  amends  for  my  sins,  I  solicit , 
your  pardon,  and  ask  for  Peace,  on  your  own  Terms,  Gentle- 
men, and  I  will  strictly  adhere  to  all  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  You 
may  take  all  those  Crowns  back  again,  except  the  one  be- 
longing to  the  Bourbons.  My  Empress  sends  you  also  back 
the  20  flags  I  found  in  some  of  the  Churches,  in  the  course 
of  my  flight  from  Leipsig.  As  for  the  story,  Gentlemen, 
of  the  Corporal  and  the  blowing  up  the  bridge,  you  must 
know  'twas  a  mere  Humbug  to  gull  the  Lads  of  Paris.' 
Talleyrand  also  assures  the  crowned  heads,  that  *  What  my 
Master  has  said  is  true,  so  help  me  G— d.     Amen.' 

On  January  21,  18 14,  Napoleon  once  more  set  out  from 
Paris  at  the  head  of  an  army,  and  in  this  month  he  fought 
at  Saint-Dizier,  Brienne,  Champ-Aubert,  Montmirail, 
Chatcau-Thierry-Nangis,  and  Montercau,  but  then  the 
French  arms  were  almost  everywhere  defeated.  People 
could  discern  the  beginning  of  the  end.  Meanwhile  the. 
caricaturist  was  busy. 

*The  Devil's  Darling'*  is  another  by  Rowlandson 
(March  12,  1814);  but  it  possesses  no  merit,  except  the 
very  excellent  likeness  of  Napoleon.  He  is  in  swaddling 
clothes,  and  being  dandled  by  the  arch-fiend. 

Wm.  Elmes  (the  *  W.  E.'  of  occasional  caricatures)  drew 
(March  21,  18 14)  *  John  Bull  bringing  Boney's  nose  to  the 
Grindstone ' ;  but  it  is  not  a  new  subject,  as  there  is  a 
contemporary  caricature  of  the  Scots  bringing  Charles  the 
Second's  nose  to  the  grindstone.   Russia  is  turning  the  stone 

>  See  next  page. 
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—  the  allied  Powers  looking  on — and  John  Bull,  who  is  per- 
forming the  operation,  says  ;   '  Aye.  Aye,  Master  Boney,  I 


^^ 


thought  I  should  bring  you  to  it  one  of  these  days.  You 
have  carried  on  the  trade  of  grinding  long  enough,  to  the 
annoyance  of  your  oppressed  neighbours — One  good  turn 
deserves  another — Give  him  a  Turn  brother  Alexander — 
and  let  us  see  how  he  likes  a  taste.' 

'  The  Allied  Bakers,  or  the  Corsican  Toad  in  the  hole  ' 
(April  I,  1814),  is  taken  bodily  from  a  French  caricature, 
*  Le  Tour  dcs  Allies,  ou  le  Corse  pres  4  etre  cuit,'  although 
it  bears  on  it '  G.  H.  in-J  Crukkshank  fecit!  The  King  of 
Prussia,  Woronzow,  and  Bluchcr  have  a  baker's  peel,  on 
which  is  a  dish  containing  Boney,  screaming,  'Murder, 
Murder,'  as  he  is  being  put  into  the  Allied  Oven.  Holland 
sits  on  the  floor  blowing  the  hre.    A  Frenchman,  whose 
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fickleness  is  shown  by  the  weather-cock  on  his  hat,  is 
opening  the  oven  door  for  his  former  master's  destruction, 
saying :  *  This  door  sticks !  I  don't  think  I  shall  get  it 
open  ! '  Bliicher  shouts,  *  Pull  away  Frank,^  you  keep  us 
waiting.'  Woronzow  says,  *In  with  it,  Blucher,'  and  the 
King  of  Prussia's  opinion  is,  *  I  tell  you  what,  Woronzow, 
the  Hinges  want  a  little  Russia  Oil.*  Wellington,  who  is 
bearing  a  tray  on  which  is  a  Soult  pie  and  a  Bordeaux  pie, 
shouts  out,  'Shove  altogether,  Gentlemen!  D — n  me, 
shove  door  and  all  in.' 

Meanwhile,  the  allied  Austrian,  Russian,  and  Prussian 
troops  had  marched  on  to  Paris,  and,  having  defeated 
Marmont,  March  30,  18 14,  the  city  was  virtually  at  their 
mercy.  Maria  Louisa  and  the  young  King  of  Rome  left 
Paris  on  March  29,  and  on  the  31st  the  city  capitulated, 
and  the  Emperor  of  Russia  and  the  King  of  Prussia 
entered  the  city  with  the  allied  armies.  The  Emperor  of 
Austria  did  not  join  them,  probably  out  of  deference  to 
his  paternal  feelings.  The  *  Times'  of  April  6,  1814,  thus 
gives  the  news  of  the  capitulation  : — *  Babylon  the  great  is 
fallen  !  Paris,  the  proud  city,  the  city  of  philosophy,  has 
bowed  her  neck  to  the  Conqueror.' 

*  Boney  forsaken  by  his  Guardian  Angel '  (April  3, 
1 8 14)  shows  the  Emperor  kneeling,  one  crown  already 
having  been  taken  from  him  by  the  arch-fiend,  who  now  is 
taking  another  from  off  his  head.  The  flames  of  hell  are 
prominent  in  the  distance.  Bonaparte  implores — *  My 
Guardian  Angel,  my  Protector,  do  not  desert  me  in  the 
hour  of  Danger.'  But  the  Devil,  exultant,  says,  *  Poh !  Poh  ! 
you  cannot  expect  to  reign  for  ever ;  besides  I  want  you  at 
home,  to  teach  some  of  the  young  Imps  wickedness.' 

On  April  3  the  fickle  French  destroyed  their  idol,  for 
the  Provisional  Government  declared  Napoleon  deposed, 
and  his  dynasty  abolished. 

On  April  5  Bonaparte  formally  abdicated  the  throne  ot 
France  ;  and,  when  we  consider  how  long  he  had  troubled 
the  peace  of  this  country,  we  can  pardon  the  almost  brutal 
exultation  of  the  *  Times '  of  April  11: — 

*  In  the  French  original  it  is   '  Tirtz  donc^  Fran^ais^  vous  nous  faites 
attendrei* 
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'The  most  hateful  of  Tyrants  has  finished  by  proving 
himself  tBe  most  infamous  of  cowards. 

'  Two  Extraordinary  Gazettes  were  published  on  Satur- 
day ;  the  latter  of  which  contained  BdoNAPARTe's  renun- 
ciation of  sovereignty,  in  the  following  terms:— 

The  Allied  Powers  having  proclaimed  that  the  Emperor  Napo- 
leon was  the  only  obstacle  to  the  re -establish  mem  of  the  |>eace 
of  Europe,  the  Emperor  Napoleon,  faithful  to  his  oath,  declares 
that  he  renounces  for  himself  and  his  heirs,  the  Thrones  of  France 
and  Italy  ;  and  that  there  is  no  perianal  sacrifice,  even  that  of  his 
life,  which  he  is  not  ready  to  make  in  the  interest  of  France. 

Done  at  the  Palace  of  Fontainebleau  the  —  April.  1S14. 

'  Thus  has  the  last  act  of  this  wretch's  public  life  been 
marked  by  the  same  loathsome  hypocrisy  which  charac- 
terised him  throughout  his  guilty  career.  When  he  has 
been  solemnly  deposed  by  his  own  confederates  ;  when  the 
execrations  of  all  France,  and  of  all  Europe,  are  ringing  in 
his  ears  ;  when  his  last  army  is  deserting  him  by  thou- 
sands, and  an  overwhelming  force  of  the  Allies  is  approach- 
ing, to  drag  him  to  a  shameful  death,  if  he  refuses  the 
proffer'd  mercy — then,  forsooth,  his  forced  submission  is  a 
voluntary  sacrifice,  he  is  actuated  by  a  principle  of  public 
spirit,  he  feels  a  religious  regard  for  his  oath  !  ! ! 

'  We  did  not  think  to  have  troubled  our  heads  what 
should  become  of  him,  or  his  worthless  carcase — whether 
he  should  crawl  about  upon  the  face  of  that  earth,  which 
he  had  so  long  desolated  ;  or  end  a  miserable  existence  by 
his  own  desperate  hand  ;  or  be  helped  out  of  the  world  by 
the  guillotine,  the  halter,  or  the  coup  de  grdce.  Certainly, 
if  we  had  to  choose  the  finest  mora!  lesson  for  after  ages, 
we  could  not  have  preferred  any  to  that,  which  should  at 
once  expose  the  selfishness,  the  baseness,  and  the  cowardice 
of  a  vainglorious  mortal,  whom  adulation  has  raised  almost 
to  divine  honours.  And,  as  to  any  danger  from  his  life — 
why,  Jerry  Sneak  was  a  hero  to  him.  Twice  before,  had 
he  run  away  from  the  field  of  battle — but  that,  in  the 
opinions  of  his  besotted  admirers,  was  profound  imperial 
policy. 

'  When  he  first  attempted  to  act  CROMWELL,  unlike 
the  tough  old  Puritan,  he  had  nearly  fainted  ;  but  this  was 
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a  transient  qualm,  that  "overcame  him  like  a  summer's 
cloud  ;"  and,  besides, 

Men  may  tremble,  and  look  paler. 
From  too  much,  or  too  little  valour. 
'  The  abandonment  of  his  throne  was  an  act  of  undis- 
guised, deliberate  cowardice,  not  altogether  unanticipated 
by  us  ;  for  it  will  be  remembered  that  some  months  ago, 
in  comparing  the  terms  offered  to  him  by  the  Allies,  with 
Fluellen's  offer  of  the  leek  to  ancient  Pistol,  we  said,  that 
though  he  might  vow  "  most  horrible  revenge,"  he  would 
eat  the  leek.  We  had  not  then  any  reason  to  believe  that 
he  would  be  required  to  yield  up  crown  and  all ;  but  now 
that  circumstances  have  led  to  such  a  point,  his  conduct 
in  respect  to  it  occasions  us  no  surprise.  That  which 
displeases  us,  however,  is,  that  in  the  very  document  which 
ought  to  have  contained  nothing  more  than  his  subscrip- 
tion to  his  own  disgrace,  he  has  been  allowed  to  lay  claim 
to  something  like  honour — to  shuffle  in  a  lying  pretence  to 
virtue.  This  was  not  a  time  to  indulge  his  vanity.  The 
record  of  his  punishment  ought  rather  to  have  referred  to 
real  crimes  than  to  fictitious  merits.' 

The  illuminations  on  this  occasion  were  very  splendid — 
but  perhaps  the  best  of  them  all,  as 
\  illustrating  the  popular  feeling,  was  one 
/  which  was  simply  '  Thank  God.' 

The  following  caricature  must  have 
been  published  before  the  news  of  the 
abdication  reached  England. 

'  Bliicher  the  Brave  extracting  the 
groan  of  abdication  from  the  Corsican 
Bloodhound '  is  by  Rowlandson  (April 
9,  1814).  The  Prussian  general  having 
I  stripped  Bonaparte  of  his  crown  and 
'  uniform,  &c.,  is  administering  to  him 
a  sound  shaking,  whilst  Louis  the 
Eighteenth  is  being  welcomed  by  Tal- 
leyrand and  the  whole  French  nation. 
'  The  Corsican  Shuttlecock,  or  a 
pretty  Plaything  for  the  Allies'  (April  10,  1814),  is  by 
G.  Cruikshank.    Napoleon  is  the  shuttlecock,  which  is  kept 
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in  the  air  by  Schwartzetibei^  and  Bliicher.  The  former 
has  just  sent  him  to  his  comrade  with — '  There  he  goes  ! ! 
why  Bliicher!  this  used  to  be  rather  a  weighty  plaything; 

but  d me  if  it  isn't  as  light  as  a  feather  now.'    Bliicher 

replies, '  Bravo  Schwartzenberg,  keep  the  game  alive  !  send 

him  this  way,  and  d him,  I'll  drive  him  back  again.' 

'Europe,'  by  Timothy  Lash  'em  (April  il,  1814),  gives 
us  a  pyramid  formed  by  all  the  States  of  that  Continent 
It  is  surrounded  by  clouds,  from  whence  issue  the  heads  of 
Napoleon's  victims — 'Wright,  Georges,  Pichegru,  Moreau, 
Palm,  and  Hofer' — and  on  the  summit  of  the  pyramid, 
planting  the  Bourbon  flag,  is  the  ghost  of  the  Due  d'En- 
ghien,  who  hurls  Napoleon  into  hell,  where  Robespierre  and 
Marat  are  awaiting  him. 

His  operations  Nap  pursued. 
And  frequently  the  troops  reviewed. 
One  day,  the  first  of  April  too, 
Boney  attended  the  review. 
He  thought  the  soldiers  still  his  own, 
Tho'  well  the  contrary  was  known. 
Some  of  the  Generals,  'tis  said. 
The  Paris  newspapers  had  read. 
And  of  the  news,  before  the  crowd. 
They  talk'd  together  very  ioud. 
Our  hero  still  retained  his  cheer, 
For  he  pretended  not  to  hear. 
As  soon  as  the  review  was  done. 
Brave  Marshal  Ney  (to  have  some  fun, 
And  let  him  know  his  fatal  doom). 
Followed  poor  Bo  ney  to  his  room. — 
'In  Paris  there's  a  revolution — 
You've  heard  of  the  new  constitution.' 
Nap,  seeming  not  to  understand, 
Ney  clapp'd  the  pa|>er  in  his  liand  ; 
He  read,  with  evident  attention, 
Twas  gaining  time  tho'  for  invention. 
Alas,  poor  Nap  !  'tis  as  he  feared — 
And  like  fall'n  Wolsey  he  appear'd. 
Exactly  the  same  scene  indeed^ — 
There  is  thai  pafier  for  you— read  : 
Then  with  what  appetite  you  can — 
Go,  eat  your  breakfast,  my  good  man. 
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Nap,  spite  of  all,  was  very  cool, 
Tho'  certainly  an  April  fool : 
But  great  indeed  was  his  vexation, 
When  bade  to  sign  his  abdication  ; 
He  loolced  aghast,  he  sigh'd,  and  trennbled 
Before  the  Generals  all  assembled — 
Twas  hard  on  Boney,  ve  must  own. 
Thus  to  renounce  his  crown  and  throne. 
How  could  he  help  it  ?  for — oh  Lord  ! 
There  was  a  Cossack  with  a  sword  ! 
To  add  to  brave  Napoleon's  dread, 
There  was  a  pistol  at  his  head  ! 
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So  very  furious  look'd  the  men, 
Poor  Nap  could  scarcely  hold  the  pea 
And  when  he  did,  so  great  his  fright. 
His  name  poor  Nap  could  scarcely  write; 
At  length,  while  he  was  sitting  down. 
He  sign'd — 'I  abdicate  my  Crown.' 
The  scene,  however,  was  not  quite  as  the  poet  makes  it 
out,  but  it  was  bad  enough,  if  we  may  credit  Madame 
Junot :  '  We  have  read  of  the  revolutions  of  the  seraglio : 
nf  those  of  the   Lower  Empire  :  of  the  assassinations  of 
Russia ;  we  have  seen  the  blood-stained  crowns  of  India 
given  to  vile  eunuchs  ;  but  nothing  in  the  pages  of  his- 
tory presents   any  parallel   to   what  passed   at  Fontaine- 
bleau  during  the  days,  and  above  all  the  nights,  passed 
there  by  the  hero,  abandoned  by  fortune,  and  surrounded 
by  those  whom  he  supposed  to  be  his  friends.    A  thick 
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veil  was  drawn  over  the  event,  for  the  principal  actors  in  it 
carefully  concealed  their  baseness  from  the  eye  of  the 
world.  Few  f>ersons  are  aware  that  Napoleon  was  doomed 
to  death  during  the  few  days  which  preceded  his  abdication, 
by  a  band  of  conspirators  composed  of  the  most  dis- 
tinguished chiefs  of  the  army. 

■ "  But,"  said  one  of  them  in  the  council  in  which  these 
demons  discussed  their  atrocious  project,  "what  are  we  tc 
do  with  him  ?  There  are  two  or  three  among  us,  who,  like 
Antony,'  would  exhibit  their  blood  stained  robes  to  the 
people,  and  make  us  play  the  part  of  Cassius  and  Brutus 
I  have  no  wish  to  see  my  house  burned,  and  to  be  sent 
into  exile."  "Well,"  said  another,  "we  must  leave  no 
trace  of  him.  He  must  be  sent  to  heaven  like  Romulus." 
The  others  applauded,  and  then  a  most  horrible  discussion 
commenced.  It  is  not  in  my  power  to  relate  the  details. 
Suffice  it  to  say  that  the  Emperor's  death  was  proposed 
and  discussed  for  the  space  of  an  hour,  with  a  degree  of 
coolness  which  might  be  expected  among  Indian  savages 
armed  with  tomahawks.  "  But,"  said  he  who  had  spoken 
first,  "  we  must  come  to  some  determination.  The  Em- 
peror of  Russia  is  impatient  The  month  of  April  is 
advancing,  and  nothing  has  been  done.  Now,  for  the  last 
time,  we  will  speak  to  him  of  his  abdication.     He   must 

sign  it  definitely — or "  A  horrible  gesture  followed  the 

last  word. 

'  Yes,  the  life  of  Napoleon  was  threatened  by  those 
very  men  whom  he  had  loaded  with  wealth,  honours,  and 
favours  ;  to  whom  he  had  given  lustre  from  this  reflection 
of  his  own  glory.  Napoleon  was  warned  of  the  conspiracy, 
and  it  must  have  been  the  most  agonising  event  of  his 
whole  life.  The  torments  of  St.  Helena  were  nothing  in 
comparison  with  what  he  must  have  suffered  when  a  pen 
was  presented  to  him  by  a  man  who  presumed  to  say, 
"Sign— if  you  wish  to  live."  If  these  last  words  were  not 
articulated,  the  look,  the  gesture,  the  inflection  of  the  voice, 
expressed  more  than  the  tongue  could  have  uttered.' 

How  these  rats  left  the  falling  house  ! — Berthier,  with  a 
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He  on  his  lips,  promising  to  return,  yet  knowing  full  well  he 
never  meant  to ;  Constant,  his  valet,  running  away  with 
100,000  francs,  and  burying  them  in  the  forest  of  Fontaine- 
bleau  ;  and  Rilstem,  the  faithful  Mameluke,  running  away 
to  Paris.  Is  it  not  a  sickening  sight  to  see  these  pitiful 
rogues  deserting  their  master  ? 

On  April  1 1  the  treaty  of  abdication  was  signed  by  the 
allies,  and  by  it  Napoleon  was  to  keep  his  title  of  Emperor, 
and  have  the  sovereignty  of  the  Island  of  Elba,  where, 
however,  he  must  permanently  reside.  He  was  guaranteed 
a  revenue  of  6,000,000  francs.  Josephine  and  the  other 
members  of  the  Emperor's  family  were  to  have  2,000,000 
francs  divided  amongst  them  ;  and  Maria  Louisa  and  the 
King  of  Rome  were  to  have  the  Duchies  of  Parma, 
Placentia,  and  Guastalla, 

But,  when  all  was  finished,  he  felt  his  position  too  hard 
to  bear.  He  would  have  recalled  his  abdication — but  it  was 
too  late.  Torn  from  his  high  estate,  separated  from  his 
wife  and  child,  deserted  by  the  creatures  of  his  bounty,  life 
was  not  worth  living  for  ;  existence  was  wretched,  and  he 
tried  to  put  an  end  to  it  by  poison  on  the  night  of  April 
12.  Baron  Fain,  in  *The  Manuscript  of  18 14,*  gives  a 
good  account  of  this  occurrence,  but  not  nearly  as  graphic 
as  does  Madame  Junot : — 

*  Throughout  the  day  his  conversation  turned  on  sub- 
jects of  the  most  gloomy  kind,  and  he  dwelt  much  on 
suicide.  He  spoke  so  frequently  on  the  subject,  that 
Marchand,^  his  first  valet  de  chambre^  and  Constant  were 
struck  with  it.  They  consulted  together,  and  both,  with 
common  consent,  removed  from  the  Emperor's  chamber 
an  Arabian  poniard,  and  the  balls  from  his  pistol-case. 
The  Duke  of  Bassano  had  also  remarked  this  continued 
allusion  to  suicide,  notwithstanding  his  efforts  to  divert 
Napoleon's  thoughts  from  it  The  Duke  spoke  to  Mar- 
chand,  after  he  had  taken  leave  of  the  Emperor,  previous 
to  retiring  to  rest,  and  he  expressed  himself  satisfied  with 
the  precautions  which  had  been  taken.  The  Duke  had 
been  in  bed  some  time,  when  he  was  awoke  by  Constant, 

'  He  accompanied  the  Emperor  to  Elba.     Constant,  as  we  have  seen,  left 
him. 


38o  ENGLISH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

who  came  to  him  pale  and  trembling:  "  Monsieur  le  Due," 
he  exclaimed,  "come  immediately  to  the  Emperor,  His 
Majesty  has  been  taken  very  ill ! "  The  Duke  of  Bassano 
immediately  hurried  to  the  bedside  of  the  Emperor,  whom 
he  found  pale  and  cold  as  a  marble  statue.  He  had  taken 
poison  1 

'When  Napoleon  departed  for  his  second  campaign  in 
Russia,  Corvisart  gave  him  some  poison  of  so  subtle  a 
nature,  that  in  a  few  minutes,  even  in  a  few  seconds,  it 
would  produce  death.  This  poison  was  the  same  as  that 
treated  of  by  Cabanis,  and  consisted  of  the  prussic  acid 
which  has  subsequently  been  ascertained  to  be  so  fatal  in 
its  effects.  It  was  with  this  same  poison  that  Condorcet 
terminated  his  existence.  Napoleon  constantly  carried  it 
about  him.  It  was  enclosed  in  a  little  bag  hermetically 
sealed,  and  suspended  round  his  neck.  As  he  always  wore 
a  flannel  v/aistcoat  next  his  skin,  the  little  bag  had  for  a 
long  time  escaped  the  observation  of  Marchand,  and  he 
had  forgotten  it.  Napoleon  was  confident  in  the  efficacy 
of  this  poison,  and  regarded  it  as  the  means  of  being  ■ 
master  of  himself  He  swallowed  it  on  the  night  above 
mentioned,  after  having  put  his  affairs  in  order  and  written 
some  letters.  He  had  tacitly  bade  farewell  to  the  Duke  of 
Bassano  and  some  of  his  other  friends,  but  without  giving 
them  cause  for  the  slightest  suspicion. 

'The  poison  was,  as  I  have  already  observed,  extremely 
violent  in  its  nature  ;  but,  by  reason  of  its  subtlety,  it  was 
the  more  liable  to  lose  its  power  by  being  kept  for  any 
length  of  time.  This  happened  in  the  present  instance 
It  caused  the  Emperor  dreadful  pain,  but  it  did  not  prove 
fatal.  When  the  Duke  of  Bassano  perceived  him  in  a 
condition  closely  re.sembling  death,  he  knelt  down  at  his 
bedside  and  burst  into  tears  :  "  Ah  !  Sire  ! "  he  exclaimed, 
"  what  have  you  done  ? "  The  Emperor  raised  his  eyes  and 
looked  at  the  Duke  with  an  expression  of  kindness  ;  then, 
stretching  to  him  his  cold  and  humid  hand,  he  said  :  "  You 
see,  God  has  decreed  that  I  shall  not  die.  He,  too,  con- 
demns me  to  suffer  I " ' 
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CHAPTER  LV. 

NAPOLEON   LEAVES  FOR  ELBA— HIS   RECEPTION  THERE. 

After  a  sad  parting  with  his  old  guard  at  Fontainebleau, 
on  April  20,  Napoleon  left  for  Elba,  embarking  on  board 
an  English  frigate  on  the  28th.  We  can  now  resume  the 
caricatures. 

Rowlandson  produced  (April  12,  18 14)  *  Bloody  Boney, 
the  Carcass  Butcher  ;  left  off  Trade  and  retiring  to  Scare- 
crow Island.*  Napoleon  and  the  Empress,  together  with  a 
bag  of  brown  bread,  are  mounted  on  a  donkey — he  wears 
a  fool's  cap,  and  she  belabours  the  ass  with  a  *  Baton 
Marechale ' ;  the  young  King  of  Rome  precedes  them  on 
a  Corsican  dog.  The  usual  direction-post  (a  gallows) 
shows  the  road  to  Elba,  and  ravens  are  hankering  after 
him,  saying,  *  We  long  to  pick  your  bones.'  A  heavy- 
booted  postilion  is  calling  out,  *  Be  Gar,  you  Cocquin, 
now  I  shall  drive  my  old  Friends  and  bonne  customers  de 
English.     Vive  le  Roi  et  le  Poste  Royale.* 

Rowlandson  plagiarised  Gillray  by  almost  slavishly 
copying  'Death  of  the  Corsican  Fox^  (p.  158),  only  he 
substituted  Blucher  for  George  the  Third,  and  changed 
the  names  on  the  dogs'  collars  to  Wellington,  Swartzenberg, 
Kutusoff,  Duke  of  York,  and  Crown  Prince.  This  etching 
is  called  *  Coming  in  at  the  death  of  the  Corsican  fox. 
Scene  the  Last '  (April  12,  18 14). 

*  A  Grand  Manoeuvre !  or,  the  Rogues  march  to  the 
Island  of  Elba,'  G.  Cruikshank  (April  13,  18 14).  Here 
Napoleon  is  shewn  weeping  bitterly  at  his  own  disgrace 
His  hands  are  bound  behind  him,  his  tattered  uniform  is 
put  on  wrong  side  in  front,  his  boots  have  no  soles  nor 
toes,  and  his  spurs  are  strapped  in  front ;  some  gamins  are 
tugging  at  a  halter  which  is  rpund  his  neck,  and  are  drag- 
ging him  to  a  boat,  in  which  sits  the  Devil,  waiting  for  him  ; 
Talleyrand  is  doing  all  in  his  power  to  expedite  matters 
by  pushing  him  behind  with  an  *  Allied  broom,' and  he  goes 
to  his  doom  amidst  universal  execrations.  The  little  King 
of  Rome  is  in  one  of  his  coat-tail  pockets,  and  calls  out, '  By 
Gar,  Papa,  I  have  von  grand  manoeuvre  in  your  pocket' 
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■The  Rogue's  March' is  by  Rowlandson  (April  15, 1814), 
From  fickle  Fortune's  gamesome  lap 

What  various  titles  flow  ; 
The  Emperor  of  Conj'rors  Nap, 
The  King  of  Beggars,  Joe  I 
a  portion  of  which  Is  reproduced.     Bliicher  is   dragging 
Napoleon  and  his  brother,  who  are  handcuffed,  and  on  a 
placard  which  he  bears  on  his  shoulder  is  inscribed  '  Na- 
poleon, late   Emperor  of  the   French,  King  of  Italy,   Pro- 


tector of  the  Confederation  of  the  Rhine,  Grand  Arbiter 
of  the  fate  of  Nations,  &c.  &c.  &c.,  but  now,  by  the  per- 
mission of  the  Allied  Sovereigns,  Exile  in  the  Isle  of  Elba, 
an  outcast  from  Society,  a  fugitive,  a  vagabond.  Yet  this 
is  the  conceited  mortal  who  said,  I  have  never  been  seduced 
by  prosperity — Adversity  will  not  be  able  to  overcome 
me.'  In  the  background  drummers  are  playing  'The 
Rogue's  March,'  and  all  the  European  Powers  dancing 
round  the  old  Bourbon  flag,  on  which  is  written  '  Rejoice 
O  ye  Kings,  Vive  le  Roi  1 ' 

'  The  Sorrows  of  Boney,  or  Meditations  in  the  Island 
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of  Elba  ! !  1'  (April  15,  18 14)  shews  the  disconsolate  Em- 
peror, seated  on  the  rocky  isle,  weeping  copiously,  and 
staring  anxiously  at  the  Continent  of  Europe  which  is  so 
well  guarded  by  ships.  This  engraving  did  former  duty 
as  *  Crocodile's  tears'  (p.  185). 

On  April  17,  18 14,  Rowlandson  published  *The  Affec- 
tionate farewell,  or  kick  for  kick,*  which  gives  us  Talleyrand 
kicking  Napoleon  and  striking  him  with  his  crutch.  *  Va 
t*en  Coquin,  Til  crack  your  Crown,  you  pitiful  vagabond.' 
The  fallen  Emperor  not  only  puts  up  with  these  insults, 
but,  turning  round,  says,  *  Votre  tr^s  humble  serviteur.  Mon- 
sieur Tally.'  His  maimed  soldiery  call  out,  *  Bone  him, 
my  tight  little  Tally,'  and  one  even  goes  so  far  as  to  shout 
out,  *  What !  let  him  sneak  off"  without  a  mark  or  a  scratch ! 
No,  no,  ril  darken  his  daylights  for  him.' 

*  The  Last  March  of  the  Conscripts,  or  Satan  and  his 
Satellites  hurled  to  the  land  of  oblivion  *  (April  17,  18 14), 
represents  Napoleon  and  his  brothers  all  chained  together 
in  a  gang,  heavily  fettered,  in  tatters,  and  being  whipped 
by  a  most  ferocious  Cossack.  To  add  to  poor  Boney's 
miseries,  his  little  child  is  pulling  at  his  coat-tails  crying, 
*  Didn't  you  promise  me  I  shoufd  be  a  King } '  Talleyrand 
is  rejoicing,  and  a  large  box  of  crowns  and  sceptres  is 
labelled,  *  To  the  right  owners.' 

*  A  delicate  finish  to  a  French  Usurper '  is  by  T.  N. 
(April  20,  1 814),  although  Mr.  Grego  places  it  as  one  of 
Rowlandson *s — who  possibly  may  have  etched  it. 

Boney,  Canker  of  our  joys, 

Now  thy  tyrant  reign  is  o'er ; 
Fill  the  Merry  Bowl,  my  Boys, 

Join  in  Bacchanalian  roar. 
Seize  the  villain,  plunge  him  in  ; 

See,  the  hated  miscreant  dies. 
Mirth  and  all  thy  train  come  in. 

Banish  sorrow,  tears,  and  sighs. 

This  represents  Bonaparte,  seated  on  a  throne  of  skulls 
and  bones,  very  ill  indeed.  His  crown  of  tyranny  has 
fallen  off*  and  is  broken,  and  he  is  in  the  act  of  disgorging 
'The  Throne  of  France,'  having  already  done  so  with 
Holland,  Rome,  Portugal,  &c. — in  fact,  all  his  previous 
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successes  :  nay,  the  very  bees  are  flying  away  from  oflf  his 
imperial  mantle.  Time  is  putting  an  extinguisher  on  his 
head  ;  whilst  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  the  Emperor  Alex- 
ander, he  of  Austria,  and  the  Crown  Prince,  stand  looking 
at  Bliichcr,  who  is  administering  his  '  black  draught '  to 
the  patient.  Three  dancing  females — two  of  them  holding 
a  shield  charged  with  the  Bourbon  lilies  over  the  head  of 
the  third— typify  the  joy  of  France  at  the  Emperor's 
downfall  and  Louis  the  Eighteenth's  accession  to  the 
throne. 

'Boney  at  Elba— or,  a  Madman's  Amusement'  (April 
20,  1814),  is  a  very  characteristic  caricature. 

So  high  he's  mounted  on  his  airy  Throne, 

That  now  the  wind  has  got  into  his  Head, 

And  turns  his  brains  to  Frenzy. 

Bonaparte    crowned  with  a  straw  crown    and  wielding  a 

straw   sceptre    is  setting   light  to   a   straw  cannon,  with 


[    - 
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which  he  IS  supposed  to  be  aiming  at  straw  dummies  of 
Russia,  Prussia,  Austria,  and  Sweden.  The  cannon  natu- 
rally catches  alight,  and  his  army  (one  corporal)  calls  out, 
'  Ah  !  Diable,  mais  you  was  burn  Le  Materiel,  you  bum 
your  playtings.'  The  mad  monarch,  however,  persists,  and 
replies, '  Now  these  fellows  shall  know  what  the  Conqueror 

of  the  World  can  do Corporal !    D you  Sir  !  dont* 

you  blow  up  the  Bridge  till  I  order  you." 
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' "  Cruce  dignus,"  the  Grand  Menagerie,  with  an  exact 
representation  of  NAPOLEON  Bonaparte,'  the  little  Cor- 
sican  monkey,  as  he  may  probably  appear  at  the  island  of 
Elba,'  is  a  reproduction  of  the  engraving  by  Lee  in  1803 
of '  Pidcock's  Grand  Menagerie,'  and,  as  the  letterpress  is 
almost  identical,  it  is  not  worth  giving  again  (published 
April  20,  1814). 

The  following  broadside  was  published  April  23,  1S14, 
price  ^d. : — 

Crua  Digitus 
EPITAPH 


Underneath  this  Dunghill 

Is  all  that  remains  of  a  mighty  Conqueror 

NAPOLEON   BUONAPARTE.' 

Who,  with  inflexible  Cruelty  of  Heart, 

And  unexampled  Depravity  of  Mind, 

Was  permitted  to  scourge  the  Earth,  for  a  Time, 

With  all  the  Horrore  of  War. 

Too  ignorant  and  incapable  to  do  good  to  Mankind 

The  whole  force  of  his  mind  was  employed 

In  oppressing  the  weak,  and  plundering  the  industrious. 

He  was  equally  detested  by  all : 

His  enemies  he  butchered  in  cold  blood  : 

And,  fearing  to  leave  incomplete  the  Catalogue  of  his  Crimes, 

His  friends  he  rewarded  with  a  poisoned  Chalice. 

He  was  an  Epitome 

Of  all  that  was  vicious  in  the  worst  of  Tyrants  ; 

He  possess'd  their  Ciuetty,  without  their  Talents ; 

Their  Madness  without  their  Genius ; 

The  Baseness  of  one,  and  the  Imbecility  of  another. 

Providence  at  last. 

Wearied  out  with  his  Crimes, 

Returned  him  to  the  Dunghill  from  which  be  sprung, 

BRITON  I 

Ere  you  pass  by. 

Kneel  and  thank  thy  God, 

For  all  the  Blessings  of  thy  glorious  Constitution  ; 

'  Anagiam  upon   Bonaparte's  aame,   on    his  ^tempting  to   Iteal    the 

Crown,  &C.     '  Barta  raptafatu,  Lnat    Lay  down  the  goods  you  have  slolen, 

Rascal  I' 

■  The  iiisl  twenty- seven  venes  of  the  foarteenth  chapter  of  baioh. 
C  C 
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Then  return  into  the  peaceful  Bosom  of  thy  Family,  and  continue 

In  the  practice  of  those  Virtues 

By  which  thy  Ancestors 

Have  obtained  the  Favor  of  the  Almighty. 

Tiddy  doll,  the  gingerbread  manufacturer,  is  once  more 
introduced  into  caricature  (April  21,  1814):  '  Broken 
Gingerbread '  ifi.  H,  iift/ — G.  Cruiksliank  fee).  Napoleon 
f)  is  at  Elba,  in  an  ex- 

tremely dilapidated 
condition ;  a  wretched 
thatched  hut  has  on 
it  a  board  painted, 
'  Tiddy  Doll,  Ginger- 
bread baker,  N.B. — 
Removed  from  Paris,' 
On  his  head  he  carries 
a  tray  of  broken  gin- 
gerbread, and  calls 
out, '  Buy  my  Images ' 
Here's  my  nice  little 
gingerbread  Emperors 
and  Kings,  retail  and 
for  exportation.'  In 
the  background  can 
be  seen  the  coast  of 
France,  on  which  the 
people  are  rejoicing 
and  dancing  round  a 
flag,  'Vivent  les  Bour- 
bons ! ' 

El 
'  The  -HeHbaronian 
Emperor  going  to  take  possession  of  his  new  Territory ' 
(April  23,  1814),  by  G.  H.,  engraved  by  G.  Cruikshank. 
Here  Napoleon,  ragged  and  heavily  fettered,  is  in  an  iron 
cage,  which  is  drawn  by  a  mounted  Cossack.  Others  sur- 
round and  guard  him,  and  we  can  well  understand  the 
captive's  ejaculatory  '  Oh — d— n  these  Cossacks.' 

'Nap  dreading  his  doleful   Doom  or  his  grand  entry 
into  the  Isle  of  Elba*  (April  25,   1814),   represents   the 
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exiled  Emperor  at  the  moment  of  his  landing.  He  has 
just  been  put  ashore  in  a  small  boat,  and  his  slender 
luggage,  which  is  guarded  by  his  solitary  follower,  a 
Mameluke,  is  deposited  on  the  shore.  With  one  hand  in 
the  breast  of  his  coat,  and  the  other  thrust  deep  into  his 
breeches  pocket,  suffering,  too,  from  the  impertinent  inquisi- 
tiveness  of  the  natives,  it  is  no  wonder  that  he  appears 
downcast,  and  says, '  Ah,  Woe  is  me,  seeing  what  I  have,  and 
seeing  what  I  see.'  He  is,  however,  tried  to  be  comforted 
by  a  blowsy  bumboat  woman,  who,  oflering  him  her  long 
clay  pipe,  pats  him  on  the  back  with  '  Come  cheer  up  my 
little  Nicky,  I'll  be  your  Empress,' 


Geoi^e  Cruikshank  (May  i,  1814)  gives  us  'Snuffing 
out  Boney,'  an  operation  which  is  being  performed  by  a 
gigantic  Cossack. 

Hardly  a  caricature,  is  a  picture  attributed  to  Rowland- 
son  (May  I,  18 14),  in  which  is  depicted  Napoleon's  throne 
overturned,  together  with  his  crown  and  sceptre.  The 
Devil  himself  is  clutching  Napoleon,  who  is  terrified  at  the 
heavenly  apparition  of  a  hand  holding  a  flaming  sword, 
and  the  legend,  '  Thou  'rt  doom'd  to  Pain,  at  which  the 
Damn'd  will  tremble,  and  take  their  own  for  Joys.'    This 
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etching  is  called  '  The  Tyrant  of  the  Continent  is  fallen. 
Europe  is  free.  England  Rejoices.  Empire  and  Victory 
be  all  forsaken;  To  Plagues,  Poverty,  Di^race,  and  Shame. 
Strip  me  of  all  my  Dignities  and  Crowns.  Take,  O  Take 
your  sceptres  back.  Spare  m,e  but  life  1 ' 


CHAPTER  LVr. 

WITH    HIM— THE   VIOLET— GBNBIUL  RBJOICIKGS  AT   HIS    EXILE. 

In  the  'Satirist'  of  May  I,  1814,  is  a  picture  by  G. 
Cruikshank,  called  '  Oliiim  cum  dignitate,  or  a  view  of 
Elba.'  It  is  not  a  good  one.  Napoleon,  ragged  and 
stockinglcss,  smoking  a  short  clay  pipe,  is  blowing  up  the 
fire  with  a  pair  of  bellows.  Bertrand  is  kissing  a  female, 
probably  Pauline,  on  the  sly,  and  Jerome  Bonaparte  is 
mending  nets.       a 

'  Boney's  Elbew  Chair,  a  new  Throne  for  a  new  Em- 
peror ;  or  an  old  sinner  brought  to  the  stool  of  repentance. 
A  dialogue  between  one  of  his  admirers  &  John  Bull,  on 
his  being  laid  up  with  a  cutaneous  or  skin  disorder '  (G. 
Cruikshank,  May  5,  1814).  Boncy  is  in  his  rocky  home 
"■aggedly  dressed,  with  a  fool's  cap  on  his  head,  and  sitting 
on  a  close  stool.  He  is  surrounded  with  medicine-bottles 
and  pots  of  brimstone  and  itch  salve,  and  he  is  scratching 
himself  violently,     John  Bull  says: — 

'  So  !  your  poor  friend  Nap  Boney  is  kick'd  from  a  throne, 
And  must  sit  on  a  stool  close  at  Elba  alone.' 
'  He  is  not  poor,'  said  Nic,  'he  has  got  fat  and  grown  flabby.' 
'  He  has  also,'  said  John,  'got  the  Hch,  or  grown  scabby. 
For  not  even  his  wife  will  consent  to  go  nigh  him, 
And  all  his  old  Mamelukes  flout  and  defy  him  ; 
Perhaps  thou,  in  pity,  will  lift  up  his  latch, 
And  rub  him  with  Brimstone  or  help  him  to  scratch. 
Pray  go,  and  lake  with  thee  the  birds  of  thy  feather, 
And  all  catch  the  Itch,  or  grow  scabby  together.' 
'Needs    must    when    Wellington    Drives,   or    Louis's 
Return!  !'  (May  1814)  is  a  very  badly  drawn  picture  by 
Marks.     Louis  the  Eighteenth,  unable  to  walk,  by  reason 
of  the  gout,  is  being  drawn  along  in  a  sort  of  Bath  chair 
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mtailvxu.  WAatZam. 


A  SNIVELLING   WRETCH. 

Wliat  1  ought  U  he. 


A  CKUEL  TYRANT.' 


by  Napoleon,  and  attended  on 
either  side  by  Blticher  and  Wel- 
lington. The  latter  is  punishing 
poor  Napoleon  with  a  birch-rod, 
saying  meanwhile, '  I  desire,  you 
will  sing  God  save  the  King.' 
Boney,  with  his  handkerchief  to 
his  eyes,  says, '  I'll  be  d — d  if  I 
do.'  Bliicher  is  of  opinion, '  You'l 
be  d — d  whether  you  do  or  not.' 
A  very  commonplace  cari- 
cature is  '  The  Tyrant,  overtaken 
by  Justice,  is  excluded  from  the 
world,'  and  it  would  not  be 
noticed  here  did  it  not  introduce 
us  to  a  new  artist,  L.  M.  (f  Lewis 
Marks).  Napoleon,  chained  to 
his  rock,  disconsolately  gazes  at 
that  world  which  he   may  not 


le  pUle,  and  are  bj  RowUndion,  pub- 
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reach,  the  Devil  meanwhile  pointing  the  finger  of  scom  at 

him  (May  1814). 

In  'the  departure  of  Apollo  and  the  Muses — or  Fare- 
well to  Paris  '  (May  1814),  by  I,  Sidebotham,  we  have  the 
restitution  of  the  art  treasures,  talcen  by  Napoleon,  to  their 
different  owners^a  long  string  of  waggons,  filled  with  pic- 
tures, &c.,  are  labelled  Holland,  Italy,  Venice,  Berlin,  and 
Vienna.  Louis  the  Eighteenth,  at  the  Louvre,  laments  it, 
and  says,  '  Dear  Talley,  persuade  them  to  leave  us  a  few  of 
these  pretty  things  for  my  diambers,  they  will  pacify  the 
Deputies,  and  amuse  the  people."  Talleyrand  replies,  T 
have  tried  every  scheme  to  retain  them,  but  it  seems  th^ 
have  at  last  found  us  out,  and  are  not  to  be  humbug'd  any 
longer.'  Apollo  and  the  Muses  have  mounted  a  fine  gold 
car,  which  is  drawn,  not  only  by  horses,  but  by  the  British 
Lion  as  well — the  former  being  postilioned  by  Bllicher; 
the  latter  by  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  who  calls  out,  '  Go 
along,  Blucher,  let  us  haste  to  restore  the  stolen  Goods.' 
Of  his  entry  into  Elba  the  poet  thus  sings : — 

On  board  th'  Undaunted  he  embark'd— 

'  A  noble  vessel,'  he  remarked, 

And  now  the  banish'd  malefactor 

(So  late  a  wild  and  busy  actor). 

His  entry  into  Elba  made 

Upon  the  fourth  of  May.     Tis  said 

To  see  the  wondrous  little  man 

Th'  inhabitants  all  eager  ran. 


THE   INHABITANTS 


NAPOLEON   la: 

A  great  blue  coat  our  hero  sported. 
And  was  most  pompously  escorted  ; 
Three  fiddles  and  two  fifes  preceded, 
For  he  some  consolation  needed  ; 
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Pity  my  fall  became  the  strain 
Which  they  struck  up  to  sooth  his  pain  ; 
'  Oh  change  that  doleful  air,'  he  said, 
And  therefore  the  musicians  played, 
In  hopes  to  comfort  the  poor  elf, 
Go  to  the  De'ily  and  shake  yourself , 
*  Give  me  a  horse,'  he  cried  ;  of  course 
Nap  was  provided  with  a  horse, 
And  round  the  island  quick  he  rode, 
Which  his  wild  disposition  shewed  ; 
The  little  children,  at  his  view, 
Cried  out,  *  Oh,  there's  a  bug-a-boo  \ ' 
Without  a  wife — without  a  mother,* 
Without  a  sister,  or  a  brother, 
And  even  of  a  friend  bereft, 
Poor  Nap  is  to  his  conscience  left. 

On  June  4,  18 14,  was  published  (artist  unknown)  *  An 
Imperial  vomit,'  in  which  Bonaparte  is  disgorging  the 
kingdoms  he  has  swallowed  up.  The  Prince  Regent,  be- 
hind him,  says,  *  I  think  now  my  little  fellow,  you  are 
pretty  well  cleared  out,  and  I  hope  you  will  never  give  us 
the  trouble  to  Prescribe  or  Proscribe  any  more.' 

*  Drumming  out  of  the  French  Army ! ! ! '  is  the  title  of 
a  picture  published  in  June  18 14.  Bliicher  has  Bonaparte 
in  a  drum,  which  he  carries  before  him,  beating  him  alter- 
nately with  a  birch-rod  and  a  drum-stick,  Russia,  Prussia, 
and  Austria  looking  on. 

Lewis  Marks  produced,  in  June  1 8 14,  *  Boney  and  his 
new  subjects  at  Elba.'  ^  The  poverty-stricken  condition  to 
which  the  Emperor  is  reduced  is  too  graphically  portrayed, 
and  his  ragged  army  of  four  is  very  vividly  illustrated. 
He  thus  addresses  them  :  *  Gentlemen,  my  friends  despise 
and  d— n  England,  Russia,  Prussia,  Germany,  and  Sweden, 
and  obey  me — and  I  will  make  kings  of  you  all' 

Napoleon  might  well  say  that  his  *  territory  was  some^ 
what  small  ;*  but,  small  as  it  was,  his  restless  activity  set  to 
work  to  improve  it.  He  made  roads  where  none  had 
existed,  canals  and  aqueducts,  a  lazaretto,  and  stations  for 
tunny-fishing.      Vineyards  were  improved,  and  the  little 

*  As  a  matter  of  fact,  both  his  mother,  Madame  Letitia,  and  his  sister, 
Pauline,  went  to  Elba,  soon  after  his  arrival.  '  See  next  page. 
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island  was  quite  prosperous.     Numerous  visitors  came  to 
pay  their  respects  to  the  Emperor,  causing  money  to  be 


BONEY  AND  H[S  NEW  SUBJECTS  AT  ELBA  {lit  frtvieus page). 

spent ;  vessels  brought  provisions,  and  took  away  what  the 
inhabitants  had  to  export  Porto  Ferrajo  was  gay  and 
lively,  its  name  being  changed  to  Cosmopoli.  A  new  flag 
was  manufactured,  having  a  red  bend  dexter,  charged  with 
three  bees  on  a  white  field,  and  Moorish  pirates  were  very 
chary  of  touching  vessels  bearing  this  flag.  In  May  Cam- 
brone  brought  out  some  volunteers  of  the  old  guard,  and 
Napoleon  exercised  and  inspected  his  little  army. 

But  these  things  cost  money,  and  that  was  one  of  the 
things  wanting  to  Napoleon,  The  conditions  of  the  treaty 
with  him  were  shamefully  broken.  Hear  what  he  says 
himself  about  it : '  '  It  was  stipulated  and  agreed  to,  that 
all  the  members  of  my  family  should  be  allowed  to  follow 
me  to  Elba  ;  but,  in  violation  of  that,  my  wife  and  child 
were  seized,  detained,  and  never  permitted  to  join  a  hus- 
band and  a  father.  They  were  also  to  have  had  the 
Duchies  of  Parma,  Placentia,  and  Guastalla,  which  they  were 
deprived  of  By  the  treaty,  Prince  Eugene  was  to  have  had 
a  principality  in  Italy,  which  was  never  given.  My  mother 
'  A  VncefrtM  St.  Htltna,     O'Meara. 
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and  brothers  were  to  receive  pensions,  which  were  also 
refused  to  them.  My  own  private  property,  and  the 
savings  which  I  had  made  on  the  civil  list,  were  to  have 
been  preserved  for  me.  Instead  of  that,  they  were  seized 
in  the  hands  of  Labouillerie  the  treasurer,  contrary  to  the 
treaty,  and  all  claims  made  by  me  rejected.  The  private 
property  of  my  fa- 
mily was  to  be  held 
sacred  :  it  was  con- 
fiscated. The  dota- 
tions assigned  to  the 
army  on  the  Mont 
Napoleon  were  to  be 
preserved :  they  were 
suppressed ;  nor  were 
the  hundred  thou-  ' 
sand  francs  which 
were  to  be  given  as 
pensions  to  persons  ; 
pointed  out  by  me, 
ever  paid.  Moreover, 
assassins  were  sent  1 
to  Elba  to  murder  \ 
me.  Never,' continued 
Napoleon, '  have  the 
terms  of  a  treaty  been 
more  evidently  vio- 
lated, and  indeed 
openly  scoffed  at, 
than  those  were  by 
the  allies,' 

Louis  the  Eight- 
eenth was  very  tame 
after  Napoleon,  who, 
in  spite  of  his  drain- 
inpr  France  of  men 
and  treasure,  had  im- 
planted a  deep  per- 
sonal love  for  him  in 
the  hearts  of  his  people ;  and,  from  some  fancied  saying 
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of  his,  that '  he  would  return  in  the  spring,'  the  violet,  the 
flower  of  spring,  was  taken  as  his  emblem,  and  so  worn. 
He  was  spoken  of  under  the  name  of  Caporal  Vlolette,  or 
Papa  Violette,  and  the  people  comforted  themselves  with 
'En  printemps  il  reviendra,' 

There  were  several  coloured  engravings  of  bunches  of 
violets,  bearing  the  portraits  of  Napoleon,  Maria  Louisa, 
and  the  King  of  Rome — or  Prince  of  Parma,  as  he  was  then 
called — published  in  France  ;  notably  one  by  Cann,  '  Vio- 
lettes  du  20  Mars  1815,' from  which,  in  all  probabilitj', 
Cruikshank  took  his  caricature  of  '  The  Peddigree  of 
Corporal  Violet  (G.  H.  inv'  et  del.  etched  by  G.  Cruik- 
shank 9  June  18 1 5)';  but,  in  the  arrangement  of  the  flowers, 
it  is  superior  to  any  of  the  French  pictures  that  I  have  seen. 
For  want  of  space,  I  have  but  partially  reproduced  it 
It  is  described  '  First  as  a  Consular  Toad  Stool,  rising  from 
a  Corsican  Dunghill,  then  changing  to  an  Imperial  Sun 
Flower,  from  that  to  an  Elba  fungus'  (where  the  illustra- 
tion commences), 'and  lastly  to  a  bunch  of  Violets,  which 
are  so  disposed  as  to  represent  a  w/wle  length  Profile  of 
Buonaparte,  with  a  bust  of  Maria  Louisa,  and  her  Son,  the 
Prince  of  Parma'  which  portraits,  undoubtedly  existing  in 
the  picture,  will  be  a  pleasing  exercise  of  patience  on  the 
part  of  my  readers  to  discover. 

Although  not  English  caricature,  I  may  be  pardoned 
for  giving,  as  a  type  of  then  French  feeling,  a  song  sung 
by  the  troops  amongst  themselves.  It  is  full  of  slang  of 
the  period,  which  the  notes  will  elucidate  : — 

Pendant  que  Louis  Dix-huit  i  gogo ' 

Mangeait,  buvait,  faisait  dodo," 

Un  beau  jour,  le  Papa 

Quitte  son  tie,  et  le  voili  \ 
Chorus.  Chantons  le  pfere  de  la  violette 

Au  bruit  de  sons,*  tl  de  canons  ' 

Quand  k  la  cour  on  sail  cela, 

],e  Comte  d'Artois  monle  son  dada,* 

Mais  pour  barrer  le  Papa, 

II  faut  un  autre  luron  *  que  5a  1 
Chan  tons,  &c. 
'Plentifully.  'Slept.  '  Rolls  of  the  drum. 

'  Huise,  or,  ai  wc  should  say,  ' geegee.'  *  Stronger. 
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During  Napoleon's  exile  Josephine  had  died,  on  May 
29.  She  had  lived  quite  long  enough,  and  had  experienced 
as  many,  and  as  great,  vicissitudes  as  any  woman. 

In  June  the  Emperor  of  Russia,  the  King  of  Prussia 
and  his  sons,  with  a  numerous  suite,  visited  London,  and 
were  made  LL.D.*s  at  Oxford,  great  fun  being  made  at  the 
time  about  conferring  the  degree  on  Blucher,  Dr,  Blucher 
figuring  in  many  caricatures. 

*  John  Bull  mad  with  Joy!  or  the  First  of  August  18 14,' 
shows  the  old  fellow  in  ecstasies  of  delight.  He  has  thrown 
away  his  hat,  and  is  waving  his  wig,  dancing  all  the  time. 
The  Prince  Regent  says,  *  Ah,  ha  !  Johnny,  I  knew  you*d 
be  delighted,*  and  shows  him  the  *Bill  of  Fare  of  the  Grand 
National  Jubilee  for  the  Peace  of  18 14.  Hyde  Park — A 
grand  fair — Mess"  Gyngall,  Richardson,  and  Punches 
shows —  a  grand  sea  fight  upon  the  Serpentine — Fireworks 
in  Kensington  Gardens — plenty  of  gin  and  beer — St 
James*  Park — a  Balloon — Chinese  bridge  and  Pagoda — 
Boat  race  on  the  Canal — fireworks — plenty  of  port,  sherry, 
claret,  champagne,  &c.,  &c.,  &c.  Green  Park — Castle  and 
Temple — Fireworks  and  Royal  Booths.'  In  his  right  hand 
the  capering  and  joyous  John  swings  a  miniature  gallows, 
on  which  hang  the  prince's  enemies,  and  he  cries  out  in  his 
joy,  *  Huzza  for  the  Prince  of  Princes !  Damn  the  lying 
London  Papers !  May  Whitbread  be  drown'd  in  one  of 
his  own  butts  1  and  Tierney  be  choked  with  his  long 
speeches.  Here  I  have  your  enemies  as  they  should  be  1 
I  shall  stick  this  in  my  Corn  field  to  frighten  the  Crows ! 
so  Huzza,  again  and  again,  for  the  Prince  of  Princes.* 

This  was  the  outcome  of  the  Grand  Jubilee  on  August  I, 
which  was  celebrated  in  London — notably  in  the  parks. 
*  Mad  with  joy  *  was  the  proper  expression.  See  what  this 
peace  meant  for  the  nation — a  revival  of  trade,  a  remission 
of  taxes,  cheaper  provisions,  the  reuniting  to  their  families 
of  beloved  ones  who  had  undergone  so  much  for  their 
country.  No  one  can  wonder  that  the  people  went  *  mad 
with  joy,*  and  were  not  ashamed  to  confess  it.  There  was 
a  pagoda  on  a  Chinese  *  bridge  thrown  over  the  canal  in 

*  We  must  recollect  that  George  the  Magnificent  was  then  Regent,  and  his 
taste  in  architecture  was  decidedly  Eastern. 
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SL  James's  Park,  and  at  night  fireworks  were  displayed 
thereon.  Chinese  lanterns  all  along  the  Mall  and  Bird- 
cage Walk.  In  the  Green  Park  was  a  'Temple  of  Con- 
cord,' near  which  was  a  fine  booth  for  the  accommodation 
of  the  foreign  ambassadors  and  guests  whom  the  Regent 
delighted  to  honour.  Small  men-of-war  waged  a  mimic 
sea-fight  on  the  Serpentine,  and  in  Hyde  Park  was  a  regu- 
lar fair.  Sadler  went  up  in  his  balloon,  but  nearly  came  to 
grief,  and  descended  somewhat  precipitately  in  Mucking 
Marshes,  on  the  Essex  coast,  sixteen  miles  below  Graves- 
end.  Sad  to  say,  about  midnight  the  pagoda  caught  fire, 
and  two  people  lost  their  lives.  The  fair  in  Hyde  Park 
was  kept  going  for  several  days  afterwards. 

So  we  leave  the  year  1814,  with  Napoleon  seemingly 
safe,  yet  far  from  contented,  and  the  English  people  revel- 
ling in  the  new  and  welcome  blessings  of  peace. 

CHAPTER  LVII. 


A  SOMEWHAT  elaborate  caricature  Is  by  George  Cruikshank 
(January  1815),  and  is  entitled 'Twelfth  Night,  or  What 
you  Will  I  now  pcrforminf;  at  the  Theatre  Royal  Europe, 
with  new  Scenery,  decorations,  &c.,  &c.,  &c.'  It  represents 
a  theatre,  on  the  stage  of  which  sit  Wellington,  Austria, 
Russia,  and  Prussia,  The  former  has  been  dividing  an 
enormous  Twelfth  Cake,  with  the  help  of  a  huge  knife  and 
Britannia's  trident.  Austria  simply  takes  the  whole  of 
Germany,  and  remarks,  '  I  shall  get  my  piece  cut  as 
large  as  I  can.  I  don't  think  it  is  large  enough.'  Russia, 
who  is  not  content  with  his  huge  piece  of  Russia  in 
Europe,  puts  his  hand  on  Poland,  and,  turning  to  a  Pole, 
who  is  drawing  his  sword,  says :  '  Here  brother,  take  pos- 
session of  this  piece,  I  think  I  can  manage  them  both; 
besides,  this  has  more  plumbs  on  it,  which  will  mix  with 
mine.'  Prussia,  besides  his  own  country,  lays  hands  on 
Saxony,  exclaiming:  'If  I  add  this  Saxon  piece  to  my 
Prussian  one,  and  put  the  figure  of  an  Emperor  on  it,  I 
think  my  share  will  look  respectable.'     Wellington,  how- 
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ever,  reflects,  *  I  have  been  assisting  to  divide  the  Cake, 
but  I  don't  much  like  my  office,  the  Gentlemen  seem  so 
dissatisfied.*  Bemadotte  comforts  himself  with  *  Now 
I  have  got  Norway,  I  can  get  a  wind  to  blow  which  way  I 
please.'  Louis  the  Eighteenth  and  a  Dutchman  are  in  a 
private  box  ;  and  in  one  of  the  stage-boxes  is  John  Bull 
and  his  dog,  the  former  of  whom  shakes  hands  with  and  wel- 
comes an  American  Indian,  saying,  *  I  hope  you  won't  dis- 
turb the  peace.'  In  the  opposite  box  are  two  Turks  and  a 
Hungarian ;  whilst  in  the  box  above  is  Spain,  his  crown  stuck 
all  over  with  gallows,  and  attended  by  a  fearful-looking 
Jesuit,  reading  from  a  *  list  of  Prisoners  to  be  hung  for  sup- 
porting a  free  Constitution.'  The  other  Powers  are  on 
their  knees  on  the  stage,  abjectly  begging,  *  Pray,  Gentle- 
men, spare  us  a  few  of  the  small  pieces,  for  we  are  almost 
starving.' 

Napoleon  was  still  at  Elba,  and  Europe  was  enjoying 
a  fool's  paradise,  as  cannot  be  better  shown  than  by  a  quo- 
tation from  Rogers's  *  Recollections  '  (if  reliable) :  *  When 
Buonaparte  left  Elba  for  France,  I  (the  Duke  of  Wellington) 
was  at  Vienna,  and  received  the  news  from  Lord  Burghersh, 
our  Minister  at  Florence.  The  instant  it  came,  I  commu- 
nicated it  to  every  member  of  the  Congress,  and  all 
laughed  ;  the  Emperor  of  Russia  most  of  all.' 

Doubtless  they  thought  themselves  secure,  for  they  left 
Elba  unguarded  in  the  most  singular  manner.  As  Napo- 
leon told  O'Meara :  *  I  do  not  believe  that  Castlereagh 
thought  I  should  have  ventured  to  leave  Elba,  as  otherwise 
some  frigates  would  have  been  stationed  about  the  island. 
If  they  had  kept  a  frigate  in  the  harbour,  and  another  out- 
side, it  would  have  been  impossible  for  me  to  have  gone  to 
France,  except  alone,  which  I  would  never  have  attempted. 
Even  if  the  King  of  France  had  ordered  a  frigate,  with  a 
picked  crew,  to  cruise  off  the  island,  it  would  have  prevented 
me.' 

Napoleon  did  not  leave  Elba  till  February  26,  nor  did 
he  land  at  Cannes  till  March  i,  when  the  news  of  his  land- 
ing spread  like  wildfire.  The  *  Times '  of  March  1 1  says  : 
*  Early  yesterday  morning  we  received  by  express  from 
Dover,  the  important,  but  lamentable  intelligence,  of  a  civil 
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war  having  been  again  kindled  in  France,  by  that  wretch 
Buonaparte,  whose  life  was  so  impoliticly  spared  by  the 
Allied  Sovereigns.  It  now  appears  that  the  hypocritical 
villain,  who,  at  the  time  of  his  cowardly  abdication,  affected 
an  aversion  to  the  shedding  of  blood  in  a  civil  warfare,  has 
been  employed  during  the  whole  time  of  his  residence  at 
Elba,  in  carrying  on  secret  and  treasonable  intrigues  with 
the  tools  of  his  former  crimes  in  France,'  &c. 

The  caricaturists  soon  fastened  on  this  event,  which  fell 
upon  Europe  like  a  thunderbolt,  and  some  time  in  March 
was  published  '  The  Devil  to  pay,  or  Boney's  return  from 

El.a 
ticll  Bay,  25  Feb.  1815,'  by  I.  L.  Marks.  Napoleon  is 
crossing  the  sea  in  a  boat  filled  with  soldiers,  rowed  by  the 
Devil,  and  steered  by  Death.  He  sees  the  dove  of  peace, 
and  immediately  kills  it  with  his  pistol,  saying.  '  Away 
from  my  sight,  Peace,  Thou  art  hateful  to  me.'  The  Devil 
opines,  '  We  shall  wade  through  seas  of  Blood  after  this  ;' 
and  Death,  waving  a  tricoloured  flag  on  his  dart,  says,  *  A 
more  expert  hand  at  my  Trade  does  not  exist.'  The  popu- 
lace are  running  to  the  shore  to  meet  their  returned  Em- 
peror with  effusion,  whilst  poor  gouty  Louis  is  being  carried 
away  on  pickaback,  lamenting,  '  Oh  Heartwell,'  I  sigh  for 
thy  peacefull  Shades.' 

I.  L.  Marks  drew  '  I  Mar.  1815.  The  European  Pan- 
tomime. Princeaple  Caracters  Flarliquin  Mr.  Boney. 
Pantaloon  Louis  XVIII.  Columbine  Maria  Louiza.  Clowns 
&c.  by  Congress.'  Here  Napoleon  is  making  a  terrific  leap 
from  Elba  to  the  French  coast,  where  the  poor  pantaloon, 
all  gouty,  shakes  his  crutch  in  impotent  rage.  The  Em- 
press and  her  little  son  welcome  him,  and  Congress  is 
represented  by  the  different  sovereigns  of  Europe,  who  are 
in  a  tent  ;  Russia  pointing  to  a  globe  in  the  midst  of 
them. 

Here  is  a  somewhat  homely,  but  contemporary,  account 
of  how  the  news  of  Napoleon's  escape  was  received  in 
London : — 

Twang  went  the  hom  !  'confound  that  noise  1' 
I  cried,  in  pet — 'these  plaguy  boys 
'  Or  Hutwell,  in  Buckinghamshire,  where  be  retided  whilst  in  Englind. 
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Are  at  some  tricks  to  sell  their  papers, 
Their  blasts  have  given  me  the  vapours  \ ' 
But  all  ray  senses  soon  were  stranded, 
At  hearing  *  Buonaparte's  landed  ! ' 

*  Landed  in  France  !  *  so  ran  the  strain, 
And  *  with  eleven  hundred  men.* 

*  Ho,  post ! '     •  Who  calls  ? '     *  This  way.'     *  I'm  coming  ! ' 

*  The  public  surely  he  is  humming,* 
Said  I.     *  A  paper — what's  the  price  ? ' 

*  A  shilling.*    *  Why,  that's  payment  twice  !' 

*  As  c/i^ap  as  dirty  your  honour,  quite  ; 
They've  sold  for  half  a  crown  to-night' 

*  But  is  the  News  authentic,  friend  ?  * 

*  Oftshuly  sir,  you  may  depend — 
The  Currier,  third  edition.'     *  So  I 
Well,  take  your  money,  boy,  and  go.' 

Now  for  the  news — by  what  strange  blunder 
Has  he  escaped  his  bounds,  I  wonder. 

The  flight  of  the  British  who  were  in  France,  upon 
hearing  the  news  of  Napoleon's  landing,  is  amusingly 
shown  in  *  Hell  broke  loose  or  the  John  Bulls  made  Jack 
Asses,'  which  is  the  euphonious  title  of  a  caricature  by 
G.  Cruikshank,  published  March  20,  1815.  In  it  we  see  de- 
picted the  flight  of  Louis  the  Eighteenth  and  all  the  English 
then  resident  in  Paris.  They  are  departing  in  fearful  haste, 
and  by  all  kinds  of  conveyances.  One  reflects,  *  How 
they  will  laugh  at  us  at  home  for  being  so  fond  of  spending 
our  Money  in  Foreign  Countries.'  Another  complains,  *  Oh! 
dear.  Oh !  dear,  I  have  left  all  my  valuables  in  Paris.  I 
wish  I  had  never  brought  my  prosperity  into  France.' 
One  man,  gouty,  is  being  dragged  along  in  a  go-cart 
Three  men  are  mounted  on  a  cow,  whilst  another  holds  on 
by  its  tail  ;  whilst  those  on  horseback,  or  in  carriages,  are 
having  their  quadrupeds  and  vehicles  requisitioned,  *  Me 
vant  de  horse  to  meet  my  old  master  Boney.'  *  We  want 
de  coach  to  join  de  grand  Emperor  ;  we  teach  you  now  to 
recover  our  lost  honour  and  fight  like  devils.'  Napoleon, 
at  the  head  of  his  army,  says,  *  Aye,  Aye,  I  shall  catch 
some  of  the  John  Bulls,  and  Til  make  them  spend  their 
money,  and  their  time,  too,  in  France.' 

'  Boney's  Return  from  Elba,  or  the  Devil  among  the 
Tailors  (G.  H.  inv^  etched  by  G.  Cruikshank^  21  March, 
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1815)'  is  indeed  a  scare.  Before  describing  the  picture,  it 
would  be  as  well  to  read  the  following  lines  which  are  at 
its  foot : — 

Hush'd  was  the  din  of  Arms  and  fierce  debate, 
Janus  once  more  had  clos'd  his  Temple  gate  ; 
Assembled  Congress  fix'd  the  flattering  Plan, 
For  Europe's  safety,  and  the  Peace  of  MarL 
When,  like  a  Tiger,  stealing  from  his  den. 
And  gorg'd  with  blood,  yet  seeking  blood  again  ; 
From  Elba's  Isle  the  CorBican  came  forth, 
Making  his  sword  the  measure  of  his  worth. 
Hence  plunder,  force,  &  cunning  blast  his  fame. 
And  sink  the  Hero  in  the  Robber's  name  ; 
Hence  guiltless  Louis  from  the  throne  is  hurl'd. 
And  discord  reigns  triumphant  o'er  the  world. 
Swift  as  the  vivid  lightning's  shock, 
The  Exile  darts  from  Elba's  Rock  I 
And  like  the  Thunderbolt  of  fate 
Dethrones  a  King  !  transforms  a  State  1 
Bonaparte,  suddenly  leaping  from  Elba,  enters   at  an 
open  window,  knocking  off  the  board,  on  which  he  had  been 
sitting,  the  unlucky  Louis  the  Eighteenth,  who  lies  prone  on 
the  floor,  crying, '  Help,  help!   Oh  !  I  am  knocked  oflT  my 
Perch.'     John    Bull  goes  to  his  assistance,  comforting  him 
with,  '  Never  fear  old   boy,  I'll  help  you   up  again  ;   as  for 
that  rascal    Boncy,   I'll   sew   him   up    presently.'       Boney, 
meanwhile,  is  calmly  seated   on  the  tailor's  bench,  saying, 
'  Dent  disturb  yourselves,  shopmatcs,  I  have  only  popped 
myself  here  as  a  cutter  out.     Where  is  my  wife  and  son, 
Father  Francis  ?'     Trembling  Austria,  goose  in  one  hand, 
scissors  in  the  other,  says, '  I  will  send  an  answer  shortly,' 
Terrified  Holland  exclaims, '  Dondcr  and  Blizen  dat  is  de 
Devi!!'      Russia,  pointing  to  a  knout,  says,  'I'll  take  a 
few  Cossack  measures  to  him.'     Old  Bliichcr,  with  a  huge 
pair  of  shears,  advances  to  Napoleon,  exclaiming,  '  Cutter 
out  indeed  ! ! !     Yes,  Ye.s,  I'll  cut  you  out.  Master  Boney.' 
Prussia,  still  seated,  sewing,  thinks,  'You  have  cut  out  a 

little  work  for  us  to  be  sure,  but  d me  if  you  shall  be 

foreman  here.'  Hcrnadotte  opines  that  'This  looks  like 
another  subsidy.'  Talleyrand  is  hiding  himself  under  the 
bench ;  and  the  poor  Pope  sprawling  on  the  floor,  forgets 
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all  Christian  charity  and  langu^e,  and  cries  out,'Oh!  curse 
the  fellow,  I  wish  1  had  the  power  of  a  Bull,  I'd  kick  htm  to 
Hell.     D — n  me  if  it  isn't  enough  to  make  a  saint  swear.' 

'  A  Review  of  the  New  Grand  Army '  (artist  unnamed, 
March  1S15)  shows,  in  the  background,  a  host  of  very 
tattered  troops.  In  front  is  Napoleon,  the  aghast  Emperor, 
and  his  two  friends  and  Pillars  of  the  State,  Death  and  the 
Devil.  On  one  side  of  him  is  a  Captain  of  Starved 
Banditti  from  the  Alps,  whose  aim  and  object  is  plunder, 
and  he  acts  as  aide-de-camp  ;  whilst  a  ferocious  Butclier 
from  Elba,  reeking  knife,  and  halter,  in  either  hand,  guards 
his  other  side,  and  acts  as  generalissimo.  In  a  flood  of 
light  over  Napoleon's  head  appears  the  Damon  of  War 
presiding  over  tlie  Tyrant,  bearing  in  one  hand  a  flag, 
inscribed  '  We  come  to  redress  Grievances,'  and  with  the 
other  pointing  to  'Boundless  Ambition.' 

G.  Cruikshank  etched  (April  4,  1815) '  The  Genius  of 
France  expounding  her  Laws  to  the  Sublime  People.'  An 
enormous  monkey,  his  tail  ornamented  with  tricoloured 
bows,  unfolds  a  tricoloured  scroll,  which  a  lot  of  much 
smaller  monkeys  are  reading.  It  is  'The  French  Code  of 
Laws. — Ye  shall  he  vain,  fickle,  and  foolish — Ye  shall  kill 
your  King  one  day,  and  crown  his  relative  the  next — You 
shall  get  tired  of  Him  in  a  few  weeks — and  recal  a  TY- 
RANT, who  has  made  suffering  humanity  bleed  at  every 
pore — because  it  will  be  truly  Nouvelle — Lastly,  ye  shall 
abolish  and  destroy  all  virtuous  Society  and  worship  the 
Devil. — As  for  Europe,  or  that  little  dirty  Nation,  the 
English,  let  them  be  d — d.  France,  the  GREAT  Na- 
tion, against  the  whole  WORLD.' 

'  The  Congress  dissolved  before  the  Cake  was  cut '  is 
the  title  of  an  etching  by  G.  Cruikshank  (dated  April  6, 
1815),  in  which  the  sovereigns  are  seated  round  an  enor- 
mous cake  of  Europe,  which  they  were  going  to  cut  up 
and  divide,  but  are  startled  by  the  sudden  apparition  of 
Napoleon,  who,  with  drawn  sword,  strides  into  the  room, 
trampling  on  the  decrees  of  the  Congress,  An  account  of  the 
Deliverance  of  Europe,  and  a  plan  for  tfie  secxtrity  of  Europe. 
The  Dutchman  falls  ofl"  his  stool,  and  spills  his  bottle  of 
Hollands:  'Oht  Donder  and  Blizen,  my  Hollands  is  all 
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gone,'  is  his  consolatory  reflection.  Russia  starts  up  with 
'  Who  the  Devil  expected  you  here, — this  is  mal  d propos' 
Prussia  '  Thought  England  had  promised  to  guard  him." 
Austria,  in  terror,  yells  out  for  somebody  to  '  hold  him,  seize 
him.'  The  Pope  pathetically  laments,  'Oh  dear,  oh  dear, 
what  will  become  of  me  ? '  Bernadottc  shouts,  '  Seize 
him,  Kill  him  ' ;  but  Poland,  with  folded  arms,  calmly  asks, 
'  Who'll  begin  ?  there's  the  Rub ! ! ! '  The  only  one  of  the 
whole  of  them  who  has  any  presence  of  mind  is  Welling- 
ton,  who  jumps  alertly  to  his  feet  and  draws  his  sword. 


THE  FI.IOHT  OF  BONAPARTK  FEOM  HW.L-BAY. 
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*  The  flight  of  Bonaparte  from  Hell-Bay  *  is  by  Row- 
landson  (April  7,  1815).  It  represents  the  arch-fiend, 
seated  in  his  own  peculiar  dominions,  engaged  in  blowing 
bubbles,  on  one  of  which  he  has  mounted  Napoleon,  and 
sent  him  once  more  aloft,  to  the  intense  delight  of  admiring 
devils. 

Rowlandson  etched  *  Hell  Hounds  rallying  round  the 
Idol  of  France' (April  8,  1815),  which  certainly  is  not  a 
pleasant  picture.  A  colossal  bust  of  Napoleon,  with  a 
halter  round  his  neck,  is  mounted  on  a  pyramid  of  human 
heads,  and  around  him,  to  testify  their  delight  at  his 
return,  are  dancing  Savary,  Fouch^  Caulaincourt,  Van- 
damme,   Davoust,  Ney,  and   Lefibre.      Devils,  who  say 

*  He  deserves  a  crown  of  pitch,*  are  bringing  one  already 
alight.     The  foreground  is  strewn  with  corpses. 

*  Vive  le  Roi !  vive  TEmpereur !  vive  le  Diable  !  French 
Constancy,  French  Integrity '  (date  uncertain,  but  some 
time  in  April  181 5)  is  credited  to  Rowlandson.  A  French 
soldier,  musket  in  one  hand,  snuff-box  in  the  other,  has 
three  different  knots  of  ribbon  in  his  hat — a  red  one,  *  Vive 
le  Diable !  *  a  white  one,  *  Vive  le  Roi !'  and  a  tricoloured  one, 

*  Vive  TEmpereur  ! '     A  windmill  typifies  French  stability, 
and  a  monkey  and  cat,  embracing  and   fondling,   show 

*  French  union  between  the  National  Guard  and  troops  of 
the  Line.* 

On  April  12, 181 5,  was  published  an  etching,  not  signed, 
but  accredited  to  Rowlandson,  *  Scene  in  a  New  Pantomime 
to  be  performed  at  the  Theatre  Royal,  Paris.  With  entire 
new  Music,  Dances,  Dresses,  Scenery,  Machinery,  &c. 
The  principal  Characters  to  be  supported  by  most  of  the 
great  Potentates  of  Europe.  Harlequin  by  M'  Napoleon. 
Clown  by  King  Wirtemberg.  Pantaloon,  Emperor  of 
Austria.  To  conclude  with  a  comic  song  to  be  sung  by 
the  Pope,  and  it  Grand  Chorus  by  the  crown'd  heads.* 

In  this  caricature  we  see  Napoleon,  habited  as  harle- 
quin, a  dagger  in  each  hand,  leaping  into  the  unknown, 
through  a  *  practicable '  portrait  of  *  Louis  le  bien  aimd* 
He  is  pursued  by  all  the  European  Powers.  Clown  fires 
two  pistols  at  him,  but  overthrows  Spain,  who  has  just 
drawn  his  sword.     Russia  pricks  him  in  the  rear  with  a 
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lance.  Holland  and  Prussia  are  firing  at  him  ;  whilst  some 
one  is  taking  down  from  the  wall  the  portrait  of  the  Em- 
press as  Columbine. 

In  horrible  taste  is  Rowlandson's  picture  of  '  The  Cor- 
sican  and  his  Bloodhounds  at  the  Window  of  the  Thuil- 
leries,  looking  over  Paris'  (April  i6,  1815).  The  scene 
is  a  balcony,  in  which  are  Napoleon  and  some  of  his  mar- 
shals. The  balcony  is  inscribed  '  More  horrors.  Death  and 
Destruction.'  The  Devil  is  hugging  Ney  and  Napoleon, 
and  Death  is  pointing  to  the  streets  of  Paris,  where  is  a 
suiting  mob,  with  heads  on  pikes,  &c. 

'The  Corsican's  last  trip  under  the  guidance  of  his 
Good  Angel'  (April  ib,  1815)  has  no  artist's  name  attached. 


It  represents  Bonaparte,  and  the  Devil,  taking  a  prodigious 
leap  from  Elba,  to  the  throne,  and  sovereign  power. 

'  The  I'hcnix  of  Elba  resuscitated  by  Treason '  is  by 
G.  Cruikshank  (May  i,  1815),  and  is  a  very  elaborate  plate. 
A  witch,  whose  hands  drop  gore,  presides  over  the  resusci- 
tation, saying,  '  Rise,  Spirit,  that  can  never  rest,  sweet 
Bloodthirsty  Soul !  Offspring  of  Treason  !  come  forth' 
Obedient  to  her  exorcisms,  the  Phcenix  (Napoleon)  rises 
from  a  caldron,  exclaiming,  '  Veni,  Vidi,  Vici!'     Around 
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the  caldron  gleefully  dance  the  marshals  of  the  Empire, 
singing,  *  Ah  !  ha  !  by  gar,  now  we  shall  begin  our  Bloody 
work  again  ;  *  and  in  the  heavens  is  shown  a  genius,  having 
a  crown  and  sceptre  in  one  hand,  and  a  guillotine  in  the 
other,  who  says,  *  Rise,  rise,  thou  favor'd  son  of  Fate ! 
Death  or  a  Diadem  shall  reward  thy  labours.' 

In  one  part  of  the  picture  is  shown  the  Prince  Regent 
indolently  reclining  on  a  divan,  a  huge  decanter  by  his 
side,  the  prime  minister  presenting  him  with  the  news  of 
the  Return  of  Boney  to  Paris  and  the  Decision  of  Congress  \ 
saying  at  the  same  time,  *  May  it  please  my  Prince,  but 
these  are  events  we  never  calculated  upon.  I  had  no 
objection  to  the  sacrifice  of  Saxony  to  the  ambition  of 
Prussia :  I  had  no  objection  to  the  views  of  Alexander 
upon  Poland  :  I  had  no  objection  to  the  transfer  of  Norway 
to  Sweden  :  I  had  no  objection  to  the  union  of  Belgium 
with  Holland  :  I  had  no  objection  to  all  these  things ;  but  I 
could  not  foresee  that  the  people  would  be  dissatisfied  and 
wish  for  the  return  of  Buonaparte — to  which  I  have  every 
objection.*  The  Regent,  his  eyes  starting  out  of  his  head, 
exclaims,  *  How  }  shall  I  lose  Hanover  ?  shall  I  lose  all 
we  have  been  fighting  for  ?  * 

In  another  part  is  Solomon's  Temple,  in  which  sit  the 
Congress,  wrangling  over  the  division  of  a  huge  cake.  Gouty 
Louis  the  Eighteenth,  mounted  on  a  donkey,  is  off,  hard 
gallop,  to  Vienna,  calling  out,  *  Gee  up,  Neddy — adieu  to 
the  Lily  in  the  Violet  season !  adieu  to  my  good  City  of 
Paris  ! '  whilst  Wellington,  on  horseback,  is  going  full  speed 
to  Belgium. 

CHAPTER   LVIII. 

PREPARATIONS   FOR  WAR— THE  SHORT  CAMPAIGN — WATERLOO — 

napoleon's  ABDICATION. 

*  The  Royal  Allied  Oak  and  self-created  mushroom  Kings  * 
is  a  curiosity  on  account  of  the  many  profiles  contained 
therein.     An  account  of  them  is  given  as  under : — 

Behold  the  Oak  whose  firm  fix*d  stay 

Doth  check  Oppression's  course, 
Whose  slightest  branch  can  ne'er  decay, 

While  strong  with  Virtue's  force. 
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Our  much  lov'd  Sovereign  decks  the  branch, 

The  highest  of  the  Tree  : 
And  peaceful  Louis  tho'  driven  from  France, 
An  ong  ts  boughs  you1l  see 


The  Regent's  Portrait  next  behold, 

Whose  Councils  Wisdom  guides ; 
And  Russia's  noble  Monarch  bold, 

Who  check'd  the  Tyrant's  strides. 
Immortal  Wellington  next  is  seen. 

Whose  fame  can  ne'er  expire  ; 
And  vet'ran  Blucher's  warlike  mien 

That  kindled  Napoleon's  ire. 
The  Mushroom  race  you  have  to  seek 

In  weeds  about  the  root, 


MUSHKOOM    KINGS. 
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Who  scarce  dare  at  the  Oak  to  peep, 
Or  at  its  princely  fruit. 

This  clever  picture  is  by  I.  Field,  and  was  published 
May  29,  1815. 

S.  T.  Taw,  a  new  caricaturist,  gives  us  *  The  Crown  Candi- 
dates, or  a  modest  request  politely  refused'  (May  181 5). 
Louis  the  Eighteenth,  Napoleon,  and  the  young  King  of 
Rome  are  seated  at  a  table.  The  former  is  saying,  in  the 
hopes  of  an  amicable  settlement  being  come  to,  *  Sire, 
when  you  have  done  with  the  Empire,  I  will  thank  you  to 
let  me  have  it/  Napoleon  replies,  *  I  am  sorry.  Sire,  it  is 
engaged  for  that  young  Gentleman.'  The  King  of  Rome 
has  a  torn  map,  which  he  is  trying  to  piece,  and  he  says, 

*  I  think  I  shall  be  able  to  unite  them.' 

G.  Cruikshank  drew  (June  1,1815)'  Preparing  for  War,^ 
which  is  somewhat  elaborate  in  detail.  The  centre  is  occu- 
pied by  a  funeral  pyre,  to  which  fire  has  already  been  applied, 

*  Sacred  to  the  Bourbon  cause,  and  dedicated  to  the  Down- 
fall of  illegitimate  Tyranny.'  Atop  of  this  is  chained  a  bull, 
decked  with  flowers  for  the  sacrifice,  and  draped  with  a 
cloth,  on  which  is  inscribed  :  *  Land  Tax — Ditto  Personal 
— Tax  on  Windows,  Dogs,  Houses,  Servants,  Clerks,  Shop- 
men, Carts,  Hair  powder.  Horses,  Waiters,  Travellers, 
Income,  Armorial  bearings,'  &c.  &c.  Poor  John  Bull 
bellows,  *  Alas,  and  must  I  come  to  this  !  have  I  bled  for 
so  many  years  in  your  service,  and  will  you  now  take  my 
life  ? '  A  typical  representative  of  the  House  of  Commons 
assures  him  that  it  is  *  Better  to  die  Johnny,  than  live, 
and  see  thrive  the  thing  we  hate — Let  us  arm — war — war 
— interminable  war  I  say,  down  with  the  Regicide — no 
quarter  to  the  Usurper — So  I  said  at  Congress,  so  I  now 
repeat,  and  if  it  is  your  fate  to  expire  at  the  Altar,  Johnny, 
all  I  ask  is  that  I  may  live  to  preach  your  funeral  sermon.' 
A  typical  House  of  Lords  is  about  to  give  him  the  coup  de 
grAce  with  a  pole-axe  inscribed  *  New  War  Taxes,'  com- 
forting him  with  *  No  grumbling  Johpny,  you  are  a  Noble 
Sacrifice  and  worthy  of  the  Cause.'  A  number  of  empty 
bags   are  waiting  to   be  filled — 'Subsidies,'  *The  Army,' 

*  The  Navy,'  *  Contractors,'  &c. 

The  left-hand  portion  of  the  picture  shows  the  Prince 
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R^ent  reclining  idly  on  the  throne  undergoing  his  toilet 
His  idea  of  the  gravity  of  the  situation  may  be  gathered 
from  his  speech  :  '  Why  this  looks  like  war  !  Order  me  a 
brilliant  Fi^te,  send  me  a  Myriad  of  Cooks  and  Scullions 
— say  to  me  no  more  of  Civil  Lists  and  deserted  wives,  but 
of  lascivious  Mistresses  and  Bacchanalian  Orgies — To  it, 
Pell  mell — my  soul  is  eager  for  the  fierce  encounter — What, 
are  my  Whiskers '  easier  than  they  were  ? '  One  of  his 
valets  says,  '  Your  highness  shall  in  ail  things  be  obey'd  ' ; 
whilst  one,  who  is  measuring  him  round  the  waist,  telb 
him,  'I  think  these  will  be  the  best  stays  your  highness 
has  had  yet.' 

In  the  background  are  seen  soldiery,  and  Wellington 
and  liliichcr  sharpening  their  swords.  Poor  gouty  Louis  is 
clad  in  armour,  and  is  mounted  on  Talleyrand  as  a  chai^r. 
He  is  accompanied  by  an  army  of  two  men,  armed  with 
houXcs  oi  Eau  Aledicinal,  and  his  artillery  is  composed  of 
rolls  of  flannel.  He  soliloquises:  'Well — we've  Taliy  for 
the  Field  to-morrow!  but  don't  forget  the  Eaii  Medicinal 
and  the  Fleecy  Hosiery ;  alas  !  these  gouty  limbs  are  but  ill 
adapted  to  Jack  boots  and  spurs — I  think  I  had  better  fight 
my  battles  over  a  cool  bottle  with  my  friend  George.' 

The  extreme  right  of  the  engraving  shews  Napoleon 
giving  orders  to  '  Let  loose  the  Dogs  of  War  ; '  which  is 
obeyed  by  one  of  his  marshals,  who  delightedly  exclaims, 
'  Here  is  a  glorious  pack  already  sniffing  human  blood,  and 

fresh   for  slaughter On — comrades — on  !    the  word   is 

Bonaparte,  Beelzebub  and  Blood.' 

'  There  is  a  very  amusing  skit  alxjut  these  '  R — I  Whiskers,'  which  were 
Sfsumed  I q  be  as  false  as  [lie  hislorica)  wigs,  puhlished  early  in  lSl6.  It  is 
loo  lung  to  reproduce,  nitliough  it  is  really  laughable  ;  but,  at  all  events,  space 
can  l)c  found  for  tlii:  lirst  few  lines. 

L'Adieu. 
From  a  puissant  Princf  to  his  Cast-off  Whiskers,  on  his  1,-afing 
London  lo  make  an  Exiursion. 
Adieu,  my  dear  Whiskers  !  dear  Whiskers,  adieu  ! 
I  ne'er  shall  love  Whiskers  ns  I  have  luv'd  you. 
So  liecoming  your  form,  and  so  brilllanl  your  hue, 
1  ne'er  admir'd  Whiskers  as  I've  admiretl  you. 
Your  curve  was  so  lovely,  so  like  a  horse'^oe. 
Not  a  Whisker  at  Court  was  so  lovely  as  you. 
The  Baron  Geramb's  were  immense,  it  is  true. 
But  they  didc't  sweep  round  half  so  lasiy  >s  yon. 
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It  was  time  to  prepare  for  war,  with  a  vengeance.  On 
March  25  a  treaty  had  been  concluded  at  Vienna  between 
Great  Britain,  Russia,  Austria,  and  Prussia,  binding  them- 
selves to  maintain  the  Treaty  of  Paris,  to  keep  each  1 50,000 
men  in  the  field,  and  not  to  leave  off  until  Napoleon  had 
been  rendered  harmless. 

British  gold  had  to  be  lavishly  employed  :  the  King  of 
Wurtemberg  receiving  from  our  Government  ii/.  2j.  for 
each  man,  to  the  number  of  29,000,  which  he  bound  him- 
self to  bring  into  the  field.*  But  the  campaign  in  Belgium 
was  to  be  a  short  one.  We  all  know  it,  and  its  glorious 
end,  at  Waterloo.  The  news  of  that  victory  flew  as  never 
news  flew  before,  for  on  the  22nd  inst.  was  published  the 
following  official  bulletin : 

'Downing  Street,  June  22,  1815. 

*  The  Duke  of  Wellington's  Dispatch,  dated  Waterloo, 
the  19th  of  June,  states  that  on  the  preceding  day  Buona- 
parte attacked,  with  his  whole  force,  the  British  line, 
supported  by  a  corps  of  Prussians  ;  which  attack,  after  a 
long  and  sanguinary  conflict,  terminated  in  the  complete 
overthrow  of  the  Enemy's  Army,  with  the  loss  of  ONE 
Hundred  and  Fifty  Pieces  of  Cannon,  and  Two 
Eagles.  During  the  night,  the  Prussians  under  Marshall 
Blucher,  who  joined  in  the  pursuit  of  the  Enemy,  captured 
Sixty  Guns,  and  a  large  part  of  Buonaparte's  BAGGAGE. 
The  Allied  Armies  continued  to  pursue  the  enemy.  Two 
French  Generals  were  taken.' 

Although  jubilant  exceedingly,  the  nation  hardly  yet 
comprehended  the  value  of  that  victory  ;  in  fact,  in  reading 
the  immediate  contemporary  comments  thereon,  there 
seems  to  be  a  dread  of  Napoleon's  powers  of  resource  and 
recuperation,  and  the  illuminations  which  followed  were 
not  so  enthusiastically  described  as  on  some  other  occa- 
sions. 

One  caricaturist  seems  to  have  been  gifted  with  pre- 
science, for  before  the  victory  became  known  he  had  pro- 
duced a  caricature  which  was  called  *  A  Lecture  on  Heads,* 

'   Times^  June  I,  18 1 5. 

*  George  Alexander  Stevens  gave  the  famous  *  Lecture  on  Heads,  circa 
1763  or  1764,  by  which  it  is  said  that  here  and  in  America  he  cleared 
nearly  10,000/. 
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as  Delivered  by  Marshalls  Wellington  and  Blucher'  (artist 
unknown,  June  zi,  1815),  which  shews  these  heroes  dealing 
death  and   destruction   on   the    French    all   round    them, 
making  the  heads  fly  all  over  the  place,     Bliicher  shouts 
out,  'Blister  'em,  Fire  'em,  shoot 'em,  Kick 'em,  Lump  'em. 
Thump  'em,  whack  'em,  smack  'em,'     Wellington  sings — 
Bold  as  Hector  or  Macbeth, 
Ri  tol,  lol,  la. 
Where's  the  Fun  hke  meeting  Death, 
Tol  de  ridy  Tol  de  ray, 
'Monkey's  Allowance,  more   Kicks   than    Dumplings, 
A    Farce    Perform'd    with   Great   Eclat  at   the    National 
Theatre  in  the  Netherlands,'  is  the  title  of  a  not  particu- 
larly good  picture  by  an  unnamed  artist  in  June  1815.     It 
represents    Napoleon,   with    his   hands   tied   behind   him, 
getting '  Monkey's  Allowance '  from  the  principal  sovereigns 
of  Europe. 

wBi.i.iNGTON  {sings  ivhiht  kUking him). 

Master  Boney  with  his  fol  der  lol,  le, 

I  buffet  away  on  the  plain.  Sir  ; 

dlOcher. 

And  I'll  assist  your  Worship's  fist. 

With  all  my  might  and  main.  Sir. 

AUSTRIA. 

And  111  have  a  Thump, 
Although  he's  so  plump, 

PRUSSIA. 

And  we'll  make  such  a  woundy  racket, 

HOLLAND. 

We'll  ramp,  we'll  swear 

RUSSIA  AND  SWEDEN. 

We'll  tear— oh  rare, 

LOUIS  XVIIL 

I  warrant  we'll  pepper  his  jacket. 
'  R.  Ackcrmann's  Transparency  on  the  Victory  ol 
Waterloo'  is  said  to  be  by  Rowlandson,  and  is  without 
date.  It,  doubtless,  was  got  up  on  the  news  of  that  great 
battle,  but  it  is  a  very  weak  production.  It  simply  repre- 
sents   Napoleon    between   Wellington    and    BlUcher :   the 
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latter  meets  him  with  artillery,  the  former  pursues  him  on 
horseback.  Of  course  his  crown  has  tumbled  off.  It  is 
not  an  artistic  picture  by  any  means,  but,  doubtless,  it 
evoked  the  enthusiasm  of  the  masses,  who  were  intoxicated 
with  joy  at  the  famous  victory. 

After  the  battle  of  Waterloo,  Napoleon  hastened  to 
Paris,  and,  tired  and  covered  with  dust  as  he  was,  he 
immediately  met  his  Ministers,  and  told  them  the  extent 
•of  his  disasters.  They  laid  the  intelligence  before  the 
Houses  of  Legislature,  and  on  the  morning  of  June  22 
Napoleon  received  a  deputation  from  the  Chamber,  who 
submitted  to  him  that  *  the  state  of  war  in  which  France 
was  involved  concerned  much  less  the  nation  than  himself, 
and  that  the  Assembly  had  the  means  at  command,  if  he 
would  act  so  disinterested  a  part  as  to  restore  to  it  freedom 
of  action  according  as  circumstances  might  dictate.' 

This  was  a  pretty  broad  hint  to  Napoleon  to  abdicate, 
and  he  took  it  as  such,  and  sent  the  following  reply : — 

*  Frenchmen  !  When  I  began  the  war  to  uphold  national  in- 
dependence, I  relied  on  the  union  of  all  efforts,  all  wills,  and  on 
the  co-operation  of  all  national  authorities.  I  was  justified  in 
anticipating  success,  and  I  braved  all  the  declarations  of  the 
Powers  against  my  person.  Circumstances  seem  to  be  changed. 
I  offer  myself  as  a  sacrifice  to  the  hatred  against  France.  May 
your  enemies  prove  sincere,  and  may  it  appear  that  they  wage  war 
against  me  alone  1  My  political  life  is  terminated.  I  proclaim 
my  son,  under  the  title  of  Napoleon  II.,  Emperor  of  the  French. 
The  present  Ministers  will  form  the  Council  of  the  Provisional 
Government.  The  interest  which  I  take  in  my  son  induces  me 
to  invite  the  Chambers  to  organize  a  Regency  without  delay,  by  a 
special  law.  Unite  for  the  general  safety,  and  to  secure  national 
independence. 

*    i_T^t       i-i-T^i/i-       »         o  Napoleon. 

At  the  Palace  of  the  Elysee,  the  22  June,  181 5. 

The  *  Times,'  *  as  usual,  must  speak  bitter  things  of  the 
fallen  foe,  and,  anent  his  abdication,  says,  *  The  wretch, 
with  the  blood  of  so  many  thousands  on  his  head,  seemed 
to  carry  about  him  all  the  coolness  of  that  apathy  which  is 
part  of  his  physical  constitution  ;  and  so  degraded  and 
demoralised  are  the  Parisian  populace,  that  they  could  see 

'  June  30,  1815. 
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the  butcher  of  their  race  without  the  least  emotion.  He 
is,  however,  spoken  of  in  the  journals,  and  in  the  debates, 
without  any  share  of  that  respect  which  but  lately  was 
attached  to  his  name.  After  his  former  abdication,  he  wag 
invariably  termed  the  "  Emperor  "  ;  but  now  he  is  called 
nothing  but  plain  Napoleon.' 

CHAPTER   LIX. 


Napoleon  retired  to  Malmaison,  but  was  not  long  there 
before  General  Becker  came  to  him  and  informed  him  that 
he  was  appointed  by  the  Provisional  Government  to  com- 
mand the  troops  detailed  for  his  protection.  Napoleon 
knew  the  meaning  of  this  message,  but  even  being  made  a 
prisoner  by  his  own  soldiery  did  not  quell  his  spirit. 

Butthepresenceof  Napoleon  at  Malmaison  embarrassed 
the  Government,  and  Becker  had  orders  to  convey  Napo- 
leon with  all  speed  to  the  Isle  of  Aix.  Accordingly  they 
set  out,  and  reached  Rochefort  on  July  3,  where  he 
remained  until  the  8th,  when  he  embarked  on  board  the 
'  Saale '  frigate,  but  without  any  hope  of  getting  to  sea, 
because  of  the  blockade  of  the  port  by  the  '  Bellerophon' 
and  other  English  men-of-war.  He  occasionally  landed 
on  the  Isle  of  Aix  ;  but  all  hopes  of  reaching  America 
seem  to  have  been  abandoned,  as  Las  Cases  and  Savary 
were  sent  on  board  the  '  Bellerophon  '  to  inquire  of  Captain 
Maitland  whether  he  knew  anything  of  the  passports 
Napoleon  expected  from  the  British  Government,  and 
whether  any  opposition  would  be  offered  to  his  sailing  to 
the  United  States.  Captain  Maitland  replied  that  he 
knew  nothing  of  the  intentions  of  his  Government,  but 
he  certainly  could  not  allow  any  ship-of-war  to  leave  the 
port,  and  in  the  course  of  conversation  asked,  'Why  not 
seek  an  asylum  in  England  ? ' 

The  hint  thus  dropped  fructified ;  for,  after  another 
visit  of  Las  Cases  and  General  Lallemand  on  board  the 
'Bellerophon' on  July  14,  avowedly  to  repeat  their  pre- 
vious questions,  the  matter  was  openly  discussed,  and  on 
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mentioning  the  result  of  their  interview  to  the  Emperor  he 
agreed  to  this  course,  and  desired  Las  Cases  to  tell  Captain 
Maitland  to  prepare  and  receive  him  and  his  suite  the  next 
day.  At  the  same  time  he  entrusted  General  Gourgaud 
with  an  autograph  letter  to  the  Prince  Regent,  directing 
him  to  take  it  to  England  arid  deliver  it  into  the  Prince's 
own  hands. 

From  the  date  of  this  letter,  which  was  the  13th,  it 
would  seem  that  Napoleon  had,  on  the  previous  day,  made 
up  his  mind  what  course  to  pursue.  The  following  is  the 
text  of  the  letter : — 

Your  Royal  Highness, 

Exposed  to  the  factions  which  divide  my  Country,  and 
to  the  enmity  of  the  greatest  Powers  of  Europe,  I  have  terminated 
my  political  career ;  and  I  come,  like  Themistocles,  to  throw 
myself  upon  the  hospitality  of  the  British  People.  I  place  myself 
under  the  protection  of  their  laws,  which  I  claim  from  your  Royal 
Highness,  as  the  most  powerful,  the  most  constant,  and  the  most 
generous,  of  my  enemies. 

Napoleon. 

Rochefort,  13th  July,  1815. 

On  the  iSth,  then.  Napoleon  and  suite  went  on  board 
the  *  Bellerophon,'  where  they  were  received  by  Captain 
Maitland  and  his  officers  ;  the  Emperor  saying,  *  1  am 
come  to  throw  myself  on  the  Protection  of  your  Prince  and 
Laws.* 

Caricature  of  such  a  scene  seems  to  be  in  very  bad 
taste,  but  as  it  was  done,  and  is  so  truly  comic,  I  cannot 
refrain  from  reproducing  it 

*  Compliments  and  Congdes,  or  Little  Boney's  surrender 
to  the  Tars  of  Old  England ! ! !  *  is  a  highly  humorous 
picture  by  G.  Cruikshank  (July  24,  181 5).  Napoleon  sur- 
renders himself,  cringing  and  weeping,  together  with  his 
suite,  whom  he  describes,  on  board  the  *  Bcllerophon,*  and 
is  received  with  due  respect  by  Captain  Maitland.  The 
ex-Emperor  says,  *0,  Mr.  Bull,  I  am  so  happy  to  see  you, 
I  always  had  a  great  regard  for  the  British  Sailors,  they 
are  such  noble  fellows,  so  brave,  so  generous  ! !  You  see  I 
am  in  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  but  I  hope  you  will  take  pity 
on  me  and  my  suite,  namely  my  barber,  my  cook,  and  my 
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washerwoman,  together  with  a  few  of  my  brave  generals  who 
ran  away  with  me  from  the  Battle  of  Waterloo,  and  I  do 
assure  you  we  will  have  great  pleasure  in  surrendering  to  the 
good  English— I  should  feel  extremely  obliged  if  you  would 
take  us  to  America,  but  if  you  will  not,  I  beg  you  will  take 
lis  to  England,  for  I  hate  those  Bears,  and  cursed  Cossacks, 
and  as  for  the  French  Nation  now^why  they  may  be 
d — d.  Old  England  for  ever  I  say.'  And  his  suite 
servilely  follow  their  fallen  master's  lead  with  cries  of 
'  Vivent  les  Anglais!' 


COMP1.1MENTS  AND  CONGfiES. 

Captain  Maitland  receives  him  with  doffed  hat  and  his 
hand  on  his  heart,  saying,  '  Indeed  Mr.  Boney  I  am  greatly 
obliged  to  you  for  your  compliments,  and  I  assure  you  we 
are  as  happy  to  receive  you,  as  you  are  to  surrender.  I'm 
afraid  they  would  not  take  that  care  of  you  in  America, 
that  they  will  in  England.  Therefore  I  shall  conduct  you 
to  the  latter  place,  as  quick  as  possible.'  The  opinions  of 
the  sailors  arc  more  graphic  than  polite :  '  My  eyes,  what 
a  sneaking  hound  he  is!!'  'I  say  Jack,  do  you  think 
they'll  clap  him  in  Exeter  Change  amongst  the  wild  beasts?' 
'No,  I  suppose  as  how  he'll  be  put  in  the  Monkey's  den 
in  the  Tower,  or  else  they'll  send  him  about  with  the 
dancing  bear! ' 

Charles  etched  (July  15,  1815)  'The  Bone-a-part  in  a 
fresh  place.'  This  represents  Bonaparte  caught  in  a  spring 
rnan-trap,  which  has  broken  his  leg.  He  surrenders  his 
sword  to  John  Bull,  who  is  dressed  as  a  gardener  :  *  Here 


ON  NAPOLEON  THE  FIRST.  415 

take  this  Mr.  Bull,  you  have  me  in  your  power — I  must 
trust  to  your  usual  generosity,  and  most  humbly  acknow- 
ledge that  I  am  truly  sorry  I  ever  came  here.'  John  Bull 
makes  no  answer,  but  soliloquises  thus  instead :  *  He  has 
plundered  most  of  his  neighbours'  Gardens,  but  I  thought 
he  would  be  sorry  if  ever  he  set  his  foot  in  mine.  I  suppose 
this  big  sword  is  what  he  intended  to  cut  my  cabbages 
with,  and  perhaps  my  head  too!  but  I'll  have  it  for  a 
pruning  knife,  'twill  serve  me  to  lop  his  Branches  with,  if 
any  should  spring  up  after  I  have  taken  care  of  him.' 

G.  Cruikshank,  in  August  181 5,  published  a  contrast — 
'  Buonaparte  on  the  17th  of  June — Buonaparte  on  the  17th 
of  July,  181 5.*  On  the  former  date  he  is  seen  vapouring 
on  the  French  coast,  flourishing  his  sword,  and  calling  out, 
*  Ha,  ha,  you  Bull  beast,  you  Blackguard  Islander,  you  see 
I  am  come  back  again,  and  now  you  shall  see  what  I  shall 
do  with  you,  you  wretch !  you  thought  I  was  done  over, 
did  you  }  you  thought  I  was  going  to  stay  at  Elba  }  D — n 
all  Elbas,  abdications.  Englishmen  and  their  Allies.  I'll 
play  Hell  with  them  all.'  John  Bull,  seated  securely  on 
his  own  shore,  calmly  enjoying  his  tankard  of  ale  and  his 
long  clay  pipe,  puffs  out  a  huge  mouthful  of  smoke  at  his 
adversary,  with  a  contemptuous  *  You  may  be  d— d.  I'll 
make  a  Tobacco  stopper  of  you.* 

But  within  one  short  month  what  a  change  had  come 
over  the  scene  I  Napoleon,  a  weeping,  kneeling  suppliant, 
on  board  the  *  Bellerophon,'  moans  out : — 

0  good  Mr.  Bull  !  I  wish  you  to  know 
(Although  you  are  my  greatest  foe,) 
That  my  career  is  at  an  end  : 

And  I  wish  you  now  \o  stand  my  friend. 
For,  though  at  the  Battle  of  Waterloo 

1  was  by  you  beat  black  &  blue, 
Yet  you  see  I  wish  to  live  with  you, 

For  I'm  sure  what  is  said  of  your  goodness  is  true. 
And  now  if  in  England  you'll  let  me  remain 
I  ne'er  will  be  guilty  of  bad  Tricks  again. 

John  Bull,  however,  knowing  the  slippery  customer  he  has 
to  deal  with,  reflects  :  *  Let  me  see  ; — first  of  all  you  sprung 
from  the  Island  of  Corsica^  and  when  you  was  kick'd  out  of 
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France,  and  went  to  the  Island  of  Elba,  you  made  another 
spring  into  France  again. — And  now  when  you  are  kick'd 
out  of  France  a  second  time,  you  want  to  come  and  live  on 
my  fs/aiid— But  it  won't  do,  Master  Boney;- you'll  be 
making  another  spring  into  France  again,  I  suppose — so  I 
tell  you  what — I'll  send  you  to  the  Island  of  St.  Helena, 
and  we'll  see  what  sort  of  a  spring  you'll  make  then.' 

George  Cruikshank  contributes  a  very  badly  drawn 
etching  (September  i,  1815)  of  '  Boney's  threatened  Inva- 
sion brought  to  bear, — or,  taking  a  View  of  the  English 
coast  from  y*  Poop  of  the  Bellerophon.'  The  English 
coast  is  represented  by  a  '  Citadel.'  in  front  of  which  is  a 
gallows  prepared.  One  of  his  suite  points  it  out  to  him: 
'  By  gar !  mon  Emperor,  dcy  have  erect  von  prospect  for 
you.'  Napoleon,  who  is  mounted  on  a  breech  of  the  gun, 
looks  through  his  telescope  and  says,  '  Me  no  like  the  d — n 
prospect'  A  Jack  Tar  sitting  on  another  gun  gives  as  his 
opinion,  '  I  thinks  as  how,  Master  Boney,  that  instead  ol 
sending  you  to  Hell  bay,  they  should  have  sent  you  to  Hell 
at  once.' 

CHAPTER   LX. 


On  board  the  '  Bellerophon  *  he  was  treated  with  every  con- 
sideration by  Captain  Maitland.  He  was  still  looked  upon 
as  Emperor,  and  dined  off  his  own  gold  plate,  the  dinner 
being  ordered  by  his  own  niattre  d' hotel ;  and  when  he  visited 
the  '  Superb '  he  was  received  with  all  the  honours  accorded 
to  royalty,  with  the  exception  of  a  .salute  being  fired.  On 
the  i6th  July  they  set  sail  for  England,  and  at  daybreak  on 
the  2.).th  they  were  close  to  Dartmouth.  Napoleon  rose  at 
six  and  went  on  the  poop,  surveying  the  coast,  which  he 
much  admired  :  '  What  a  beautiful  country  !  it  very  much 
resembles  I'orto  Ferrajo  at  Elba.' 

About  eight  A.M.  they  anchored  at  Torbay,  and  no 
sooner  was  it  known  that  Napoleon  was  on  board  the 
'  Bellerophon '  than  the  bay  was  covered  with  vessels  and 
boats  full  of  people.     A  neighbouring  gentleman  sent  the 
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Emperor  a  present  of  fruit     What  a  different  reception 
from  the  language  of  the  *  Times '  * : — 

*  Our  paper  of  this  day  will  satisfy  the  sceptics,  for  such 
there  were  beginning  to  be,  as  to  the  capture  of  that  bloody 
miscreant,  who  has  so  long  tortured  Europe,  NAPOLEON 
Buonaparte.  Savages  are  always  found  to  unite  the 
greatest  degree  of  cunning  to  the  ferocious  part  of  their 
nature.  The  cruelty  of  this  person  is  written  in  characters 
of  blood  in  almost  every  country  in  Europe,  and  in  the 
contiguous  angles  of  Africa  and  Asia  which  he  visited  ; 
and  nothing  can  more  strongly  evince  the  universal  con- 
viction of  his  low,  perfidious  craft,  than  the  opinion  which 
was  beginning  to  get  abroad,  that  even  after  his  capture 
had  been  officially  announced,  in  both  France,  and  Eng- 
land, he  might  yet  have  found  means  to  escape.  How- 
ever, all  doubts  upon  this  point  are  at  an  end,  by  his 
arrival  off  the  British  coast ;  and,  if  he  be  not  now  placed 
beyond  the  possibility  of  again  outraging  the  peace  of 
Europe,  England  will  certainly  never  again  deserve  to 
have  heroes  such  as  those  who  have  fought,  and  bled,  at 
Waterloo,  for  this,  his  present  overthrow.  The  lives  of 
the  brave  men  who  fell  on  that  memorable  day  will  have 
been  absolutely  thrown  away  by  a  thoughtless  country  ; 
the  grand  object  attained  by  their  valour  will  have  been 
frustrated,  and  we  shall  do  little  less  than  insult  over  their 
remains,  almost  before  they  have  ceased  to  bleed.  But 
Fortune,  seconding  their  undaunted  efforts,  has  put  it  in 
our  power  to  do  far  otherwise. 

*  Captain  Sartorius  of  the  Slaney  frigate,  arrived  yester- 
day with  dispatches  from  Captain  Maitland  of  the  Bellero- 
phon,  confirming  all  the  antecedent  accounts  of  Buonaparte's 
surrender,  with  various  other  details,  and  closing  them 
by  their  natural  catastrophe — his  safe  conveyance  to  Eng- 
land. He  is,  therefore,  what  we  may  call,  here.  Captain 
Sartorius  delivered  his  dispatches  to  Lord  Melville,  at 
Wimbledon,  by  whom  their  contents  were  communicated 
to  Lord  Liverpool,  at  his  seat  at  Combe  Wood  ;  sum- 
monses were  immediately  issued  for  a  Cabinet  Council  to 
meet  at  12  o'clock ;  what  passed  there  was,  of  course,  not 

>  July  25,  1815. 
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suffered  to  transpire  ;  our  narrative  must  therefore  revert 
to  the  Slaney  frigate,  and  the  accounts  brought  by  her. 
She  had  been  sent  forward  by  Captain  Maitland  to  Ply- 
mouth, with  the  dispatches  announcing  that  Buonaparte 
was  on  board  the  Bellerophon^  with  a  numerous  suite.  But 
it  was  the  intention  of  Captain  Maitland  himself,  to  proceed 
to  Torbay,  and  not  to  land  his  prisoners  until  he  had 
received  orders  from  Government. 

*  Buonaparte's  suite,  as  it  is  called,  consists  of  upwards 
of  40  persons,  among  whom  was  Bertrand,  Savary,  Lalle- 
mand  !  Grogan,'  and  several  women.  He  has  been  allowed 
to  take  on  board  carriages  and  horses,  but  admission  was 
denied  to  about  50  cavalry,  for  whom  he  had  the  impudence 
to  require  accommodation.  This  wretch  has  really  lived 
in  the  commission  of  every  crime,  so  long,  that  he  has  lost 
all  sight  and  knowledge  of  the  difference  that  exists 
between  good  and  evil,  and  hardly  knows  when  he  is 
doing  wrong,  except  he  be  taught  by  proper  chastisement 
A  creature — who  ought  to  be  greeted  with  a  gallows  as 
soon  as  he  lands — to  think  of  an  attendance  of  fifty  horse- 
men !  He  had  at  first  wanted  to  make  conditions  with 
Captain  Maitland  as  to  his  treatment,  but  the  British 
officer  very  properly  declared  that  he  must  refer  him 
upon  this  subject  to  his  Government 

*  When  he  had  been  some  time  on  board,  he  asked  the 
Captain  what  chance  two  large  frigates,  well  manned,  would 
have  with  a  seventy-four.  The  answer,  we  understand, 
which  he  received  to  this  enquiry,  did  not  give  him  any 
cause  to  regret  that  he  had  not  tried  his  fortune  in  a  naval 
combat  with  the  relative  forces  in  question.  By  the  way, 
we  should  not  have  been  surprised  if  he  had  come  into  an 
action  with  the  two  frigates,  and  then  endeavoured  to 
escape  in  his  own,  and  leave  the  other  to  her  fate.  It  has 
been  the  constant  trick  of  this  villain,  whenever  he  has  got 
his  companions  into  a  scrape,  to  leave  them  in  it,  and  seek 
his  own  safety  by  flight  In  Egypt,  in  the  Moscow  expe- 
dition, and  at  Waterloo,  such  was  his  conduct 

^  He  likewise  had  the  assurance  to  address  a  letter  to  the 
Prince  Regent,  and  M.  Grogan,  one  of  his  party,  was  put 

*  General  Gourgaud. 
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on  board  the  Slaney  as  the  bearer  of  it ;  but  when  this 
vessel  reached  Plymouth,  the  officer  on  duty  there,  with  a 
decision  that  does  him  credit,  refused  Grogan  permission 
to  land  :  the  letter  is  said  to  have  been  conveyed  by  Captain 
Sartorius,  and  its  purport  was  understood,  on  board,  to 
be  a  request  for  passports  for  America.  We  should  have 
supposed  that  he  had  received  too  many  checks  before,  for 
his  presumption  in  addressing  letters  to  the  British  Govern- 
ment, ever  to  have  hazarded  that  experiment  again  ;  but 
all  reproofs  are  thrown  away  upon  his  callous  heart  ; — not 
that  we  should  object  to  his  humbly  addressing  the  British 
throne  for  mercy,  if  he  has  anything  to  urge  in  extenuation 
of  his  crimes  ;  but  the  time  has  not  yet  come  ;  a  momentary 
gleam  of  resolution  on  the  part  of  his  own  Government, 
indicated  by  the  imprisonment  of  Labedoy^re,  and  others, 
led  us  to  hope  that  his  trial  might  have  been  safely  en- 
trusted to  those  to  whom  it  primarily,  and  of  natural  right, 
belongs  ;  but,  though  this  hope  may  have  proved  transitory, 
he  is  not,  therefore,  above  the  criminal  justice  of  other 
countries,  where  established  law,  and  a  regular  execution 
of  it,  prevails. 

*  The  first  procedure,  we  trust,  will  be  a  special  com- 
mission, or  the  appointment  of  a  court  martial,  to  try  him 
for  the  murder  of  Captain  Wright.  It  is  nonsense  to  say, 
as  some  have,  that  courts  martial  are  instituted  only  to  try 
offences  committed  by  soldiers  of  the  country  to  which 
they  belong :  it  was  an  American  court  martial  that  tried 
and  shot  Major  Andrd  as  a  spy  ;  and  Buonaparte  himself 
appointed  commissions  of  all  kinds,  and  in  all  countries,  to 
try  offences  committed  against  himself* 

The  same  paper  says :  *  As  soon  as  an  august  personage 
was  informed  of  the  capture  of  Buonaparte,  he  communicated 
this  important  intelligence  to  a  prince  of  his  family — "  The 
ancient  fable  is  at  length  realised  :  the  Chimera  is  in  the 
power  of  Bellerophon^  and  will  not  this  time  escape  again." 

*  [Every  reader  knows  that  the  Chimera  was  a  terrible 
monster  that  vomited  fire.] ' 

Rowlandson  gives  us  (July  28,  1815)  *  Boney's  Trial, 
Sentence  and  Dying  Speech,  or  Europe's  injuries  revenged.* 
Boney  is  in  the  felon's  dock,  backed  up  by  his  old  friend 
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the  Devil.  His  indictment  sets  forth  thus :  '  Napolean 
Boneparte,  The  first  and  last,  by  the  wrath  of  Heaven, 
Ex  Emperor  of  Jacobins  and  Head  Runner  of  Runaways, 
stands  indicted  ist  for  the  murder  of  Captain  Wright,  in 
the  Temple  at  Paris.  2nd  for  the  murder  of  the  Duke 
d'Enghien.  Pichegru  and  Geoi^es.  3rd  for  the  murder  of 
Palm,  Hofer,  &c.  &c.  4th  for  the  murder  of  the  12  inhabi- 
tants of  Moscow.  5th  for  innumerable  Robberies  com- 
mitted or  all  Nations  in  Christendom,  and  elsewhere.  6th 
for  bigamy,  and  lastly  for  returning  from  Transportation, 
and  setting  the  World  in  an  uproar.'  Blucher  presides, 
assisted  by  all  the  European  sovereigns,  and  gives  sentence 
thus  1  '  You,  Nap  Boneparte,  being  found  guilty  of  all  these 
crimes,  it  is  fell  to  my  lot  to  pronounce  sentence  of  Death 
upon  you.  You  are  to  be  hung  by  the  neck  for  one  hour, 
till  you  are  Dead,  dead,  dead,  and  your  body  to  be  chained 
to  a  mill  stone,  and  sunk  in  the  sea  at  Torbay.' 

Napoleon,  terrified  at  this  sentence,  weepingly  implores, 
'Oh  Cruel  Blucher!  Oh  Cruel  Wellington!  it  is  you  that 
have  brought  me  to  this  end.  Oh,  magnanimous  Emperors, 
Kings  and  Princes!  intercede  for  mc,  and  spare  my  life, 
and  give  me  time  to  atone  for  all  my  sins.  My  Son, 
Napoleon  the  Second,  will  reward  you  for  mercy  shewn  me.' 
On  July  26  orders  came  for  the  '  Bellcrophon  '  to  go  to 
Plymouth  ;  which  being  reached,  two  frigates,  the  '  LifTey' 
and  '  Eurotas,'  were  anchored,  one  on  either  side  of  her, 
and  kept  strict  guard  over  her.  No  boat  from  the  shore 
was  allowed  to  come  within  a  cable's  length  of  her,  and 
ships'  boats  continually  rowing  around  kept  that  space 
clear. 

The  following  description  is  by  an  eye-witness  ' ; — 
There  is  nothinf;  so  dull  as  mere  fact,  you'll  admit, 
While  you  read  my  detail,  unenlivened  by  wit. 
My  friends  will  believe,  though  they're  told  it  in  rhyme, 
That  I  thought  to  return  in  a  far  shorter  time. 
When  at  once  we're  resolv'd.  by  half  past  on  the  move, 
And  by  two,  but  a  trio,  we  reach  Mutton  Cove  ; 
When  approaching  the  quay,  such  a  rabble  and  rout. 
That  we  ask  '  My  gocKi  friend,  what  is  all  this  about?' 

'  A  vitit  tt  Benafarlt  in  Ftymeiith  Sound,  bj  >  Lad]',     Plymouth,  1815. 
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'  They  are  rowing  a  race,  and  some  boats  are  come  in, 

While  these  people  are  waiting  till  t*  others  begin.* 

Well  aware  of  our  folly,  with  risible  lip, 

The  boatman  we  told  to  make  haste  to  the  ship  ; 

On  the  colours  offish,^  here  by  hampers  full  landing. 

We  gaze  for  amusement,  while  still  we're  kept  standing  ; 

At  length  to  the  Admiral's  stairs  we  have  got, 

See  his  party  on  board,  and  hear  tunes  from  his  yacht 

The  day  is  delightful,  the  gale  just  enough 

For  the  sea  to  look  lively  without  being  rough. 

With  those  first  at  the  ship,  our  sight  costs  the  dearer, 

As  we've  longer  to  wait,  and  not,  in  the  end,  nearer  ; 

For  by  land,  and  by  water,  so  different  the  case  is, 

'Twas  long  before  we  were  jam'd  into  our  places  ; 

But  on  further  advice  we'll  at  present  be  dumb. 

For  half  the  spectators  you  know,  are  now  come  : 

In  one  boat,  a  bevy,  all  sarcenet  and  veil. 

In  the  next  some  good  fellows  while  toping  their  ale. 

*  Avast !  here's  the  guard  boat*     *  Aye  here  it  comes  smack.* 
And  the  ladies  cry  'Captain  they'll  drive  us  all  back.' 

Then  some  bully  our  men,  with  *  Skull  out  there,  skull  out,' 

And  others  check  these  with  *  Mind  what  you're  about' 

Here's  a  crazy  old  boat,  laded  dry  by  a  shoe. 

There,  a  gay  painted  barge  is  forced  on  our  view  ; 

In  this,  while  Don  Solus  is  jeered  by  the  mob, 

*See  that  empty  boat,  turn  it  out*     *  Here's  a  fine  job.* 

Cries  one,  of  some  dozens  squeezed  into  the  next, 

*  I've  left  the  pork  pie,  Oh  dear  I'm  so  vex'd.* 
In  the  long  boat,  that  shews  us  profusion  of  oar, 
From  the  Captain  bursts  forth,  a  most  terrible  roar 
At  his  men,  but  the  anger  about  who,  or  what. 
Though  they  still  remember,  we  soon  had  forgot 
Here  infants  were  crying,  mothers  scolding  downright, 
While  the  next  party  laughs  at  some  comical  sight 
Now  watches  and  spy-glasses  make  their  appearance, 
And  Impatience,  that  vixen,  begins  interference  ; 

To  beguile  her,  through  portholes  we  eagerly  stare, 
For  the  nobles  on  deck  are  all  taking  the  air. 

*  Hey  dey  what  a  bustle  ! '  then  *  All  safe,  all  safe.* 
The  crowd  is  return'd  to  its  chatter  and  laugh. 

*  Pray  what  was  the  matter  ?  *    *  From  that  boat,  near  the  ship, 
A  woman  fell  over,  and  so  got  a  dip.* 

But  a  hum  of  applause,  yes,  his  triumph  is  full. 

Yet  this  hum  of  applause  has  betrayed  our  John  Bull, 

*  Mackerel. 
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'  What  hum  of  applause  ?  come  I  prithee  be  brief : ' 
Why  John  was  delighted  to  see  them  ship  beef. 
With  a  smile  'tis  observed  by  the  Briton  polite, 
How  the  glee  of  the  crowd  was  improv'd,  by  the  sight, 
For  the  rough,  honest  tar,  had  declared  from  his  heart. 
That  he  thought  this  a  sight  that  would  beat  Bonaparte. 
Some,  again,  with  composure,  predict  peace  and  war. 
Others  look  at  the  great  folks,  and  fancy  a  star  ; 
But  we,  much  fatigued,  six  o'clock  now  approaching, 
And  on  our  good  nature  we  thought  them  encroaching. 
When  boats  are  made  bridges,  nay,  tempted  to  think. 
That  through  some  of  these  freedoms,  not  strange  we  should  sint 
But  here  I  must  mention,  when  all  was  most  merry. 
As  here  is  each  size,  from  the  long  boat  to  wherry, 
When  the  crowd  should  disperse,  I  was  fearful,  I  own, 
Lest  your  small  boats,  by  barges,  should  then  be  run  down. 
But  a  truce  with  our  hopes,  our  predictions  and  fears, 
For  now,  yes  at  last,  our  grand  object  appears ; 
And  now  every  eye  to  the  ship  is  directed. 
Though  to  see  Bonaparte,  I  no  longer  expected  ; 
For  between  us  what  number  of  men  !  and  aghast 
We  stood,  as  still  thicker  and  thicker  the  mast.  [?  mas£\ 
But  now  see  Napoleon,  who  seems  in  his  figure. 
What  we  call  mediocre,  nor  smaller,  nor  bigger  ; 
For  in  spile  of  our  fears,  how  it  was,  I  can't  tell, 
What  our  distance  allowed  of,  we  saw  very  well 
But  in  this  we're  full  right,  for  now,  hurry  scurry, 
Boat  rows  against  boat,  wilh  the  madness  of  fury ; 
The  show  was  all  over,  but  time  was  outstaid 
By  some,  and  by  others,  attempts  were  still  made 
To  get  round  the  ship,  in  hopes  Bonaparte  might 
At  some  place  yet  be  seen,  thus  to  perfect  their  sight 
This  doggerel  helps  us  to  realise  the  intense  desire  of 
the  British  public  to  get  at  least  a  glimpse  at  Boney,  that 
great  bugbear  who  for  so  many  years  had  been  so  great  a 
terror  to  them,  and  whose  existence  everyone,  from   the 
highest  to  the  lowest,  had  acutely  felt  in  that  tenderest 
place  of  our  social  economy— the  breeches  pocket     They 
all  but  carried  out  the  threat,  made  twelve  years  previously, 
of  putting  him  in  Pidcock's  Menagerie,  I'/a'i?  the  following 
extracts  from  a  contemporary  pamphlet ' : — 
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*  The  desire  of  all  ranks  to  see  him  was  excessive  ;  the 
guardboats  were  unable  to  prevent  them  from  closing  the 
ship,  and  it  was  amusement  on  board  to  look  at  the  boats 
contending  for  places.  Napoleon  generally  walked  the 
quarterdeck  about  eleven  in  the  forenoon,  and  half  past 
six  in  the  afternoon.  He  ate  but  two  meals  in  the  day, 
both  alike,  meat  of  every  description,  different  wines,  coffee, 
fruit,  &c.  Immediately  after  each  meal  he  rose  first,  and 
the  others  followed  ;  he  then  either  went  on  the  quarter- 
deck or  in  the  after-cabin  to  study.  The  comedy  of  The 
Poor  Gentleman  *  was  performed  before  him  ;  he  was  much 
pleased  at  it ;  it  went  off  very  well ;  the  scenery  was  good, 
but  somewhat  better  dresses  were  wanted  for  the  female 
midshipmen.^ 

*  The  immense  number  of  persons  who  daily  floqk  from 
all  parts  of  the  country  to  take  a  view  of  the  person  of 
Napoleon  is  incalculable.  He  generally  gratified  the 
public  curiosity  by  making  his  appearance  every  afternoon 
for  two  hours. 

*  Upwards  of  one  thousand  boats  were  from  morning  to 
night  round  the  Bellerophon,  The  seamen  of  the  Bellero- 
plion  adopted  a  curious  mode  to  give  an  account  to  the 
curious  spectators  in  the  boats  of  the  movements  of  Napo- 
leon. They  wrote  in  chalk,  on  a  board,  which  they  ex- 
hibited, a  short  account  of  his  different  occupations — "  At 
breakfast" — "In  the  cabin  with  Captain  Maitland  " — 
"Writing  with  his  officers" — "Going  to  dinner" — "Coming 
upon  deck,"  &c.' 

Las  Cases  says :  *  It  was  known  that  he  always  ap- 
peared on  deck  towards  five  o'clock.  A  short  time  before 
this  hour,  all  the  boats  collected  alongside  of  each  other  ; 
there  were  thousands  ;  and  so  closely  were  they  connected, 
that  the  water  could  no  longer  be  seen  between  them. 
They  looked  more  like  a  multitude  assembled  in  a  public 
square  than  anything  else.  When  the  Emperor  came  out, 
the  noise  and  gestures  of  so  many  people  presented  a  most 
striking  spectacle  ;  it  was,  at  the  same  time,  very  easy  to 
perceive   that    nothing  hostile   was   meant,  and   that,   if 

'  By  George  Colman  the  younger. 

'  >.r.  the  midshipmen  who  took  female  partis 
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curiosity  had  brought  them,  they  felt  interested  on  going 
away.  We  could  even  see  that  the  latter  sentiment  con- 
tinued to  increase  ;  at  first,  people  merely  looked  toward 
the  ship,  they  ended  by  saluting  ;  some  remained  un- 
covered, and,  occasionally,  went  so  far  as  to  cheer.  Even 
our  symbols  began  to  appear  amongst  them.  Several  indi- 
viduals of  both  sexes  came  decorated  with  red  carnations.' 
Napoleon  knew  that  St  Helena  had  been  fixed  upon 
as  the  place  of  his  future  residence,  and  did  not  at  all  relish 
the  idea  ;  but  it  was  not  officially  announced  to  him  until 
July  30  or  31,  when  Lord  Keith  went  on  t>oard  the 
'Bellerophon  '  and  presented  him  with  the  following  de- 
spatch : — 

'  Communication  made  by  Lord  Keith,  in  tlu  name  of  tJte 
English  Ministers. 

'  As  it  may,  perhaps,  be  convenient  for  General  Buona- 
parte to  learn,  without  further  delay,  the  intentions  of  the 
Hritish  Government  with  regard  to  him,  your  Lordship 
will  communicate  the  following  information. 

'  It  would  be  inconsistent  with  our  duty  towards  our 
country  and  the  Allies  of  his  Majesty,  if  General  Buona- 
parte possessed  the  means  of  again  disturbing  the  repose 
of  Europe.  It  is  on  this  account,  that  it  becomes  abso- 
lutely necessary  he  should  be  restrained  in  his  personal 
liberty,  so  far  as  this  is  required  by  the  foregoing  important 
object. 

'  The  island  of  St.  Helena  has  been  chosen  as  his  future 
residence  ;  its  climate  is  healthy,  and  its  local  position  will 
allow  of  his  being  treated  with  more  indulf;cnce  than  could 
be  admitted  in  any  other  spot,  owing  to  the  indispensable 
precautions  which  it  would  be  necessary  to  employ  for  the 
security  of  his  person. 

'  General  Buonaparte  is  allowed  to  select  amongst  those 
persons  who  accompanied  him  to  England  (with  the  ex- 
ception of  Generals  Savary  and  Lallcmand)  three  officers, 
who,  together  with  his  surgeon,  will  have  permission  to 
accompany  him  to  St.  Helena ;  these  individuals  will  r.ot 
))e  allowed  to  quit  the  island  without  the  sanction  of  tlie 
itish  Government 
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*  Rear  Admiral  Sir  Geoi^e  Cockbum,  who  is  named 
Commander  in  Chief  at  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  and  seas 
adjacent,  will  convey  General  Buonaparte  and  his  suite  to 
St.  Helena ;  and  he  will  receive  detailed  instructions  rela- 
tive to  the  execution  of  this  service. 

'  Sir  G.  Cockburn  will,  most  probably,  be  ready  to  sail 
in  a  few  days  ;  for  which  reason,  it  is  desirable  that  General 
Buonaparte  should  make  choice  of  the  persons  who  are  to 
accompany  him,  without  delay/ 

Of  this  interview  Las  Cases  says :  *  I  was  not  called 
before  the  Emperor.  The  bearers  of  his  sentence  spoke 
and  understood  French  ;  they  were  admitted  alone.  I 
have  since  heard  that  he  objected,  and  protested,  with  no 
less  energy  than  logic,  against  the  violence  exercised  on 
his  person.  "  He  was  the  guest  of  England,"  said  Napo- 
leon, "  and  not  its  prisoner ;  he  came  of  his  own  accord  to 
place  himself  under  the  protection  of  its  laws  ;  the  most 
sacred  rights  of  hospitality  were  violated  in  his  person  ;  he 
would  never  submit  voluntarily  to  the  outrage  they  were 
preparing  for  him  :  violence  alone  should  oblige  him  to  do 
so,"  &c/ 

CHAPTER   LXI. 

NAI'OLEON   IS   SENT    ON    BOARD    THE    *  NORTHUMBERLAND '—HE   PROTESTS 
AC'.AINST   HIS   EXILE— PUBLIC  OPINION   AS  TO   HIS   TREATMENT. 

That  the  Government  was  in  earnest,  as  to  his  departure, 
was  soon  shown,  for  orders  came  on  August  4  for  the 
*  Bellerophon '  to  weigh,  and  join  the  *  Northumberland,' 
which  was  the  ship  in  which  Napoleon  was  to  take  his 
passage  to  St.  Helena.     He  issued  a  formal  protest : — 

I  hereby  solemnly  protest  in  the  face  of  heaven  and  mankind 
against  the  violence  that  is  done  me  ;  and  the  violation  of  my 
most  sacred  rights,  in  forcibly  disposing  of  my  person  and  liberty. 
I  voluntarily  came  on  board  the  Bellerophon — I  am  not  the 
prisoner,  I  am  the  guest  of  England.  I  came  at  the  instigation  of 
the  Captain  himself^  who  said  he  had  orders  from  the  Government 
to  receive  and  convey  me  to  England,  together  with  my  suite,  if 
agreeable  to  me.  I  came  forward  with  confidence  to  place  myself 
under  the  protection  of  the  laws  of  England.  When  once  on 
board  the  Bellerophon^  I  was  entitled  to  the  hospitality  of  the 
British  people.     If  the  Government,  in  giving  the  Captain  of  the 


436  ENCUSH  CARICATURE  AND  SATIRE 

BelUrophott  orders  to  receive  me  and  my  followers,  only  wished  to 
lay  a  snare,  it  has  forfeited  its  honour,  and  disgraced  its  flag. 

If  this  act  be  consummated,  it  will  be  in  vaJn  for  the  English, 
henceforth,  to  talk  of  their  sincerity,  their  laws,  and  liberties. 
British  faith  will  have  been  lost  in  the  hospitality  of  the  ^(r//rr7^tii0)i. 

I  appeal  to  History  ;  it  will  say,  that  an  enemy,  who  made  war 
for  twenty  years  against  the  English  people,  came  spontaneously, 
in  the  hour  of  misfortune,  to  seek  an  asylum  under  their  laws. 
What  more  striking  proof  could  he  give  of  his  esteem  and  con- 
fidence ?  But  how  did  England  reply  to  such  an  act  of  magna- 
nimity? It  pretended  to  hold  out  a  hospitable  hand  to  this 
enemy  :  and  on  giving  himself  up  with  confidence,  he  was 
immolated !  Napoleon. 

B/Ihropkon,  at  Sea.      Friday,  Aug,  4th,  1815. 

On  the  6th  they  anchored  off  Start  Point,  and  were 
soon  joined  by  the  '  Northumberland  '  and  two  frigates,  full 
of  soldiers,  who  were  to  form  the  garrison  of  SL  Helena. 
By  order,  their  arms  were  taken  from  them,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  Napoleon,  who  was  allowed  to  keep  his  sword ; 
all  their  money,  diamonds,  and  saleable  effects  were  put 
under  seal ;  but  Napoleon  might  keep  his  plate,  baggage, 
wines,  and  provisions.  The  search  of  his  personal  effects 
greatly  exasperated  him. 

Between  one  and  two  o'clock  P.M.  of  the  7th,  the  trans- 
fer from  the  '  Bellerophon  '  to  the  '  Northumberland  '  was 
made,  and  then,  as  there  was  nothing  else  to  wait  for, 
'  C^sar  and  his  fortunes  '  sailed  for  St.  Helena. 

The  'Times'  (August  11,  1815)  has  the  following  short 
leader :  '  We  trust  that  we  now,  at  last,  take  a  long  leave 
of  Napoleon  Buonaparte,  except  that  we  may,  occa- 
sionally, have  to  instance  him  as  an  example  of  every 
crime,  for  the  benefit  of  others :  and,  if  the  hand  of  man 
has  dealt  too  leniently  by  his  offences,  it  must  not,  on  that 
occasion,  be  conceived  that  he  is  exempt  from  every  other 
punishment.  To  what  profession  of  faith  he  may  now 
belong,  we  know  not,  as  we  believe  he  has  been  Atheist, 
Mahometan,  and  Roman  Catholic,  in  succession,  as  best 
suited  the  particular  purpose  of  the  moment :  indeed,  such 
was  the  inherent  baseness  of  the  man,  notwithstanding  his 
■eminent  talents,  and  incessant  activity,  that  he  was  in  the 
ibitual  practice  of  the  meanest  arts  of  deception  for  the 
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promotion  of  his  interest,  never  blushing  at  the  subsequent 
exposure  of  his  falsehoods,  or  the  discovery  of  his  expe- 
dients, provided  they  had  first  promoted  the  object  he  had 
in  view. 

*  Yet  if  he  is  still  a  man,  he  must,  now  that  he  is  re- 
duced to  solitude  and  leisure,  have  some  religion  or  other 
engraten  in  his  soul,  that  will  make  him  feel  compunction 
for  the  many  horrible  atrocities  of  which  he  has  been 
guilty.  It  is  said  that  he  needs  incessant  exercise  for  the 
relief  of  his  bilious  complaint  ;  perhaps,  also,  he  may  now 
first  discover  that  he  has  need  of  incessant  bustle  also,  in 
order  to  abstract  his  attention  from  a  certain  mental 
malady,  called  an  evil  conscience.  In  the  midst  of  the 
horror  which  his  crimes  always  excited  in  well-constituted 
minds,  throughout  Europe,  there  was  a  certain  mixture  of 
contempt,  or  derision,  excited  by  the  little  knaveries  which 
he  practised,  and  the  same  feeling  will  not  fail  to  mingle 
itself  in  this  the  closing  scene  of  his  drama,  on  observing 
the  attendants  of  such  a  man,  who  had  been  used  to  sport 
with  oaths,  to  laugh  at  engagements,  to  make  a  mockery 
of  religion,  to  commit  or  direct  murder  in  all  its  forms, 
from  the  midnight  assassination,  up  to  the  boundless 
slaughter  of  the  tented  field,  anxious  to  provide  for  the 
amusement  of  his,  and  their,  declining  years,  by  a  stock  of 
cards,  domino  and  backgammon  tables.' 

Whilst  they  are  on  their  journey,  we  will  just  glance  at 
the  few  remaining  caricatures. 

*  The  Ex-Emperor  in  a  bottle '  is  a  somewhat  serious, 
and  well-executed,  engraving  (August  25,  181 5).  Napoleon 
is  enclosed  in  a  glass  bottle,  which  the  Prince  Regent,  who 
wears  a  superb  hussar  uniform,  has  just  sealed  with  a  seal 
bearing  the  imprint  of  a  cannon  and  the  legend  Martial 
Achievements  \  around  are  grouped  the  figures  named  in  the 
following  verses — Louis  the  Eighteenth  being  on  his  knees, 
his  eyes  being  raised  in  pious  thankfulness  to  Heaven. 

Ambition's  dread  career  at  length  is  o'er, 
And  weeping  Europe  hopes  for  peace  once  more ; 
Sov'reigns  in  arms,  at  length  the  world  have  freec^ 
And  Britain's  warlike  sons  no  more  shall  bleed : 
The  great  Napoleon  now  resigns  his  sway, 
And  in  a  bottle  seal'd  is  borne  away. 
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England's  great  Prince,  whom  Europe  does  confess 
The  potent  friend  of  Freedom  in  distress. 
With  Allies  brave,  to  the  world  impartial, 
Seal'd  up  their  foe  with  Achienemenls  martial. 
That  he  no  more  disturb  the  tranquil  World, 
Nor  be  again  his  bloody  flag  unfuri'd. 
'Twas  Alexander  great,  of  generous  mind, 
With  zealous  Frederick,  who  to  peace  inclined, 
Resolv'd  with  Francis,  in  propitious  hour, 
To  free  old  Gallia  from  the  Despot's  power. 
Her  tyrannic  Lord  from  rule  is  driven, 
And  grateful  Louis  offers  thanks  to  Heaven. 
The  Martial  Heroes  next  a  tribute  claim, 
First  Wellington,  immortal  is  his  fame  : 
And  Blucher,  who,  for  valour  long  renown'd, 
Compell'd  the  Tyrant's  legions  to  give  ground  : 
The  cautious  Swartzenberg,  of  wise  delays, 
And  the  brave  Platoff,  ask  their  share  of  praise. 

'The  downfall  of  Tyranny  and  return  of  Peace'  is 
by  George  Cruikshank,  and,  although  not  dated,  is  un- 
doubtedly of  the  autumn  of  1815.  Justice,  with  a  flaming 
sword,  has  banished  Napoleon  to  his  rock  of  St.  Helena, 
where,  chained,  he  is  seized  upon  by  the  fiend  as  his  own. 
Peace  with  her  olive  branch,  Plenty  with  her  cornucopia, 
Agriculture  and  Commerce,  are  welcomed  by  Britannia 
with  open  arms. 

Marks  (August  1815)  drew 'The  Exile  of  St.  Helena, 
or  Honey's  Meditation,'  in  which  there  is  a  fairly  accurate 
delineation  of  the  Rocky  Island  and  its  little  town.  Napo- 
leon is  standing  with  his  feet  astride,  each  planted  on  a 
rock  on  either  side  the  bay  ;  he  weeps  copiously,  and  the 
expression  of  his  countenance  is  very  rueful. 

'  Napoleon's  trip  from  Elba  to  Paris,  and  from  Paris  to 
St.  Helena'  is  the  title  of  three  engravings  on  one  sheet, 
by  G.  Cruikshank  (September  i,  1815).  In  the  first  com- 
partment is  shown  the  battle  of  Waterloo,  with  the  French 
army  in  full  flight.  Napoleon  is  seated  on  the  French 
Eagle,  which,  however,  has  but  one  wing,  for,  as  it  mourn- 
fully observes,  'My  left  wing  has  entirely  disappeared.' 
The  Emperor,  whose  crown  and  sceptre  have  fallen  from 
him,  clutches  the  bird  round  the  neck,  exclaiming :  '  Sauve 


ON  NAPOLEON  THE  FIRST.  429 

qui  peut — the  Devil  take  the  hindmost — Run,  my  boys, 
your  Emperor  leads  the  way — My  dear  eagle,  only  con- 


duct me  safe  to  Paris  this  time,  as  you  did  from  Moscow 
and  Leipsig,  and  I'll  never  trouble  you  again — Oh!  d— n 
that  Wellington ! ' 

The  middle  picture  shows  Napoleon  in  the  stem  gallery 
of  the  '  Bellerophon,'  talking  to  John  Bull,  who  sits  by  his 
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fireside  placidly  smoking  his  pipe  as  usual.  Says  the  ex-> 
Kmperor :  '  My  most  powerful  and  generous  enemy,  how 
do  you  do  ?  1  come,  like  Themistocles,  to  seat  myself 
upon  your  hearth — I  am  very  glad  to  see  you.'  John  Bull 
replies  :  '  So  am  I  glad  to  see  you  Mr.  Boney,  but  I'll  be 
d — d  if  you  sit  upon  my  hearth,  or  any  part  of  my  house 
— it  has  cost  me  a  pretty  round  sum  to  catch  you,  Mr. 
Themistocles,  as  you  call  yourself,  but  now  I  have  got  you, 
rtt  take  care  of  you.' 

The  third  is  a  sad  one.  Napoleon  is  at  St.  Helena, 
reduced  to  the  sport  of  catching  rats.  Across  his  breast  he 
wears  a  broad  leather  scarf,  covered  with  brass  rats,  and  sits 
moodily  before  a  baited  trap,  into  which  the  rats  decline 
to  enter.     He  thus  soliloquises  ; — 

Alas  !  that  I  who  caught  Imperial  flats, 
Should  now  sit  here  to  watch  these  scurvy  rats, 
I,  who  Madrid,  Berlin,  Vienna,  Moscow,  took. 
Am  doom'd,  with  cheese,  to  bait  a  rusty  hook  ! 
Was  it  for  this  1  tried  to  save  my  bacon. 
To  use  it  now  for  Rats,  that  won't  be  taken  ? 
Curse  their  wise  souls  !     I  had  not  half  such  trouble 
Their  European  brethren  to  bubble. 
When  I,  myself,  was  hail'd  as  Emperor  Nap, 
Emperors  and  Kings  I  had  within  my  trap  : 
And  to  this  moment  might  have  kept  them  there. 
Had  I  not  gone  to  hunt  the  Russian  bear. 
One  of  his  suite  sees  a  rat  coming  ;  'Ah  I  mon  Dieu! 
Dere,  your  Majesty,  dere  be  de  vilain  rogues — Ah,  mon- 
sieur rat,  why  you  not  pop  your  nose  into  de  trap,  and  let 
de  august  Emperor  catch  you  .'  *     A  female  attendant,  with 
a  slice  of  bacon  on  a  fork,  says,  '  Will  your  Majesty  be 
please  to  try  dis  bit  of  bacon  .'     Ah  !  de  cunning  rascal ! 
Dere  !  ma  foi !  he  sniff  at  de  bacon.' 

'General  Sans  Pa reil' (September  i,  1815)  is  an  ex- 
tremely elaborate  picture,  far  too  much  so  for  reproduction ; 
therefore  it  will  be  better  to  give  the  description  at  the 
foot  of  the  figure  :  '  The  above  Portrait  of  Buonaparte, 
may  be  considered  as  an  emblematical  Index  of  his  extra- 
ordinary Life.  The  Design  reflects  the  highest  credit  on 
the  Artist,  who  is  a  Frenchman  ;  he  has  judiciously  formed 
the  Hat  of  the  different  Crowns  v:h\ch  Buonaparte  placed 
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on  other  Men's  Heads,  The  position  of  the  forefinger  and 
thumb  are  particularly  deserving  of  notice,  with  the  words 
Moreau  and  Pichegrti  on  them,  indicating  that  Moreau  was 
his  guide  or  finger-post  to  all  his  victories  ;  and  the  word 
Pichegru  being  on  his  thumb,  is  meant  to  imply  that  he 
always  had  him  in  view  as  being  one  great  obstacle  to  his 
rising  greatness  ;  while  in  the  other  hand  he  holds  a  nooze, 
or  rope,  as  the  means  of  ridding  himself  of  so  formidable 
an  enemy.  The  words  on  his  Breast  are  the  names  of  the 
different  kingdoms  he  has  overrun  or  conquered.  His 
Waistcoat  is  ornamented  with  the  figures  of  the  different 
Kings  he  had  made  ;  the  French  call  them  **  La  folie 
fabrique  de  sire  "  :  indicative,  that  while  the  dark  clouds  of 
despotism  hung  over  Buonaparte's  empire,  his  Kings  re- 
flected their  borrowed  lustre ;  but  when  once  the  Sun  of 
universal  restitution  darted  forth  its  rays,  they  melted  "  like 
wax  before  the  sun."  The  artist  has  well  contrived  to  put 
the  little  King  of  Rome,  as  a  monkey,  above  the  heads  of 
the  other  Kings.  The  Bales  and  Casks  of  Goods,  on  his 
left  thigh,  denote  the  stoppage  of  Trade  which  his  system 
of  warfare  had  brought  on  the  French  People.  The  Beet 
root  refers  to  the  Decree  issued  for  making  Sugar  of  that 
plant,  when  he  had  lost  all  his  West  India  Possessions. 
On  his  legs  are  represented  Skulls,  symbolic  of  Death,  who 
accompanied  him  wherever  he  trod — His  sword,  which  so 
often  paralyzed  the  world,  and  conquered  with  a  rapidity 
hitherto  unknown,  is  placed  in  the  form  of  a  Comet  or 
Meteor.  Such  is  this  brief  and  imperfect  delineation  of 
the  above  extremely  curious  and  interesting  Portrait.' 

'  Boxiana—  or  the  Fancy'  (artist  unknown),  October  1, 
181 5,  shows  the  popular  idea  of  the  treatment  Napoleon 
received.  The  gross,  corpulent  Prince  Regent  has  thrown 
down  his  traditional  three  feathers,  and  is,  like  the  ex- 
Emperor,  stripped  for  the  fight.  Napoleon  is  on  the 
ground,  and  the  Regent  is  kicking  him.  A  sweep  has 
picked  up  one  of  the  Prince's  feathers,  and  shows  it  to 
Napoleon's  backer,  saying,  *  Master,  I  found  a  white 
feather.'  The  backer  calls  out,  *  Foul !  foul !  by  all  the 
rules  of  honor  1  why  even  blackey  cries  shame.*  A  negro, 
who  is  acting  as  bottle-holder,  cries  out : — 
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What,  Ben,  my  big  hero,  is  this  thy  renown  ? 

Is  this  the  new  go?     Kick  a  man  when  he's  down  ! 

When  the  foe  has  knock'd  under,  to  tread  on  him  then, 

By  the  fist  of  tny  father,  I  blush  for  thee,  Ben  1 
The  Regent's  backer  explains, '  He's  only  kicking,  to 
try  if  there's  any  honor  there,  Blackey.'  One  of  the  spec- 
tators imagines  that  '  Themistocles  will  be  well  treated  if 
we  can  find  any  honor  in  him  I '  Another  says,  '  Or  we 
must  send  Themistocles  to  acquire  honor  at  Botany.' 

A  French  spectator  turns  to  an  Englishman,  saying, 
'Ah,  jc   vois,  you  be  de  Jentelman  !    n'est  ce  pas  bien 

Sauvage,  Sare  ? '     The  reply  is,  '  Bien  shove  a e  !     No, 

d e!    mounseer,    I   think   it   more   like   kicking  than 

shoving.'  Another  astonished  looker-on  exclaims,  *  Vy. 
Charly,  vot  sort  of  a  go  d'you  call  this  ? '  And  a  French- 
man advises  his  defeated  champion, '  Vy  you  no  go  to  de 
Russia,  you  only  get  little  squeeze.' 

CHAPTER  LXII. 

VOVAOS   TO   ST.  HELENA— CESSATIO!)   OF   CARICATURES. 

The  'Northumberland  '  crossed  the  Line  on  September  23, 
and  the  sailors  had  their  then  usual  bit  of  fun.  Neptune 
and  Amphitrite  came  on  board,  and  Napoleon's  suite  were 
introduced  to  them  in  a  ceremonious  and  courtly  manner, 
escaping  the  usual  ordeal  by  some  small  presents  to  their 
Majesties.  Napoleon,  of  course,  was  sacred,  and,  when 
he  was  told  of  the  extreme,  and  unusual,  tenderness  with 
which  his  followers  had  been  treated,  he  wanted  to  give  the 
crew  a  hundred  napoleons ;  but  the  admiral  would  not  allow 
it.  The  caricaturist,  however,  gives  a  different  version  of 
the  affair. 

'  Boney  crossing  the  Line '  is  by  Marks  (September 
1815),  and  illustrates  the  rough  sports  which  then  obtained 
on  board  ship.  Napoleon,  blindfolded,  is  thrown  into  a 
tub,  where  he  is  being  subjected  to  the  usual  rough  usage, 
at  the  command  of  Neptune,  who,  with  his  spouse,  are 
drawn  on  a  gun-carriage  by  sailors.  Neptune  says,  'I 
command  you'l  cleanse  him  from  his  iniquities.'  Poor 
Boncy  little  likes  his  treatment, '  I  no  like  de  English  valet 
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de  Chambre,  Have  mercy.'  Two  French  generals  stand 
by,  blindfolded,  ready  to  undergo  the  same  treatment. 
One  says, '  I  wish  de  Dirty  Job  was  over  ; '  the  other,  '  Be 
gar,  me  no  like  de  shaving  shop.'  But  a  sailor  remarks  to 
them,  '  Have  Patience  Gentlemen,  and  we'll  shave  you 
directly,  and  give  you  a  good  latJiering  as  Old  Blucher 
did !! ! ' 

The  last  caricature  I  shall  reproduce  is  called  '  Fast 
Colours,  Patience  on  a  monument  smiling  at  grief,  or  the 


Royal  Laundress  washing  Boney's  Court  dresses  (G,  H 
inv',  G.  Cruikshank  fee'  October  26,  1815).'  It  shows  the 
poor  fatuous  Bourbon  trying  to  wash  out  the  tricolour,  thus 
bemoaning  the  task  ;  '  Bless  me,  hov!  fast  these  colours  are, 
I'm  afraid  I  shall  not  get  them  white}  altho'  I  have  got 
such  a  strong  lather.'  Napoleon,  seated  on  his  rocky 
home,  says,  '  Ha,  ha  !  such  an  old  woman  as  you,  may  rub  a 
long  while  before  they'll  be  all  white,  for  they  are  tricoloured 
in  grain!  There  is  another  print  of  the  same  date  and 
subject,  uncoloured,  which  has  the  addition  of  Wellington, 
Russia.  Prussia,  and  Austria  stirring  linen  in  a  copper  of 
Holy-  Water. 

From  this  time  the  caricatures  of  Napoleon  practically 
ceased  ;  and,  in  the  collection  of  prints  in  the  British 
Museum,  I  can  find  but  two  more,  published  in  1816 — 
the  '  Mat  de  Cocagne'  and  'Royal  Christmas  boxes' — both 
of  which  are  too  silly  to  reproduce  or  describe.  It  is  to  the 
credit  of  the  English,  that,  in  this  instance,  they  respected 


'  The  Bourbon  colour. 
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the  fallen.  Napoleon  had  been  captured,  disarmed,  and 
held  in  safe  durance,  and  from  that  time,  until  his  death, 
we  hear  but  very  little  of  him,  and  none  of  that  news  is 
either  satirical  or  spiteful.  Clearly,  therefore,  this  book 
ends  here.  It  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  voyage  to  St 
Helena,  or  with  the  perpetual  squabbles  of  Napoleon  and 
his  suite  with  Sir  Hudson  Lowe,  which  are  fully  recorded 
by  O'Meara  and  Las  Cases,  To  all  intents  and  purposes, 
Napoleon  was  dead  to  the  English  when  he  left  our  shores ; 
and  when  he  passed  to  his  rest  on  May  5,  1821,  all 
animosity  died  with  him.  Years  had  even  tamed  the  bitter 
scribes  of  the  '  Times,'  as  is  evidenced  by  the  leader  in  that 
paper  (July  5,  1821)  announcing  and  commenting  on  his 
decease ; — 

'  Thus  terminates  in  exile,  and  in  prison,  the  most  extra- 
ordinary life  yet  known  to  political  history.  The  vicissi- 
tudes of  such  a  life,  indeed,  are  the  most  valuable  lessons 
which  history  can  furnish.  Connected  with,  and  founded 
on,  the  principles  of  his  character,  the  varieties  of  fortune 
which  Buonaparte  experienced  are  of  a  nature  to  illustrate 
the  most  useful  maxims  of  benevolence,  patriotism,  or  dis- 
cretion. They  embrace  both  extremes  of  the  condition 
of  man  in  society,  and  therefore  address  themselves  to  all 
ranks  of  human  beings.  But  Buonaparte  was  our  enemy 
— our  defeated  enemy — and,  as  Englishmen,  we  must  not 
tarnish  our  triumphs  over  the  living  warrior  by  unmanly 
injustice  towards  the  dead. 

'  The  details  of  his  life  are  notorious,  and  we  omit  them. 
The  community  of  which  Buonaparte  was  in  his  early  days 
a  member,  and  the  military  education  which  he  received,  may, 
independently  of  any  original  bias  of  character,  have  laid 
the  foundation  of  the  greatness  to  which  he  attained,  and 
of  that  mischievous  application  of  unbridled  power,  through 
which  he  fell  very  nearly  to  the  level  whence  he  first  had 
started.  Nothing  could  be  more  corrupt  than  the  morals 
of  military  society  among  the  French  before  the  Revolu- 
tion— nothing  more  selfish,  or  contracted,  than  the  views 
(at  all  times)  of  a  thoroughbred  military  adventurer, 

'Buonaparte  came  into  active  life  with  as  much  (but  we 
have  no  reason  to  think  a  larger  share  of)  lax  morality 
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and  pure  selfishness  as  others  of  his  age  and  caHing.  The 
public  crisis  into  which  he  was  thrown,  gave  to  profound 
selfishness  the  form  of  insatiable  ambition.  With  talents 
and  enterprise  beyond  all  comparison  greater  than  any 
against  which  he  had  to  contend,  he  overthrew  whatever 
opposed  his  progress.  Thus,  ambition  in  him  was  more 
conspicuous  than  others,  only  because  it  was  more  success- 
ful. He  became  a  sovereign.  How,  then,  was  this  pupil 
of  a  military'  school  prepared  to  exercise  the  functions  of 
sovereignty  }  An  officer,  as  such,  has  no  idea  of  divided 
power.  His  patriotism  is  simply  love  of  his  troops  and  his 
profession.  He  will  obey  commands — he  will  issue  them 
— but,  in  both  cases,  those  commands  are  absolute.  Talk 
to  him  of  deliberation,  of  debate,  of  freedom  of  action,  of 
speech,  nay,  of  opinion — his  feeling  is,  that  the  body  to 
which  any  of  these  privileges  shall  be  accessible,  must  fall 
into  confusion,  and  be  speedily  destroyed. 

'Whatever  pretexts  may  have  been  resorted  to  by 
Buonaparte — whatever  Jacobin  yells  he  may  have  joined 
in,  to  assist  his  own  advance  towards  power — every  subse- 
quent act  of  his  life  assures  us,  that  the  military  preposses- 
sions in  which  he  was  educated,  became  those  by  which  he 
was  influenced  as  a  statesman  ;  and  we  are  well  persuaded 
of  his  conviction,  that  it  was  impossible  for  any  country, 
above  all,  for  France,  to  be  governed  otherwise  than  by 
one  sole  authority — undivided  and  unlimited.  It  may,  we 
confess,  be  no  satisfaction  to  the  French,  nor  any  great 
consolation  to  the  rest  of  Europe,  to  know  through  what 
means  it  was,  or  by  what  vicious  training,  that  Buonaparte 
was  fitted,  nay,  predestined  almost,  to  be  a  scourge  and 
destroyer  of  the  rights  of  nations,  instead  of  employing  a 
power  irresistible,  and  which,  in  such  a  cause,  none  would 
have  felt  disposed  to  resist,  for  the  promotion  of  knowledge, 
peace,  and  liberty  throughout  the  world. 

*  In  hinting  at  what  we  conceive  to  be  the  fact,  how- 
ever, we  are  bound  by  regard  for  truth  ;  our  business  is 
not  to  apologize  for  Buonaparte  ;  but,  so  far  as  may  be 
done  within  the  brief  limits  of  a  newspaper,  to  analyze,  and 
faithfully  describe,  him.  The  factions,  also,  which  he  was 
compelled  to  crush,  and  whose  overthrow  obtained  for  him 
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the  gratitude  of  his  country,  sti!l  threatened  a  i 
tion  when  the  compressing  force  should  be  withdrawn. 
Hence  were  pretexts  furnished  on  behalf  of  despotism  of 
which  men,  more  enhghtened,  and  better  constituted,  than 
Buonaparte,  might  not  soon  have  discovered  the  faltacy. 
Raised  to  empire  at  home,  his  ambition  sought  for  itself 
fresh  aliment;  and  foreign  conquest  was  at  once  tempting 
and  easy. 

•  Here  the  natural  reflection  will  obtrude  itself — what 
might  not  this  extraordinary  being  have  effected  for  the 
happiness  of  mankind,  and  for  his  own  everlasting  fame 
and  grandeur,  had  he  used  but  a  moiety  of  the  force,  or 
perseverance,  in  generous  efforts  to  relieve  the  oppressed, 
which  he  wasted  in  rendering  himself  the  monopolist  and 
patron  of  oppression  !  But  he  had  left  himself  no  resource. 
He  had  extinguished  liberty  in  France,  and  had  no  hold 
upon  his  subjects,  but  their  love  of  military  glory.  Con- 
quest, therefore,  succeeded  to  conquest,  until  nothing  capa- 
ble of  subjugation  was  left  to  be  subdued.  Insolence,  and 
rapacity,  in  the  victor,  produced,  among  the  enslaved 
nations,  impatience  of  their  misery,  and  a  thirst  for  ven- 
geance. Injustice  undermined  itself,  and  Buonaparte, 
with  his  unseasoned  empire,  fell  together,  the  pageant  of 
a  day, 

'  His  military  administration  was  marked  by  strict  and 
impartial  justice.  He  had  the  art,  in  an  eminent  degree, 
of  inciting  the  emulation,  and  gaining  the  affections  of  his 
troops.  He  was  steady  and  faithful  in  his  friendships,  and 
not  vindictive,  on  occasions  where  it  was  in  his  power  to  be 
so  with  impunity. 

'Of  the  deceased  Emperor's  intellectual,  and  charac- 
teristic, ascendency  over  men,  all  the  French,  and  some  of 
the  other  nations  besides  the  French,  who  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  approaching  him,  can  bear  witness.  He  seems  to 
have  possessed  the  talent,  not  merely  of  command,  but, 
when  he  pleased,  of  conciliation  and  persuasion.  With 
regard  to  his  religious  sentiments,  they  were,  perhaps,  of 
the  same  standard  as  those  of  other  Frenchmen  starting 
into  manhood  at  a  time  when  Infidel  writings  had  so 
domineered  over  the  popular  mind,  that  revealed  religion 
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was  become  a  public  laughing  stcx:k,  and  in  a  country 
where  the  pure  Christian  faith  was  perplexed  with  subtilties, 
overloaded  with  mummeries,  and  scandalized  and  dis- 
countenanced by  a  general  looseness  of  morals.  Upon  the 
whole,  Buonaparte  will  go  down  to  posterity  as  a  man,  who, 
having  more  good  at  his  disposal  than  any  other  potentate 
of  any  former  age,  had  actually  applied  his  immense  means 
to  the  production  of  a  greater  share  of  mischief  and  misery 
to  his  fellow  creatures — one  who,  on  the  basis  of  French 
liberty,  might  have  founded  that  of  every  other  State 
in  Europe — but  who  carried  on  a  series  of  aggressions 
against  foreign  States  to  divert  the  minds  of  his  own 
subjects  from  the  sense  of  their  domestic  slavery ;  thus 
imposing  on  foreign  nations  a  necessity  for  arming  to  shake 
off  his  yoke,  and  affording  to  foreign  .despots  a  pretext  for 
following  his  example. 

*  The  sensation  produced  by  the  death  of  Buonaparte 
will  be  a  good  deal  confined,  in  this  country,  to  its  effects 
as  a  partial  relief  to  our  finances,  the  expense  of  his  custody 
at  St.  Helena  being  little  short  of  400,000/.  per  annum. 
In  France,  the  sentiment  will  be  more  deep  and  complex, 
and,  perhaps,  not  altogether  easy  to  define.  The  practical 
consequence  of  such  an  event  may  be  remotely  g^uessed  at 
by  those  who  have  had  occasion  to  watch,  in  other  Govern- 
ments, the  difference  between  a  living  and  an  extinct 
Pretender.  A  pretext  for  suspicion  and  severity  in  the 
administration  of  affairs  may  be  taken  away  by  a  Pre- 
tender's death  ;  but  then,  a  motive  to  moderation — a  terror, 
now  and  then  salutary,  of  popular  feelings  being  excited  in 
the  Pretender's  favour  by  misgovernment — is,  at  the  same 
time,  removed  from  the  minds  of  reigning  Princes.  Buona- 
parte's son  still  lives,  it  is  true  ;  but  how  far  he  may  ever 
become  an  object  of  interest  with  any  great  party  of  the 
French  nation,  is  a  point  on  which  we  will  not  speculate.* 

The  last  individual  memorial  I  can  find  of  Napoleon, 
in  a  popular  form,  was  published  by  Hone  in  May  182 1. 
It  is  a  black-edged  sheet,  having,  as  heading,  profile  por- 
traits of  Napoleon,  Maria  Louisa,  and  the  King  of  Rome, 
and  down  the  sides  four  full-length  portraits  of  Napoleon. 
It  is  called  : — 
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Memorial 

NAPOLEON 
BoBN  IS  Aug,  1769.  Died  s  May  iSai. 

He  put  his  foot  on  the  neck  of  Kings,  who  would  have  put 
their  yokes  upon  the  necks  of  the  People  :  he  scattered  before 
him  with  iiery  execution,  millions  of  hired  slaves,  who  came  at  the 
bidding  of  their  Masters  to  deny  the  right  of  others  to  be  free. 
The  monument  of  greatness  and  of  Glory  he  erected,  was  raised 
on  ground  forfeited  again  and  again  to  humanity — it  reared  its 
majestic  front  on  the  ruins  of  the  shattered  hopes  and  broken 
faith  of  the  common  enemies  of  mankind.  If  he  could  not  secure 
the  freedom,  peace,  and  happiness  of  his  country,  he  made  her  a 
terror  to  those  who  by  sowing  civil  dissension,  and  exciting  foreign 
wars,  would  not  let  her  enjoy  those  blessings.  They  who  had 
trampled  upon  Liberty  could  not  at  least  triumph  in  her  shame 
and  her  despair,  but  themselves  became  objects  of  pity  and  deri- 
sion. Their  determination  to  persist  in  extremity  of  wrong,  only 
brought  on  themselves  repeated  defeat,  disaster,  and  dismay  :  the 
accumulated  aggressions  their  infuriated  pride  and  disappointed 
malice  meditated  against  others,  returned  in  just  and  aggravated 
punishment  upon  themselves  :  they  heaped  coals  of  fire  upon 
their  own  heads  :  they  drank  deep  and  long,  in  gall  and  bitterness, 
of  the  poisoned  chalice  they  had  prepared  for  others  :  the  de- 
struction with  which  they  had  threatened  a  people  daring  to  call 
itself  free,  hung  suspended  over  their  heads,  like  a  precipice,  ready 
to  fall  upon  and  crush  them.  '  Awhile  they  stood  abashed,'  ab- 
stracted from  their  evil  purposes,  and  felt  how  awful  Freedom  is, 
its  power  how  dreadful.  Shrunk  from  the  boasted  pomp  of  roy^ 
state  into  their  littleness  as  men,  defeated  of  their  revenge,  baulked 
of  their  prey,  their  schemes  stripped  of  their  bloated  pride,  and 
with  nothing  left  but  the  deformity  of  their  malice,  not  daring  to 
utter  a  syllable  or  move  a  finger,  the  lords  of  the  earth,  who  had 
looked  U]Xin  men  as  of  an  inferior  species,  born  for  their  use,  and 
devoted  to  be  their  slaves,  turned  an  imploring  eye  to  the  People, 
and  with  coward  hearts  and  hollow  tongues  invoked  the  Name  of 
Liberty,  thus  to  get  the  people  once  more  within  their  unhallowed 
grip,  and  to  stifle  the  name  of  Liberty  for  ever. 

He  withstood  the  inroads  of  Ltgilimacy,  this  new  Juggernaut, 
this  foul  Blatant  Beast,  as  it  strode  forward  to  its  prey  over  the 
bodies  and  minds  of  a  whole  People,  and  put  a  ring  in  its  nostrils, 
breathing  flame  and  blood,  and  led  it  in  triumph,  and  played 
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with  its  crowns  and  sceptres,  and  wore  them  in  its  stead,  and 
tamed  its  crested  pride,  and  made  it  a  laughing  stock  and  a 
mockery  to  the  nations.  He,  one  man,  did  this,  and  as  long  as 
he  did  this  (how  or  for  what  end,  is  nothing  to  the  magnitude  of 
this  mighty  question)  he  saved  the  human  race  from  the  last 
ignominy,  and  that  foul  stain  that  had  been  so  long  intended,  and 
was  at  last,  in  an  evil  hour,  and  by  evil  hands,  inflicted  on  it. 

If  Napoleon  was  a  conqueror,  he  conquered  the  Grand  Con- 
spiracy of  Kings  against  the  abstract  right  of  the  Human  Race  to 
be  free.  If  he  was  ambitious,  his  greatness  was  not  founded 
on  the  unconditional,  avowed  surrender  of  the  rights  of  human 
nature.  But,  with  him,  the  state  of  Man  rose  exalted  too.  If 
he  was  arbitrary  and  a  tyrant,  first,  France  as  a  country  was  in 
a  state  of  military  blockade,  on  garrison  duty,  and  not  to  be 
defended  by  mere  paper  bullets  of  the  brain  ;  secondly,  but  chief, 
he  was  not,  nor  could  he  become,  a  tyrant  by  *  right  divine.' 
Tyranny  in  him  was  not  *  sacred  * :  it  was  not  eternal  :  it  was  not 
instinctively  bound  in  league  of  amity  with  other  tyrannies  :  it 
was  not  sanctioned  by  all  *  the  laws  of  religion  and  Morality.* 

Hazlitt. 
Disgusting  crew  !  who  would  not  gladly  fly 
To  open,  downright,  boldfaced  tyranny. 
To  honest  guilt  that  dares  do  all  but  lie. 
From  the  false  juggling  craft  of  men  like  these, 
Their  canting  crimes,  and  varnished  villanies  ; 
These  Holy  Leaguers,  who  then  loudest  boast 
Of  faith  and  honour  when  they  Ve  stained  them  most ; 
From  whose  affection  men  should  shrink  as  loath 
As  from  their  hate,  for  they'll  be  fleec'd  by  both  ; 
Who,  even  while  plundering,  forge  Religion's  name 
To  frank  their  spoil,  and,  without  fear  or  shame, 
Call  down  the  Holy  Trinity  to  bless 
Partition  leagues,  and  deeds  of  devilishness  ! 

MooRE. 

Even  his  old  enemy,  George  Cruikshank,  whose  pecu- 
liarly impetuous  temper  had  found  a  free  vent  in  caricatur- 
ing Napoleon,  left  off  doing  so  when  he  was  in  safe  keeping, 
and  only  designed  (in  a  publication  called  the  *  Omnibus ') 
a  *  Monument  to  Napoleon  *  when  he  died.  In  a  note  to 
this  design  he  says,  *  As  for  me,  who  have  skeletonised  him 
prematurely,  paring  down  the  prodigy  even  to  his  hat  and 
boots,  I  have  but  "  carried  out "  a  principle  adopted  almost 
in  my  boyhood,  for  I  can  scarcely  remember  the  time  when 
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I  did  not  take  some  patriotic  pleasure  in  persecuting  the 
great  enemy  of  England.  Had  he  been  less  than  that,  I 
should  have  felt  compunction  for  my  cruelties ;  having 
tracked  him  through  snow  and  through  fire,  by  flood  and 
by  field,  insulting,  degrading,  and  deriding  him  everywhere, 
and  putting  him  to  several  humiliating  deaths.  AH  that 
time,  however,  he  went  on  "  overing  "  the  Pyramids  and 
the  Alps,  as  boys  "  over  "  posts,  and  playing  at  leapfrog 
with  the  sovereigns  of  Europe,  so  as  to  kick  a  crown  off  at 
every  spring  he  made — together  with  many  crowns,  and 
sovereigns,  into  my  coffers.  Deep,  most  deep,  in  a  per- 
sonal view  of  matters,  are  my  obligations  to  the  agitator — 
but  what  a  debt  the  country  owes  to  him  I ' 
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or  the  Plight  of  Dbcord,'  112; 

*  The  Child  and  Champion  of 
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*The  Governor  of  Europe,  Stoped 

in  his  career,  or  Little  B n 

too    much    for    great    B te,' 

131  ;  'John  Bull  listening  to  the 
quarrels   of  State  affairs,*    132  ; 

*  Doctor  Sangrado  curing  John 
Bull  of  Repletion,  with  the  Kind 
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m  France,'  195  ;  '  Three  plagues 
of  Egypt,'  195  ;  'An  Attempt  on 
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Bull  and  the  Alarmist,'  101  ; 
*  John  Bull  shewing  the  Corsican 
Monkey,'  103  ;  '  Buonaparte  on 
his  Ass,'   303  ;    '  The    Corsican 
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Macheath,'  304 ;  ■  A  fiill  and 
particular  account  of  the  Trial  of 
Napoleon  Buonaparte  before  John 
Bull,'  304  ;  '  Buonaparte's  Soli- 
loquy at  Calais,'  306  ;  'The  fable 
of  the  Bundle  of  Fagots  eiem- 
plified,  or  Bonaparte  baffled,' 
308  ;  '  A  peep  at  the  Corsican 
fairy,'  208  ;  ■  The  Corsican  Car- 
C3.%e  Butcher's  Reckoning  day. 
New  Style,  no  Quarter  day,' 
109;  '  Tne  Corsican  Locust,' 
2141  'The  Grand  Triumphal 
Entry  of  the  Chief  Consul  into 
I^ndon,'  2t4 ;  'The  Corsioo 
Pest,  or  Beliebub  going  to 
Supper,'  315;  'The  Balance  of 
Power,  or  ihe  Issue  of  the  Coo- 
test,'  Zl6  ;  *  Thoughts  on  Inva- 
sion both  sides  the  water,' 316: 
'The  little  Princess  and  Gulli- 
ver,'117;  'The  Centinel  at  hit 
Post,  or  Boney's  peep  into  Wal- 
mer  Castle!!'  217;  '  Fnmdi 
Volunteers  marching  to  the  Con- 
quest of  Great  Britain,'  317 ; 
'John  Bull  guarding  the  Toy 
Shop.'  218  ;  'The  King's  Dwarf 
plays  Gulliver  a  Trick,'  mo; 
'  Boney  in  time  for  Lord  Mayor'i 
Feast,'  2:3 :  '  Destruction  oT 
the  French  Gun  Boats,  or  Lillk 
Boney  and  his  friend  Talley  in 
high  Glee,'  233;  'Boney's  Jam- 
ney  lo  London.'&c.,  334  ;'BoDer 
altackiiig  the  English  Hive-,  ar 
the  Corsican  caujht  at  last  in  the 
Island, '  224; '  Sellint;  the  Skid  be- 
fore the  Hear  is  caught,  orcultiog 
up  the  Bull  Ijefore  he  is  kilW,' 
324  ;  •  New  Bellman's  verses  fa 
Chri*tin:is  1803  I '  335;  'More 
than  expccleci,  or  too  many  fa 
Boney,'  325  ;  '  The  Brohdingmf 
Watchman  picventing  Gullivei'i 
Landing.'  23^;  '.Mr.  and  Mis 
Bull  giving  Buonaparte  a  Chii-t- 
mas  Treat  ! '  226  ;  'A  Cock  itJ 
Hull  Slorv."  22O  ;  'The  Oid- 
Blooded  Munlerer,  or  the  As»- 
sanation  oC  the  Due   d'Enghio.' 
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seas  over,*  234;  'Dutch  Em- 
barkation, or  Needs  must  when 
the  Devil  drives  ! '  234  ;  *  Gulli- 
ver manoeuvring  with  his  little 
boat  in  the  cistern,*  235;  *A 
French  Alarmist,  or  John  Bull 
looking  out  for  the  Grand  Flo- 
tilla,' 235  ;  *  A  great  Man  on 
his  Hobby  Horse,  a  design 
for  an  Intended  Statue  on  the 
Place  la  Libert^  at  Paris,*  236; 
*  A  new  French  Phantasmagoria,* 
236  ;  *  The  Frog  and  the  Ox,  or 
the  Emperor  of  the  Gulls  in  his 
stolen  gear,*  236 ;  *  Injecting 
Blood  Royal,  or  Phlebotomy  at 
St.  Cloud,*  237;  'The  Right 
Owner,*  237  ;  *  A  Proposal  from 
the  New  Emperor,'  237  ;  *  The 
Imperial  Coronation,*  237  ;  *  Har- 
lequin's last  Skip,  *  237  ;  *  British 
Men  of  War  towing  in  the 
Invader's  Fleet,*  238;  *  Honey's 
Inquisition,  another  specimen  of 
his  Humanity  on  the  person  of 
Madame  Toussaint,*  239  ;  *The 
Genius  of  France  nursing  her 
darling,*  239  ;  *  The  death  of  Ma- 
dame Republique,*  240  ;  '  The 
Loyalist's  Alphabet,' 240;  'De- 
sign for  an  Imperial  Crown  to  be 
used  at  the  Coronation  of  the 
New  Emperor,'  242 ;  *  The  Grand 
Coronation  Procession  of  Napo- 
lione  the  ist.  Emperor  of  France, 
from  the  Church  of  Notre  Dame, 
Dec.  2,  i8o4,'&c.,  243  ;  *  A  New 
Phantasmagoria  for  John  Bull,* 
253 ;  *  The  glorious  Pursuit  of  Ten 
against  Seventeen,'  254;  'The 
Plumb  Pudding  in  danger,*  &c., 
256  ;  *  St.  George  and  the  Dra- 
gon,* 257  ;  *  Napoleon's  Apotheo- 
sis anticipated,'  258;  'Ihe  de- 
parture from  the  Coast,  or  the 
End  of  the  Farce  of  Invasion,' 
259 ;  '  Tom  Thumb  at  Bay, 
or  the  Sovereigns  of  the  Forest 
roused  at  last,'  259;  'The 
Surrender  of  Ulm,  or  Buona- 
parte and  General  Mack  com- 
mg  to  a  right  understanding,' 
260  ;  '  Boney  beating  Mack,  and 


Nelson  giving  him  a  Whack  ! ! ' 
261  ;  '  Nap  Buonaparte  in  a  fever 
on  receiving  the  Extraordinary 
Gazette  of  Nelson's  Victory  over 
the  combined  Fleets,*  262  ;  *  John 
Bull  exchanging  News  with  the 
Continent,* 262  ;  'Tiddy  doll,  the 
great  French  Gingerbread  Baker 
drawing  out  a  new  Batch  of 
Kings, *&c,  263 ; '  Boney  and  the 
Great  State  Secretary,*  265 ; 
'  Pacific  Overtures,  or  a  Flight 
from  St.  Cloud,*  266 ;  *  Roast 
Beef  and  French  Soup — The 
English  Lamb  *  *  *  and  the 
French  Tiger,*  267 ;  '  Two 
Wonders  of  the  World,  or  a 
Specimen  of  a  new  troop  of 
Leicestershire  Light  Horse, '  267  ; 
'  Bone  and  Flesh,  or  John  Bull  in 
Moderate  Condition, '  268 ;  '  Com- 
forts of  a  Bed  of  Roses, '&c.,  268  ; 
<  John  Bull  threatened  by  Insects 
from  all  Quarters,*  269  ;  'Jupiter 
Buoney  granting  unto  the  Dutch 
Frogs  a  King,*  269;  'Experi- 
ments at  Dover,  or  Master 
Charley's  Magic  Lanthom,'  270  ; 
'  1  he  Pleasing  and  Instructive 
Game  of  Messengers,'  &c.,  270; 
•  News  from  Calabria,*  &c.,  271  ; 
'  The  Continental  Shaving  Shop,' 
&c.,  272;  'Political  Quadrille,' 
273  ;  *  Jack  Tars  conversing  with 
Boney  on  the  Blockade  of  Old 
England, '27 5;  *  Bonaparte  block- 
ading John  Bull,'  276;  'John 
Bull  playing  on  the  Base  Vil- 
lain,' 276;  'The  Entrance  into 
Poland,  or  another  Bonne  Bouche 
for  Boney,'  276 ;  '  The  Giant 
Commerce  overwhelming  the 
Pigmy  Blockade,'  277  ;  *  Boney 
and  his  Army  in  Winter  Quarters,' 
278  ;  *  The  Political  Cock-horse,* 
278  ;  *  The  New  Dynasty,  or  the 
little  Corsican  Gardener  Planting 
a  Royal  Pippin  Tree,'  279  ;  '  An 
Imperial  Bonne  Bouche,  or  the 
dinner  at  Tilsit,'  281  ;  '  Mutual 
Honors  at  Tilsit,  or  the  Monkey, 
the  Bear,  and  the  Eagle,*  282  ; 
'  Britannia  in  tribulation  for  the 


loss  oF  her  Allies,'  &c.,  3S3 ; 
'  The  Polish  Pie,  01  (he  EfTecis 
of  the  Peace  at  Tilsit,'  183; 
'  Gulliver  lowing  the  Fleet  into 
Lilliput,'  283  ;   '  Malignant   As- 

Sfcts  looking  with  envy  on  John 
uti  and  his  Salelliles,'  &c., 
384  ;  'In  Port,  and  Oul  of  Pott, 
or  news  from  Porluga.!,'  284; 
'  Blockade  against  Blockade,  or 
John  Bull  a  match  for  Bonej,' 
285  ;    '  The   Continental  Dock- 

Kd,'  1S5  :  '  The  Beat,  the  Mod- 
,  the  Turkey,  and  the  Bull, 
01 'the  true  cause  of  the  Russian 
War,'  j86  ; '  John  Bull  tefieshing 
the  Beat's  Memory,'  386  ; '  Boney 
stark  mad,  ot  mote  Ships, 
Colonies,  and  Commerce,'  l36  ; 
•  Delicious  Dreams  1'  &c.,  287  ; 
'  The  Corsican  Tiger  at  Bay,'  187  ; 
'  Booey  Bothered,  01  an  uncn- 
pected  meeting.'  J88  ;  '  The 
Spanish  Bull  tight,  or  the  Cor- 
sican Matador  in  danger,'  389; 
'The  Cotsiean  Spider  in  his 
Web,'  390  ;  '  Burglary  and  Rob- 
beiy,'  290 ;  '  Apotheosis  of  ihe 
Cotsiean  Phccnix,'  391  j  'The 
Oven  on  Fire,  or  Boney's  last 
Bflich  eniitcly  spoiled  !  I  I '  391  ; 
'  AEameatqiiadtille,'2gz  J  'The 
Fox  and  the  Grapes,'  293  ;  '  Pio- 

Checy  explained,'  293  ;  '  Napo- 
on  the  htlle  in  a  Kage  with  his 
great  FrcTich  Eagle  ! ! '  393  ;  '  A 
hard  passage,  or  Boney  plajing 
Base  on  the  Continent,'  394; 
'The  Valley  of  the  Shadow  of 
£>eath.'394:  'Napand  his  partner 
Joe,'  395  ;  '  Nap  and  his  friends 
in  their  glory,'  395  1  '  Apollyon. 
the  Devil's  Ueneralissimo,'  397  ; 
'General  Nap  turned  Methodist 
Preacher,' 39 S;  •  Political  Quacks, 
or  the  Eifurl  Co-partnership  com- 
mencing Business,'  399;  'The 
Prepress  of  the  Emperor  Napo- 
leon,' 300 ;  '  Boney's  broken 
Iwidge,'  301  ;  '  The  Broken 
Bridge,  or  Boney  outwitted  by 
General  Danube, '  301 ;  '  The  ris- 
ing Sun,  01  a  view  of  the  Con- 
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tinent,'303;  '  Three  We«ks  aflei 
Marriage,  or  the  Great  Little 
Emp<j[pr  playing  at  Bo-peep,' 
317;'  Boney  the  Second,  or  the 
little  Baboon  created  <o  devour 
French  Monkies,'  319 ;  '  Nursing 
the  Spawn  of  a  Tyianl,  or 
Frenchmen  sick  of  Ihe  brood,' 
331-23;  'The  Deputejrs  apointed 
by  (he  L^islalive  Body,  doing 
liomage  to  the  King  of  Rome  in 
the  Nursery  at  St.  Cloud,'  333; 
'  I  be  first  glorious  exploit  of  the 
Invincible  Flotilla,'  &c.,  324; 
•The  Paning  of  Hector— Nap— 
nnd  Andromache,  or  Russia 
threatened,'  325  ;  '  British  Wel- 
come, or  a  Visit  froin  the  Bantam 
to  the  Lion,'  336  ;  '  Jack  Frost 
•Hacking  Boney  in  Russia,'  J;?!  ; 
'General  Frost  shaveini>  Lillle 
Boney,'  331  ;  '  Polish  Diet  with 
French  Desert,'  3J3  ;  'Boney 
hatching  a  Bulletin,  or  Snug 
Winter  Quarter*,'  333;  'The 
Valley  of  the  Shadow  of  Death,' 
333:  'Nap  nearly  nab'd,'  4c, 
334  .  '  The  Narrow  Escape,  or 
Boney's  Grand  Leap  d  /a  Cri- 
maldi  I  ! '  335  ;  '  The  Atms  and 
supporters  of  Napoleon  Bona- 
parte,' &c.,  335  ;  '  Nap's  glorious 
return,  ot  the  conclusion  of  (he 
Russian Campaign,'319;  'Boney 
returning  from  Russia  covcrrd 
with  Glory,'  &c.,  339;  'The 
Hero's  tetum,'  340  ;  '  Bonaparte 
reviewing  his  Conscripts,'  341  ; 
'  Bonaparte  addressing  ihc  Legis- 
lative Body,'  341  ;  'The  Wags 
of  Paris,  or  the  Downfall  of 
Nap  the  Great,'  343;  'An- 
ticipation for  Boney,' Sc,  342  : 
'  Nap  reviewing  the  Grand  Army. 
ot  the  Conquest  of  Russia  anti- 
cipated,' 343  ;  '  Honey  and  the 
Gay  lads  of  Paris,'  &c.,  343"; 
'  Mad  Nap  breaking  the  Armis- 
tice,' 345;  'Jourclan  and  King 
Joe,'  &c.,  346  i  ■  Boney  receiving 
an  account  of  the  Battle  of  Vit- 
toria,'  &c.,  347  ;  '  A  Scene  afier 
the  Battle  of  Viitoria,'  &c-,  347  ; 
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'John  Bull  teazed  by  an  Ear- 
wig,* 348;  'Tom  Thumb  and 
the  Giant/  348;  'Execution  of 
two  celebrated  Enemies  of  Old 
England,  and  their  Dying 
Speeches,*  349  ;  ' The  Two  Kings 
of  Terror,*  350  ;  *  Cossack  Sports, 
or  the  Platoff  Hunt  in  full  cry 
after  French  Game,*  351  ;  'Ca- 
terers— Boney  dished— a  Bonne 
Bouche  for  Europe,'  351  ;  '  The 
Daw  Stript  of  his  Borrow 'd 
Plumes.*  &c.,  352;  *  A  Long  Pull, 
a  Strong  Pull,  and  a  Pull  all  to- 
gether,* 352-53  ;  'The  Corsican 
Toad  under  a  Harrow,*  354 ; 
'Dutch  Nightmare,  or  the  Fra- 
ternal Hug,  returned  with  a 
Dutch  Squeeze,'  354;  'Head 
Runner  of  Runners  from  Leipsig 
Fair,* 354 ;  *  Bonaparte's  Bridge,* 
356  ;  '  Grasp  all.  Lose  all,*  &c., 
357 ;  '  Napoleon  the  first  and 
last,*  358;  'The  Corsican  Mun- 
chausen humming  the  Lads  of 
Paris,*  359;  'Funcking  the 
Corsican,*  359 ;  '  The  Mock 
Phoenix  !  t !  or  a  vain  attempt  to 
rise  a^n,*  360;  'Friends  or 
Focs,'~&c,  360;  'Political  Che- 
mists and  German  Retorts,*  &c, 
360;  'Gasconading,*  &c.,  360; 
'  Bleeding  and  warm  water,*  361 ; 
'  The  Head  of  the  Great  Nation  in 
a  Queer  Situation,  *  362  ;  '  Mock 
Auction,  or  Boney  selling  Stolen 
Goods,*  363  ;  *  The  Double  Hum- 
bug,* &c.,  370;  'The Devil's  Dar- 
ling,* 371-72  ;  *  John  Bull  bring- 
ing Boney*s  nose  to  the  Grind- 
stone,' 371  ;  '  The  Allied  Bakers, 
or  the  Corsican  Toad  in  the  hole,' 
372 ;  '  Bor  ey  forsaken  by  his 
Guardian  Angel,'  373  ;  '  Blucher 
the  Brave  extracting  the  groan  of 
abdication  from  the  Corsican 
Bloodhound,'  375;  'The  Cor- 
sican Shuttlecock,*  &c.,  375 ; 
'Europe,*  376;  'Bloody  Boney 
the  Carcass  Butcher,*  &c.,  381  ; 
'  Coming  in  at  the  death  of  the 
Corsican  fox,'  381  ;  'A  Grand 
Manoeuvre  I  or  the  Rogue's  march 


to  the  Island  of  Elba, '381;  'The 
Rogue's  March,'  382  ;  '  The  Sor- 
rows  of  Boney,  or  Meditations  in 
the  Island  of  Elba !  1 1 '  383 ;  'The 
Affectionate  farewell,  or  Kick  for 
Kick,'  383  ;  '  The  last  March  of 
the  Conscripts,  or  Satan  and  his 
Satellites  hurled  to  the  land  of 
oblivion,'  383  ;  '  A  delicate  finish 
to  a  French  Usurper,'  383 ; 
'  Boney  at  Elba,  or  a  Madman*;: 
Amusement,'  384  ;  *  Cruce  dig- 
nus,'385  ;  'Broken Gingerbread,' 
386 ;  '  The  Hellbaronian  Em- 
peror going  to  take  possession  of 
his  new  Territory,'  386 ;  '  Nap 
dreading  his  doleful  Doom,  or 
his  grand  entry  into  the  Isle  of 
Elba,*  386  ;  'Snuffing out  Boney,' 
387;  '  Thou'rt  doom'd  to  Pain,' 
&c. ,  387  ;  *  Oiium  cum  dignitate^ 
or  a  view  of  Elba, '  388;  *  Boney's 
Elbow  Chair,'  &c.,  388  ;  '  Needs 
must  when  Wellington  Drives, 
or  Louis's  Return  I ! '  388 ; 
« What  I  was,  What  I  am.  What  I 
ought  to  be,'  389  ;  '  The  Tyrant, 
overtaken  by  Justice,  is  excluded 
from  the  world,'  389  ;  *  The  de- 
parture of  Apollo  and  the  Muses, 
or  Farewell  to  Paris,'  390  ;  'An 
Imperial  Vomit,*  391  ;  *  Drum- 
ming out  of  the  French  Army !  I !  * 
391  ;  '  Boney  and  his  new  sub- 
jects at  Elba,'  391-92 ;  '  The  Ped- 
digree  of  Corporal  Violet,'  393- 
94 ;  '  John  Bull  mad  with  Joy !  or 
the  First  of  August,  18 14,'  395  ; 
'Twelfth  Night,  or  what  you 
will ! '  &c.,  396  ;  '  The  Devil  to 
pay,  or  Boney's  return  from  Elba,* 
398 ;  '  The  European  Panto- 
mime,* &c.,  398;  'Hell  broke 
loose,  or  the  John  Bulls  made 
Jack  Asses,*  399;  ' Boney *s  Re- 
turn from  Elba,  or  the  Devil 
among  the  Tailors,*  399;  *A 
Review  of  the  New  Grand  Army,' 
401 ;  '  The  Genius  of  France  ex- 
pounding her  Laws  to  the  Sub- 
lime People, '401  ;  'The Congress 
dissolved  before  the  Cake  was  cut,* 
401  ;    *  The  flight  of  Bonaparte 
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from  Hell  Bay,'  402-3;  *  Hell 
Hounds  rallying  round  the  Idol  of 
France, '403  ;  *  Vive  le  Roi !  Vive 
TEmpereur  I '  &c ,  403;  'Scene 
in  a  New  Pantomime,'  &c.,  403  ; 

*  The  Corsican  and  his  Blood- 
hounds at  the  Window  of  the 
Thuilleries,  looking  over  Paris,' 
404 ;  *  The  Corsican's  last  trip 
unc  er  the  guidance  of  his  Good 
Angel,'  404;  *The  Phenix  of 
Elba  resuscitated  by  Treason,' 
404;  *The  Royal  AlUed  Oak 
and  self-created  mushroom  Kings,' 
405-6  ;  *  The  Crown  Candidates, 
or  a  modest  request  politely  re- 
fused,' 407  ;  *  Preparing  for  War,* 
407  ;  '  A  Lecture  on  Heads,  as 
Delivered  by  Marshals  Wellington 
andBlucher,'409-io ;  *  Monkey's 

*  Allowance,' &c.,  410 ;*  R.Acker- 
mann's  Transparency  on  the  Vic- 
toiy  of  Waterloo,'  410;  'Com- 
pliments and  Congees,  or  Little 
Boney's  surrender  to  the  Tars  of 
Old  England  !!  ! '  413-14  ;  *  The 
Bone-a-part  in  a  fresh  place,' 
414  ;  *  Buonaparte  on  the  17th 
of  June — Buonaparte  on  the  17th 
of  July,  1815,'  415;  'Boney's 
threatened  Invasion,  brought  to 
bear,'  &c.,  416  ;  *  Boney's  Trial, 
Sentence  and  Dying  Speech,  or 
Europe's  injuries  revenged,' 419; 
*'lhe  Ex-Emperor  in  a  bottle,* 
427  ;  *  The  downfall  of  Tyranny 
and  return  of  Peace,'  428  ;  *  The 
Exile  of  St.  Helena,  or  Boney's 
Meditation,'  428;  'Napoleon's 
trip  from  Elba  to  Paris,  and 
from  Paris  to  St.  Helena,'  428; 

*  Boney's  Meditations  on  the  Is- 
land of  St.  Helena,'  429  ;  '  Gene- 
ral Sans  Pareil,'  430;  '  Boxiana, 
or  the  Fancy,*  431;  '  Boney 
crossing  the  Line,'  432  ;  *  Fast 
Colours—  Patience  on  a  Monu- 
ment smiling  at  grief,  or  the 
Royal  Laundress  washing  Boney's 
Court  Dresses,'  433;  *  Mat  de 
Cocagne,'  433;  'Royal  Christ- 
mas Boxes,'  433  ;  Last  Contem- 
porary  Memorial   of    Napoleon, 


437-3S ;     George    Cruikshank's 
apology  for  caricaturing   Napo- 
leon, 439 
Cartaux,  General,  21 
Castiglione,  battle  of,  35 
Castlereagh,  Lord,  268,  397 
Cawse,  the  caricaturist,  95,  119 
Chaptal,    167 
Charles,  caricaturist,  198,  216,  414 

*  Clyster  pipe,  young, '  1 32 
Cobbett's  windows  smashed,  115 
Combe,  the  brewer,  123 
Concordat  with  the  Pope,  1 10 
Conscription  in  England,  149 
Consols,    price   of,  in    1796,    37; 

in   1797,  41  ;   in   1798,  63  ;   in 
1799,  98  ;   at  the    time   of  the 
Peace,  113 
Consuls,  the  first,  95  ;  the  second, 

97 
Copenhagen,  bombardment  of,  283 
Comwallis,  Lord,  117 
Coronation  of  Napoleon,  first  news 

reaches  England,  250 
Corporation  of  the  City  of  London 

present  Nelson  with  a  sword,  55 

*  Corsican  Pest,  the,'  215 
Corunna,  retreat  from,  301 
Cosmopoli,  the  name  for  Porto  Fer- 

rajo,  392 
Council  of  Five  Hundred,  dissolu- 
tion of,  91-95 

*  Cruce  dignus,'  385 
Cruikshank,    George,    caricaturist, 

32,   37,    38,   49,   60,  325,  332, 

335»   340,    342,    346,   347.  361, 

362,    372,    375,   381,  386,  387, 

388,    394,    396,  399.  401,  404, 

407,  413,  415*   416,   428,  433, 

439 
Cruikshank,      Isaac,      caricaturist, 

father  of  George,  42,  45,  63,  130, 

135,    141,    148,   166,   175,    177, 

184,    188,    204,    217,  224,   237, 

261,  283,  286,  291,  297 
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^^     Dalrymple,  Sir  John,  36,  42 
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Danish  fleet,  capture  of,  283 
Degan.  battle  of,  35 
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Desaix,  General,  51,  101-103 
Desgenettes,  Dr.,  78,  82 
Devil,  the,  and  the  Consul,  156 
Ducos,  95-96 
Dugommier,  General,  22 
Dupont,  Geneial,  290,  292,  295 
Dupuy,  General,  51 
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287,  289,  291,  294 
Gourgaud,  General,  413,  418,  419 
Grafton,  Duke  of,  45 
Greek  extraction  of  Napoleon,  2-3 
*  Green  Room  Opinion  (The)  of  the 

threatened  Invasion,'  226 


T^COLE  Militaireat  Paris,  17 

Egypt,  expedition  to,  43,  46 
Egypt,  Napoleon's  flight  from,  84- 

90 
El-Arisch,  capitulation  of,  65 
Eldon,  Lord,  124 
Elmes,  William,  caricaturist,  371 
English  mastiffs,  149 
English  visit  France,  124 
Epigram  on  Bonaparte,  64 
Epitaph  on  Napoleon,  177 
Erfurt,  meeting  of  sovereigns  at,  299 
Erskine,  Lord,  s6-59»  123 


T7ARMERS  supplying  horses  and 

^     carts,  45 

Fast,    proclamation  of  a   general, 

108-109 
Father  of  Napoleon,  5 
Fesch,  Cardinal,  168,  244,  316 
Field,  J.,  caricaturist,  407 
Flotilla,  the  French,  42,  iio-iii, 

202,  234,  235,  324 
Fox,   Charles  James,  42,  43,  45, 

56,  57f   58,    118,    120-23,    128, 

132,   265,  266,    268,  270,   271, 

274 
French  army,   distressed   state  of, 

341 

French  fleet,  number  of,  202 

Furio,  Don  Antonio,  2 
Fuseli,  95 


Q  EORGE  the  Third  and  family, 
^^  measuies  for  the  safety  of,  1 50 
Gillray,  James,  caricaturist,  14,  31, 

42,  43>  49,  55,  56,  58,  59,  61, 
62,  64,  66,  67.  83,  84,  90,  94, 
97,  99.  ioo»  "6,  121,  124,  125, 
126,  127,  132,  136,  141,  146, 
157,  171,  201,  209,  215,  217, 
223,   235,   243,  255,  257,  260, 


TIJANOVER    claims    exemption 
■*"*•     from  the  War,  139;  A  Peep 

into,  139 
Harlequin  Invasion,  179 
Harrel,  the  police  spy,  106 
Hawkesbury,  Lord,  111-113,  116, 

128,  132,  136 
Histria,  grandmother  of  Napoleon, 

5 
Hoche,  General,  27,  36 

Hood,  Admiral,  21 
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-*•     Institute,  the,  67 

International  courtesies,  118 

Invasion  of  England  by  the  French, 
and  landing  on  the  coast  of  Pem- 
brokeshire— defeat,  39 

Invasion  sketch,  an,  190 

Invasion,  the,  195 

Ireland,  invasion  of,  by  the  French, 

36 

Iron  crown  of  Lombardy,  257 


JAFFA,  massacre  of  troops  at, 
67  ;  De  Bourrienne's  account, 
67-71  ;  O'Meara's  account,  71- 
72  ;  English  accounts,  73-75 

{ekyll,  Mr.,  56 
iub^ga  Laurent,  Napoleon's  god- 
father, II 

John  Bull  and  Bonaparte,  183 

Jordanus  of  Namur,  9 

Josephine  (Marie  Josephine  Rose 
de  la  Pagerie),  Napoleon's  first 
meeting  with  her,  25  ;  her  birth, 
25 ;  parentage,  25  ;  marriage  to 
the  Vicomte  de  Beauhamais,  26  ; 
return  to  Martinique,  26 ;  de- 
capitation of  her  husband,  26 ; 
her  imprisonment,  26 ;  amuse- 
ments in  prison,  27 ;  said  to  be 
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27;    tiet  walk   wich  Jun 
Madan     ~   "■ 


I,  29  ;  her  good 
J;  'Nc'ilre  Dame  dea 
'  29 ;  English  satirisls' 
account  of  her,  29-31  •  ^ei  liad 
teeth,  2S,  jz  ;  hrr  marriage  with 
Napoleon,  32  ;  short  honeymoon, 

i3  ;  her  spendthrift  habiis,  33  ; 
er  personal  appearance,  189 ; 
made  Empress,  334  1  her  corona- 
tion, HI-^H ;  her  figure  and 
elegance,  i47  ;  *i'"s  Italy,  256  ; 
divorce  from  Napoleon,  304-12  ; 
allowance  made  to  her  al  Napo- 
leon's abdication,  379 ;  herdealbt 
395 

Tourdan,  Marshal,  345-4S 

Jubilee,  nnlional,  395-96 

Junol,  Madame  (Duche^ed'Abran- 
fes),  3,  4,  II,  II,  23;  her  recol- 
lections of  Napoleon's  youth,  14, 
17;  anecdote  of  Nnpoleon  and 
her  sister-  ftijt  in  iools,  17-18  ; 
description  of  Napoleon  in  1793, 


INDEX. 

NAP 

Llumme  rouge,  363-68 

nds',  subscriptioD  opened  at,  54 
,  battle  of,  3« 
Lonado,  battle  of,  35 
London,  ci'y  of,  protests  of,  311 
Lowe,  Sit  Hudson,  434 


Jun 


,   Marshal,  33,  28,   29,  2S4, 


ass 

TT'ALLERGIS,  General,  3 
-r»-     K.Adf..p,.,  3-4 
Kleber,  General,  65,  73,  75,  79 
Klenau  (aiJe  lo  General  WUrniscr), 

38.39 
Knigbt,  caricaturist,  263,  269 

T  A   FORCE,  prison  of,  26 

■'-'      Lambert,  Uaniel,  267-68 

Lannes,  Mar^al,  51,  86,  104,  303 

Lansdowre,  Earl  of,  44,  56 

Laudrrdale,  Earl  of,  44,  274 

Lauriston,  Count,  113,  325 

Lebtun,27 

Leipsic — blowing    up    (he  bridge, 

,  35S 

Letter  from  Napoleon  lo  George  the 

Third,  98 
Letter  from  Napoleon  toGeorgelbe 

Third,  352  ;  reply  10,  253 


VIACK,  General,  160-62 

"'■     Madrid,  eniryimo,  by  Joseph 

Bonaparte,  390 
Moina,  (he  ancient  Sparta,  3 


Majorca,  the  home  of  the   Bona- 
"  '        'auty.  Lord,  40 


Mamelukes 
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n  ihc  Iron  Mask,  5-6 
Manlua,    siege   of,   38 ;    siureiideT 

of.  39 
Marbceuf,  Count,  12,  15 
Marengo,  battle  of,  loO 
Maria  Louisa,   31317,   3".   3»4. 

3^5-  339,  363.  373.  379.  39^ 
Marks,  I.  Letvis,  caricaturist,  38S, 

389.  391.  398.  42S,  43» 
Marmonl,  Marshal,  38,  373 
Mayer,  L..  9,  10 
Menou,  General,  25.  no 
Militia,  enrolment  of,  149 
Millesino,  bailie  of,  35 
Mondovi,  battle  of,  35 
Monge,  Gaspard,  Comte  de  Pcluse, 

86 
Montenotte,  battle  of,  33,  35 
Montesquieu,  Madame  de,  323 
Moore,  Sir  John.  301 
Moitiet,  General,  139 
Moses,  the  new,  or  Bonaparte's  Ten 

Commandments,  158 
Mourad  Bey,  51 
Mulgrave,  Lord,  253 
Murat,  Joachim,  51,  86,  267,  289, 

315.  326,  330 


JJAPOLEON— bis  ancestry,    i  ; 

his    own    account,     i  ;    his 

brothel's    account,    2 ;    pedigree 

S'   Don  Antonio   Furlo,   3  ;  his 
reek  extraction,  2  ;  excites  the 
Greeks  10  revolt,  3  [  hii  fami^ 


INDEX, 


45' 


NAP 


NAP 


name  —  KoKAii^pis,  3-4  ;  bio- 
graphies by  English  satirists,  4, 
5  ;  descent  from  the  '  Man  in  the 
Iron  Mask,'  5,  6 ;  anagrams,  &c., 
on  his  name,  6-11  ;  Nicholas  as 
his  baptismal  name,  6 ;  legend 
of  Saint  Napolione,  6 ;  the  Apo- 
calyptic beast,  and  its  connec- 
tion with  Napoleon,  7-1 1 ;  dis- 
puted and  real  dates  of  his  birth, 
II  ;  his  real  godparents,  11  ; 
Count  Marboeuf,  his  putative 
father,  12-13;  poverty  of  the 
&imily,  13 ;  personal  appearance 
as  a  boy,  14 ;  his  own  description 
of  himself,  14  ;  goes  to  the  mili- 
tary school  at  Brienne,  15  ;  be- 
haviour at  school,  15-16  ;  leaves 
Brienne  and  goes  to  the  Ecole 
Militaire  at  Paris,  1 7  ;  appointed 
second  lieutenant  of  artillery,  17  ; 
anecdote  of  Madame  Junot's  sis- 
ter and  Napoleon — Puss  in  Boots, 
17-18  ;  his  poverty  when  sub- 
lieutenant, lo  ;  journey  to  Cor- 
sica, 18 ;  application  to  the 
British  Government  for  service, 
18  ;  his  supposed  visit  to  London, 
19 ;  his  personal  appearance  in 
I793»  20  *  promoted  to  be  com- 
mandant of  artillery,  21 ;  super- 
sedes General  Cartaux,  21 ;  taking 
of  Toulon  and  conduct  of  the 
French,  2 1 -22  ;  again  promoted, 
22  ;  goes  on  a  diplomatic  errand 
to  Genoa,  22 ;  his  poverty  at 
that  time,  23-24  ;  revolt  of  the 
Sections,  25 ;  made  General  of 
the  Interior  and  Governor  of 
Paris,  25 ;  his  marriage  with 
Josephine,  31-32  ;  short  honey- 
moon, 33 ;  made  commander-in- 
chief  of  the  army  of  Italy,  33  ; 
visits  his  mother,  33;  battle  of 
Montenotte,  33 ;  bad  state  of 
the  French  army,  34;  victories 
of  the  Italian  campaign,  35 ; 
Bonaparte  and  Berthier,  35 ;  story 
of  a  game  at  cards  with  him, 
35-36  ;  Napoleon's  exactions  in 
Italy,  and  spoliation  of  works  of 
art,  37-38 ;  siege  of  Mantua,  38  ; 
interview  with  General  Wiirmser's 


aide-de-camp,  38-39;  surrender 
of  Mantua,  39;  *The  French 
Bugabo,'  probably  the  earliest 
English  caricature,  39 ;  b  pro- 
moted to  the  command  of  *the 
Army  of  England,*  40 ;  abandons 
the  invasion  of  England,  43 ; 
expedition  to  Egypt,  43,  46 ; 
starting  of  the  Fleet,  46  ;  landing 
in  Egypt,  47  ;  Napoleon  as  a  Ma- 
hometan, 47-49 ;  atrocities  on 
landing  at  Alexandria,  49  ;  his 
hatred  of  England,  50;  march 
across  the  desert,  51  ;  battle  of 
the  Pyramids,  51  ;  march  on, 
and  entry  into,  Cairo,  51  ;  battle 
of  the  Nile  or  Aboukir,  52;  its 
effect  upon  Napoleon,  52 ;  re- 
volt at  Cairo,  59  ;  slaughter  of 
the  inhabitants,  59,  60  ;  rumour  of 
his  assassination,  63  ;  his  intrigue 
with  Madame  Foures,  64-65  ;  his 
schemes  of  conquest,  65  ;  cele- 
brates *  Ramadan,'  65  ;  capitula- 
tion of  El-Arisch,  65  ;  massacre 
of  troops  at  Jaffa,  67-75;  siege 
of  St.  Jean  d'Acre,  75  ;  victory 
over  Achmet  Pasha  at  Mount 
Thabor,  75  ;  capture  of  his  bat- 
tering train  by  Sir  Sydney  Smith, 
75 ;  siege  of  St.  Jean  d'Acre 
raised,  and  retreat  to  Jaffa,  75-76 ; 
accused  of  poisoning  his  sick 
soldiers  at  Jaffa,  76-83  ;  returns 
to  Cairo,  83  ;  he  leaves  Egypt, 
84-87;  feeling  in  the  army, 
87-88 ;  arrival  in  Paris,  90 ; 
public  dinner,  90 ;  dissolves  the 
Council  of  Five  Hundred,  91-95 ; 
made  Consul,  95;  takes  the  lead, 
95 ;  fresh  Consuls  appointed, 
96  ;  their  salaries,  97  ;  his  letter 
to  George  III.,  98;  answer  to 
same,  99;  battle  of  Marengo, 
100 ;  death  of  Desaix,  101-3 ; 
plots  against  Napoleon's  life : — 
that  of  Oct.  10,  1800,  105-7 ; 
that  of  Dec.  24,  1800,  107-8  ; 
Napoleon's  portrait,  108;  his  Con- 
cordat with  the  Pope,  110;  the 
Flotilla  at  Boulogne,  iio-ii; 
negotiations  for  peace,  1 1 1 ;  at- 
tends to  home  affairs,  117  ;  rati- 
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fies  the  peace  of  Amiens,  tl7! 
made  Consul  for  life,  120;  re- 
ceives Vox,  lzi-33 ;  beliaves 
nidety  lo  Loid  Whitworth,  128, 
133-34;  ultimatmn,  135!  tour 
Id  Belgium,  &c.,  1S4 ;  Cadou- 
dal's  conspiracy,  229 :  trial  and 
execution  of  Ihe  Due  d'Enghien, 
319-30 ;  proclaimed  Emperor, 
232-34;  his  coronation,  242-51  i 
tends  a  letter  to  George  the  Third, 
251;  visits  Italy,  25f)i  crovmed 
king  nf  Italy,  257  ;  his  name 
Kiven  10  a  constellation,  25S ; 
war  with  Austria,  253 ;  with- 
drawal of  '  Army  of  England,' 
259  ;  surrender  of  Ulm,  260  ; 
baltleofTraJalgar,  161-63 ;  nego- 
tiations for  peace,  370 ;  victories  of 
Jena,  &c.,  274  ;  proclamation  to 
blockade  England,  374 ;  invasion 
of  Poland  and  entry  into  War- 
saw, 376 ;  liattic  of  Eyiau,  278  ; 
capture  of  Dantzig,  279  ;  meeting 
with  the  Emperor  of  Russia  at 
Tilsit,  2S0-83  !  declaration  of  war 
liy  England,  289  ;  English  troops 
sent  lo  Spain,  291  ;  raising  the 
siege  of  SaragossB,  29J  ;  defeat  at 
Viniiera,  393;  convention  of 
Cintra,  293 ;  meeting  of  Empe- 
rors and  Kings  at  Erfurt,  299 ; 
the  broken  bridge  across  the 
Danube,  and  the  retreat  to  the 
island  of  Lobau,  301  ;  battle  of 
Waf^m,  302;  divorce  from  Jo- 
sephine, 304-12  ;  proposes  to 
many  the  Grand  Duchess  Anna 
Paulovna,  313 ;  betrothal  to 
MariaLouisa,  313;  bis  marriage, 
316  ;  birth  of  the  Kingof  Rome, 
317;  his  christening,  318;  Na- 
poleon as  a  father,  320-21  ;  said 
to  have  been  present  at  a  naval 
engagement  off  Boulogne,  324  ; 
goes  to  Dresden,  and  meeting  of 
Sovereigns  there,  324 ;  visits 
Dantzig,  325 ;  war  declared 
Miinst  Russia,  325  ;  entry  into 
Wilna,  326  ;  bat  tie  of  Smolensko, 
336  ;  battle  of  Salamanca,  326  ; 
battle  of  Borodino,  327  ;  entry 
into  Moscow,  327  ;   burning  of 
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Moscow,  32S-30  i  flight  from 
thence,  330 ;  nearly  caught  by 
Cossacks,  333 ;  rejoicings  in 
England,  337 ;  his  return  to 
Pans,  339-40 ;  preparation  for 
war:  anticipates  the  conscription 
of  1814,  341;  anarmistice,  345; 
battle  of  Vitloria,  345-47;  defeat 
at  Leipsic,  348  ;  losses  and  new 
conscription,  363 ;  campaign  of 
1814,  371  ;  his  deposition,  373; 
his  abdication,  373 ;  conspiracy 
to  kill  him,  378  ;  treaty  with  re- 
gard lo  his  abdication,  379  :  at- 
tempts to  poison  himself,  380; 
sails  for  Elba,  381 ;  his  arrival 
there,  390 ;  his  beneficent  rule 
and  improvements,  391-92  ;  faith 
broken  with  him,  392  ;  '  Caporal 
Violette,"  393;  leaves  Elba, 
397  ;  lands  at  Oinnes,  397  ;  war 
again  declared,  409  ;  campaign 
in  ttetgium,  409  ;  liat  tie  of  Water- 
loo, 409  ;  retires  to  Paris,  4II  ; 
he  again  abdicates,  41 1  ;  a  pri- 
soner in  French  hands,  411; 
negotiations forsurrendei  to  Eng- 
land, 412-13  !  goes  on  board  the 
'Bellerophon,'413  :  letter  tothe 
Regent,  413  j  arrival  at  Torhay, 
416;  is  sent  to  Plymouth,  420; 
anxiety  of  ibe  English  people  to 
see  him,  420-Z4 ;  sent  to  St. 
Helena,  424  [  his  protest  against 
it,  42;  ;  transferred  to  the 
'Northumberland,'  426;  sets 
sail  for  St.  Helena,  416 ;  crosses 
the  line,  432  ;  his  death,  434 

Napoleon  and  the  letter  M,  369 

Napoleon's  sisters,  16S,  244,  247, 
39' 

Napoleon's  supposed  credulity,  368 

Najwlione,  Saint,  6 

Navy,  priics,  He,  254-55 

Nelson,  46.  52,  53-58.  59-62,  63, 
til,  136,  254.  261-62 

Nelson's  receipt  to  make  an  011a 
Pod  rid  a,  40 

'New  Bellman's  verses  for  ChrL>t. 
mas,  1803  1 '  225 

Ney,  Marshal,  105,  324 

Nicholas  as  Napoleon's  baptismal 


INDEX, 


453 


NIC 


Nichols,  Mr.,  44 

Nieuhoff,  Count,  King  of  Corsica,  5 

Nile,  the  battle  of  the,  false  and  late 
news,  52 ;  how  the  news  was 
received  in  England,  53-55  ;  illu- 
minations in  honour  of,  54 

Norfolk,  Duke  of,  44,  56,  57 


/^'HARA,  General,  2i 

^^     Ongley,  Lord,  45 

Orion's  Belt  to  be  called  Napoleon, 

258 
Otto,  M.,  111-13 


pAOLI,  II,  12,  13,  18 
-'•       Paraviccini  (cousin  of  Napo- 
leon), II 
Patriotic  songs,  44,  53,   151,  156, 

160,    164,    165,    172,   173,   179. 

183,  185,  195,  21C,  225,  227,  344 
Peace,  negotiations  for,  40,  1 12-13; 

ratification  of,  113  ;  negotiations 

for,  270 
Pelham,  T.,  36 
Peltier,  Jean,  134 
Pichegni,  229,  231 
Pidcock's  Grand  Menagerie,  193 
Pierre  le  Clerc,  368-3^ 
Pitt,    William,   42,  45,   1 16,    129, 

130,  195,  265 
Pitzipios,  Prince,  3 
Pius  the  Seventh,  242-43,  246 
Platoff,  the  Hetman,  344,  351 
Playbills,  sham,  154,  155 
Plebiscite  as  to  Napoleon  becoming 

Emperor,  233 
Plots  against  Napoleon's  life,  105- 

108 
Poisoning  sick  soldiers,  76-83 
Portuguese  royal  family,  flight  of, 

287 
Poverty  of  Napoleon's  family,  13 
Press-gangs,  45 

Prisoners  playing  at  mock  trials,  27 
Punch  and  the  Emperor  Nicholas 

of  Russia,  331 
Puss  in  boots f  17- 1 8 


"D  AYMOND,the  caricaturist,  125 
•'•^     Regent,  the  Prince,  391,  395, 
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405,  406,  407-8,  4i3»  428,  43'. 

432 
Rhodocanakis,  3 

Roberts,  the  caricaturist,  112,  131, 

18s 

Robespierre,  25,  26,  30 

Rome,  King  of,  317-23.  325i  339. 

340,   359.   363.  373.  379,   3^1. 
407,  420 

Rosetta,  surrender  of,  no 

Rostopchin,  329 

Rouyer,  the  apothecary  who  is  said 
to  have  poisoned  the  sick  soldiers 
at  Jaffa,  78 

Roveredo,  battle  of,  35 

Rowlandson,  the  caricaturist,  60, 
132,  236,  259,  262,  270,  287, 
293.  295,  301.  317,  319,  321, 
350,  352,  354.  359,  360,  363, 
370,  371,  375,  3«i.  382,  3S3. 
387,  389,  403,  404.  4«o,  419  . 

Russian  campaign,  French  losses  in 

338 
Rfistem,  167,  347,  379 


CT.  JEAN  D'ACRE,  siege  of,  75 

*^     St.  Regent,  107 

St.  Vincent,  Lord,  114 

Salamanca,  victory  of,  326 

San  Giargo,  battle  of,  3^ 

Savants,    the,    with     ihs    French 

Army,  66-67 
Saveria,  14 

•  Sayings,  A  New  Song  of  Old,*  227 
Sebastiani,  168 
Sheridan,  Richard  B.,  42,  56,  57- 

59,  118,  127,  132,  271 
Sidebotham,  J.,  caricaturist,  390 
Sieyes,  95-96 
Smith,  J.,  caricaturist,  146 
Smith,  Sir  Sydney,  73-75 
Souley,  cr  Sauler,  caricaturist,  276, 

278,  303 
Soult,  Marshal,  2S0,  363 
Soup  kitchens  in  Paris,  103 
Stapulensis,  Johannis  Faber,  9 
Stephanapoliy  or  Stepanapoulos,  3 


T'ALLKYRAND,  63,  126,  167, 


209,  219,  221,  229,  230,  244, 


253,  264,  266,   269,   271,  272, 
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a78.  a79.  ^91.  3'7,  375.  J^i, 
3^3.  390.  408 
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A  List  of  Books 


ChattO  &■  WiNDUS, 

214,  PICCADILLY,    LCNDCN,    W. 

Sold  by  all  Boolisilltrs,  or  senl  post-fri)  far  the  published  prici  by  Ihl  PiUilitJttTtl 


About The  Fellah;  An  Egyp- 

liao    Novel.      B;    Eduomd    About. 
Transited  bj  Sir  Rahml  Robiits. 


Adams  {W.  Oavehport),  Wof-Kb 
by: 

A  Dictionary  tif  tha  Opvn*.  BdoK 
a  coaiprehensiTe  Guide  lo  Ihe  Plifi, 
Playwrinhls,     PUjeri.     »nd     PLlj- 


bonnd.  lU.  ti.  IFrtfaring. 

Qulpa  and  QuIddltlM.    SelKIed  bj 

vf.  Daienpqkt  Adaiis.     Poit  8vc^ 

elolh  limp,  tt.U. 

Advertising,  A  History  of,from 

Ihe  EailiHI  Times.      Illiistraled  br 

Nolicesof  SucceululAdveiliHns.  Bt 
Henhv   Sxursav.     Crown  Bto.  wUh 


with  ID  IntrodiictioD,  b;  Alici  Cut. 

AIde7Hamllton)r"Wor-ks  by: 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  U.  each. 

Alexander  {MrsTj^Novela  by~ 
Post  Bvo.  illustrated  boards,  U.  each, 

Allen' (Grant),  Works  by: 

Crown  Svo,  dolb  eilra.  61.  each. 
The  Evolutionist  at  Lapga-    Seeood 

Vllnattaa  from  Natura. 
Cglln  Clout'a  Calandar. 


cl  ei^?ta^  post  «v""j"i.  bdi!.  It* 
'HMIitla:  ANorel,  Cro-o  B.n,  cloth 
eitra,3l.M.;po>ISvo,illDstbds..ta. 


For  Malmla'a  Salia:  A  Talt  of  I-ora 
and  DjnamilB.     Cr.  Bvo,  cL  ai..  Ok 

In  all  Shadaa:  A  Novel.  New  and 
Cheaper  Ediiion,  Crown  Svo,  cloth 
extra,  St,  Bd. 

_  c[owa''ai'".°i:lofh  ej'tra.ai'      ""^ 

Architectupat  Styles,  A  Hand- 


Artemua  Ward  : 


ks:  The  Wodn 


ventures  ot  Anemni  Ward.  By 
Edw*ro  p.  Hinostoh.  WiA  a 
Fioalispiece.  Cr.6vo.cl.«lt».l«.ai. 

Art  (The)  of  Amusing :   A  Col- 

leciion  of  Gtacefiil  Aits,  GamM,  Tricfea, 
Pnules,  aod  Charadca.  By  Puai 
BiLLiw.  Willi  TO  lUustratiaiu.  Ci. 
Bvo,  doih  ettn, «.  Sd. 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


Aahton  (John),  Work*  by: 

Crvwn  Ito,  elolli  eim,  Ti.  61  neh. 
A  HIttory  of  tha  Clwp-Boak*  of  tha 

ElihMMth  Cantuiy.   WithDHrij 

400  llliuintiDot,  «agnT*d  in  iu- 

•inns  of  lbs  origiaali. 
Soelal  LIU*  In  tha  Rslin  of  QuMfi 

Anne.  PromOruinal  Source*.  With 

Dutlr  icD  IJIntralioni. 
Satlr 


/i  Century.  WithiievlT 


BaotsHa — -A  Synapsis  of  the 

BasterlB  and  Yeut  Fungi  Bnd  Allied 
Specie*.  BjW.  aGRovK.n.A.  Wiih 
<n  llluiH.    Ciown  tlvo.cl.  f  lira.  3i.  61I. 

Bankers,  A  Handbook  of  Lon- 

iroHi'  iS^   £y  P.  G.  hILtob  Kic" 


Beaoonefleld,  Loi^:  A  Biogra- 

phT.    By  T,  P.  O'CoHNOii,  M.P.  Siith 
EditiDD.  whh  a  New  ITeUcc.    Cioma 


i<antl«y 

Jit.  Mt.  Sl 


Beautiful  Pictures  by  British 

ArtOte;    A^  Catherine  n<  Favoarilei 

An!*"  Edited'  oilfa  Notices  of  Iba 
Artliia.  by  Syi>Nti  AluviiOK.  U.A 
Impetiil  4>o>  cloth  extra  gilt  and  gilt 


Beoheteln.  —  As      Pretty     as 

Seven,  and  oilier  Ceiman  Stnriei. 
Collcclcd  by  Llduiu  Hbehsteih. 
With  Adrfiiional  Tnles  by  the  Brolheri 
CeiHH.aad  tt»  llluili.  by  Ktciiteh. 
Small  410,  er^eq  and  cold.  St.  CO. 
Bill  edget.  TL  GO. 


Beopbohm.  —  Wand«plnf«   -In 

Patasonia;  or,  LHe  amouthaOMila 
Himwn.  ByjDUin  BaKawtmi,  WIA 
llliuti.  CiDwn  1*0,  cloth  aitn,  h  «. 


Belgravla.  OaaShillmgMonthl*. 
A  New  Serial  Slery  by  Vf.  a.um 
RuaiiLL,  entitled  Tha  Froun  Plrald 
began  in  iba  Jult  Nnmbat.— Two  Nib 

Serial  Slorif  a  will  beicin  in  the  Nnnih«4 
for]ANUiBv.iUa,andwiilbeco 


I    the 


re": 


by  the  Anthot'of  ■■  Phyllii ;" 
Btaokhall  ahoata,  by  SjiaAt 


i':r;'* 


a  idta, 


Belgravia    Holiday     Number. 

18B7.  DeTaygvo.withllliiHTatiepi.il. 

Bslgravla   Annual,   1B87 :    A 

Collection  of  Powerful  Short  Storio, 
each  comntclo  in   ittelf.     With  tllsi- 

Bennett  (W.C.,LI_D.),Wopks  by: 

A  Bellad  Hlstorv  of  EnllancL 
Beaant    (Walter)    ana    James 


The  Caaa  of  H 


Luoraft 


By  Colle'a  Ai4»ur. 

The  Monka  of  Tholama, 

Twaa  In  Traiklaar'o  Bay. 

The  Seamy  Side. 

The  Ten  Year*'  Tenant. 

The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet.' 
Besant  (Walter),  Novels  by: 
CcowD  Bvo.  clolb  eilra.  Si.  $0.  each^, 
Pps'  ^»o.  iHuii.  boardi,   tl.  each; 


The    Captalna'   Boom.    So.      With 
Frontispiece  by  K,  J.  Whmlbk. 
>  Garden  Fail".    With  6  lllaita. 


I*  Jack,  aad  other  SiotlM. 


CSATTO  ♦  WINDVS,  PICCADILLY. 


Bm<u(t(Wali 
Crown  8*0,  clntti  sitn,  aa,  90.  SMCh. 
Chlldnn  of  Qltoon. 
Tha  World  Want  Vwy  W*II  Than. 


BucuDiK  (Hun). « — 

AamUmty  Hatm,  IBBO-a^.  Complete 
io  Oos  VdlnnKi,  wlib  kbont  70a  Pu- 


,  Fifty  Yew  Afo;  or.  The  QmeQ'i 
AccouioD.  Wilb  deuIt  150  full-puo 
P1>u»  ud  Woodcuti.   hrmj  «ve, 

Tha    Euloiy  of  Richard  Jsn^riaa: 
_     W.  "  '  lP-ipati»e- 

LIlHw  Edition  of  tha  Novgliof 

Besant  and  Rice. 

Edaiimi^ktKlti!ion<lia's.  Bi9>ht 
.nd  RJc«,  r*«  p-D(i.«M  OK  pn-,ltd 
Irom  ntw  lyp€  o«  o  Jnrg.  ciwn  8vi> 
^Off,  MHd  kanisomily  bimnd  in   cloth, 

Rauty-Money  Moptlboy.  Wiih  Vat- 
trail  of  ]ah£1  Rici,  etctaed  by  U.niiil 
A.  Wihuschuidt.  uul  ■  Naw  Prafaca 

br  WA1.KIK  BeUMT. 

My  LIttIa  OIH. 
With  Hwp  *nd  Cramrn. 
ThU  Son  of  Vu1o«n. 
Tha  Ooldan  Butttpfly.     Wiih  Etchad 
Portrait  of  WALinnBeSAiir.       (Woe. 
Tha  MonUB  of  Thel.m.. 
By  CallK'a 


Oroavenop  Notaa,  IW 

meragi  Illniti.    II. 
Qpoavanoi-   Notai^  Vol.  I.,  1877-82. 

With  Dpwarda  of  joo  ttlntlDitioiii. 

Demi  8vo,  dotb  limp,  M. 
droavanor  NotM,  Vol.  II.,  IBB3-S7. 

With  upiTiiilI  of  300  lIlnstntioDi. 

Demr  Bvo,  cloEh  limp,  6l. 
ThaEnEllahPlotupeaattnaNationkl 


Blak«  (Wlliram):  Etcbiogi  from 

hia  Worki.  Bj  W.  B.  Scon.  Witb 
derviptiva  Tan.  Folio,  haU-booDd 
boardi,  India  Pioofi,  111. 

Bocoaoolo'B   Decameron  \    or, 

Ten  Day.'  Enienainiatnt.  Ttui  Jated 
Into  Ene]i<h,  witb  an  Intioductioa  by 


Botham- Ed  wards  (M.),  Novels 
by: 

FallolL    Cr.  Bto,  clotb  eiDa.  Si,  U. ; 
potteTo.  illmi.  bdi.,  U. 
_!^  Itty.    Foil  8to,  ill  ^il.  bda..  2». 

Bewick  (Thos.)  and  hts  Puplle. 

BrAusTiH  DoiaoH.    WiibM  Illustra- 
lioni.   Square  Bto.  cloth  eiitra.  Id  8d. 

Birthday  Books:— 

Tha  Stappy  Haavana:  A  Poetical 
Birthday  BoDk.  Square  in.,  band- 
■omaly  bouad  in  dolh.  2l.  Id. 

Tha  Lowall  Blptbday  Book.  With 
lllaali.  Small  8vo.  clolh  eitra,  <i.  ea. 

Blackbiirn'B  (Henry)  Art  Hand- 

booka.  Demy  evo.  Ilimtrated,  uni- 


Bourne  (H.  R.  Fox),  Works  by: 

EnlllahMalKshanU:  Memoiii  In  11- 

C«^mlr™e°  With  nameroua  Illnitra- 
tiooB.  Cr.  Svo,  clotb  eitta,  7i.  Sd. 
Entliab  Nawapapapa:  CantribaliOD* 
to  ibe  Hillary  or  loDraaliim.    Two 
loli.,  demy  Gvo,  cTDtb  eitn.  ISc 

Bowers'(Q.)  Hunting  Sketches: 

ObloDE  tto.  ball-bound  boardi,  lll.aacb. 
Laavea  fpom   «    Huntlni  Journal. 

Boyle  (Frederick],  Works  by: 

Cvnp  Notea;    Sloriea  "of  Sport  and 
Adventure    in     Alia,    Ainco,   and 


AaademyNotea,187B-7e.    Complete 

in  One  Vol.,wilh  saarlj  600  Illualt.  in 
Facrimila.  Damj  Sto,  dolb  limp,  Bi. 


BOOKS  POBLISHBD  Bt 


Brand'sObBervationBonPopu* 

Iv  AnMquKtoik  ebisflr  lUnMntiDf 
lb*  Ori^  of  our  Vnlp^r  Cmtcmi, 
CcramoDlM,  and  SupoWitiiHii.  With 
tha  AdditloDi  of  Sit  Hihk  Eu.il 
Crowd  Bh>.  wUh  llliuimioni,  7i.  M. 


Bret  Harte,  Work*  by : 

Brat  Hapt*^  Collsottd  Worh 
nnnd  aod  Kavuad  hj  the  j 
Coaplets  iB  m<re  Vol..,  MOi 
doth  «tn,  Bl.  uclL 
VoL  1.   CourLXTE    Pojtricj 


,d  b,  A 


Vol.  tV.  GtmiiEi.  CoHii 


piois  ud  PoeUT.  With  Intmduc- 
toiT  Smj  by  J.  a.  Billiw,  Ponrofl 
oC  lbs  Author,  ud  s°  Uluitratiaiu. 
CramSTo  sloihr—  "-  " 


BiiLioourHT.  Cr.gvo,  cloth  Tl  so. 
Authors  and  thalp  Work*,  with  tha 
Datsa:  Btinc  Iha  Appendics*  to 
"Tha  Rnder^  Hudbon<'  "  ••mar. 
atalj  Friotad.  Ci,  tro,  ol 


idDoniutlc 

Ti.wrrh.1 


epewBtar(8lpDavld),WopkBby: 

Mop*  WoHda  than  Ona:  The  Creed 

of  lb«  Phlloioiihel'  ud  tbs  HoimpI 


>.  Pwt  STSiClolh 


f  Natunl    Uuic,  bT 


ldl£ump.a.^' 


Buchanan's  (Robert)  Works: 

CrowD  Bvo.  cloih  aitn,  (*.  aach. 
Ballad*  of  LIta,  Lova,  and  Humoun 


d  Red :  A  Love  Siorf, 


I.  With  IllodnliODl 
of  Madallna.   With 


I  Tha  Naw  Abalwd. 


Matt :  A  Siorj  of  a  Caravaa, 
Tha  Maatar  of  tha  MIna. 
Tha  Hair  of  Llntiai     A  tb 

Tw»Vol*,croifslw, 


CHATTO  &■   WIUDUS,  PICCADILLY. 


Bunyan'ft  Pilgrim's  Progress. 

Ediled  bj  Rev.  T.  Scott.  With  17 
SlHl  Plains  by  Stothard  enmaved 
bi  GooDiLL,  and  nunicraui  Wo<Hli:m3. 
OoWD  Bto,  clotli  extra,  i;il1,  It.  fyL 


Cameron    (Mra.    H.    Lovett), 

Crown  "svo.  clolb  extra,  tt.  M.  cacli 


Burton  (Robert): 

MVen^rich'^^W™ 
Clauical  Einacu. 
extra.  7i.  ed. 

Malaneholy.     A 
aplew.  cotreeled 
ransLatioai  of  the 
Utrmj  Svo,  cloth 

PoitSn),cloitilim] 

Uoom.    A  RepiinI  of  tbe  Original 
Edition.   Cr.  Bto.elothe.ua,  7«.  ea. 
Bypon'a  Don  Juan.  Complet*  ia  #De 
Vol,  poll  avo,  clotb  Utnp,  la. 

Caine  (T.  Hall),  Novels  by: 

The  Shadow  of  a  Ci-lma.    Ci.  8vo. 
-  1,  Bt^Sd.1  poat  Svo,  iliui. 


Chapman's   (George)   Works: 

Vol.  I.  conuini  the  Pla^i  complete, 

the  roemi  and  Minor  Trinilali'oni; 
with  an  Introductory  £uay  by  ALtiiB- 
BON  CH.aLna  SwiKBunNE.  Vol.  Il[., 
Ihe  Truiilationi  of  the  Iliad  and  Odys- 


Chatto&iJBOkaon ATreatlae 

on  Wood    Engraving,  Historioil  and 

and  joKH  JicxsoH.  With  an  Addi^ 
tional  Chapter  by  1!eki>t  G.  Bomh  ; 
and  4J0  fine  lllnslralioni,  A  Reprint 
of  Ihe  last  Revised  Editioa.  Luge 
410.  haH.bounJ.  M*. 

Chaucer ; 

Chaucep  for  Children:  A  Golden 
XcT.  ByMrB.HR.H>wi!l»  With 
Eight  Coloured    Pictures    lud    ou- 

NewE^d.,  smalUto,  cloth  extra.  U.' 

Chaucei-  for  Sohool*.  Br  Mr>.  H.  R. 

H*ivau.  Demyamclnlhliinp. U ftt 


Ills  nf  Uan.    llirM  Vola.,  cr.  Sto. 

Cameron    (Comilr.).  — The 

Crulu  of  the"  Blwk  Pplnoe"  PHv«. 

iiHsiMaster Mariner.  ByCnmnundei 
V.  LovarT  CAManoH,  R.N.,  C.B., 
D.C.L.  WilhFrootispieceandViKiiBttB 
bjt.  Uaciu.  CowD  Sto,  d.  ai,  M. 


Clodd.— Myths  end  Dreams. 

Bv  Ebwaro  Clodi).  P.R.A.S..  Aalhor 
of  "The  Childhood  of  Religiona."  Ac 

Cobban.— The  Cure  or  Souls: 

A  Story.    Ity  J.  Macuuh  COBaAH. 
Post  avo,  illuat  rated  boards,  a. 


Colquhoun.— Cvet^'InchaSol- 

dler:  A  Novel.  By  H.  J.Colsuhoum. 
Thiao  Vola.,  crown  Bvo. 


BOOKS  PUBUSBBD  B7 


li.Bicb:  cl«hliiop.b.U.»cli. 
Antonlnk.  ILIiiM.bTS<rToiiiiCii.aEiiT. 
Bull.    Illuitntsd  by  &ir  Johh  Gil- 

Hid*  and  SHk.     IllDstrmlsd  bj  Sii 

Joan  GiuHT  ud  I.  Uahohiv. 
Tha  DmuI  SMnt.   lUaitnlcd  bj  Sit 

QuHnofHMi^    nioMnlMl  by  Sir 


P.  A.  FlAMK. 

Tha  Moonmton*.  Wllh  IlluaintioBs 
by  G.  Dti  Mauhu  iml  F,  A.  FnAtia. 

Man  and  Wta.    IlLuit.  by  W.  Shall. 

Poor  MIM  Finch.  lUastiiiad  by 
G.    Du     UiuuiR     ud     Edwau 

HUOHII. 

HlnapMra-P   Wi<b  ILLaatnttmiibj 

S.  L.  FiLDitud  HiKX  Woods. 
Tba  Naw  Mudalan.    Illuitnted  by 

G.D11  Miuuiimd  C.S.ltit).H«>DT. 
TDa   Fronn   DMp.     lUusiiiIcd    by 

G.Du  UiumiR  ud  J.  Mahohky. 
Th*  Law  and  ttia  I.Bdy.   IJlutlraied 

by  S.  L.  FiLDiB  ud  Sidhii  Hall. 
Tha  Two  Daattnlsa. 
Tha  Hauntad  Hotel.    Ulnitntsd  by 

ARTRUI  HOPKIHB. 

Tha  Failan  Leavaa. 
■■•  Daughter 


Collins  (O.  AilBton).— Tha  Bai- 

SlnlBtai-:  A  Stacj.     By  C.  Aixania 

ColmBn'a   Humopous  WoPka: 


iiAB,"  WllbLitBby'G.  B'Buc»ito»«, 
ud  Fronti.piecebyHo<iA»TH.  Crown 
»vo  ciclh  tulra.  Kifl.  7».  6d. 


|ih.Ja.ftL_ 

Conway  (Moncure  D,),  Works 

by: 
OemoiMloey  and  Oavir-Lor«.    Two 

Volt.,  royal  810.  wiib  «j  Ulvita.,  I8L 
A  N»klue  of  Stoi-lea.     lUailratcd 
V.  J.  HEHKiwr.    Sqoara  Bvo, 


LIttia  Novala.    Cr.STo,cl.ei.,  tt.  8d. 


Sweet  Anne  Page. 


1   foptuna    Pom  Ito, 


Collins  (Mortlmei*  &  Ft^nces), 


.Wi.'™ 


ANoval.  TwoVob., 


Cook  (Dutton),  Works  by: 


ovbL    Post  Bto,  illDilcaled 


Cornwall.— PopulapRomances 


Cnaddock.  —  The   Prophec   of 

tn*  Gi^et  Smoky  Mounl.ilna.     V, 

CH*«LKi     E0BKI.T    C».DI.OlK         p,^.' 

Creasy.— Me  mot  rs  of  Eminent 

H"o"of''ei<.o'*C™K°,''''BT''"lj 
EpWAaD_  C«*,Y.   Auihor   of    ■■  Ti« 


CHATTO  *  WINDUS.  PICCADILLY. 


Woodculi  aaa  Steel  Eniravmii*  by 

OUIISHINI,    Hint.  I^KDELLt,  Ac 

Ccoirn  Bvo,  cloth  gilt,  two  nij  thick 
voJumei.  It.  ea.  each. 

TXeLlfaarOooPOCRilkthBnk.  Bj 
BuLHCHAiiD  JiBHOtii,  Author  qI 
"TM  Life  of  NapoleoD  111.,"  ftc. 
With  84  [llus<»|]Dti>.  New  uid 
Cheaper  EdilioD,  enluged,  with  Ad- 
dilional  Pines,  and  a  very  csttfuIlT 
coiDpiled  BibliDgiaptai.  Cram  Bvo, 
cloth  eitia,  7l.  M. 

nablneon   Civtos.     A  besuiiful  re- 


ly Geohci   Civil 

Sinted,      CrowD 
M. 


:lolh  e 


Curnming(C.  F-  aordon),WoPks 
byj 

Demy  Sro,  clolh  aiUa.  tt.  8d-  each. 

eimile  and  numerDus  full-page  Illufr 
IntneHimnlay 


I   lllui 


'"SS^I 


iTuie   Fi 


Egypt. 


Cuaaans.— Handbook  of  Hei^ 

KJdivi  wilii  ImlruclLoni  for  Traciog 
Padigreei  lod  Deciphering  Aneieal 
MSS^  fte.     Bt  Johb   E.    Cussams, 


den  Time.  Bt( 
niuslrationi  bi 


MepHo    England    in 
31.  Sd. 
Daudet.— The  Evangelist;  or. 

l>ort  Salvation.  Bv  Alphomsi 
DAUOtT.  Tranilatod  by  C  H*miT 
Meltzeii.       With     Poiuait    of    thi 

li.  Gd. ;  poat  BvOi  illuit  bowd*,  ft. 


Id*  lo  Long  Lit 
cloth  Kmp,^.  f 


lished    MSS.,  [or  the  fint 


De  Mllle.^A  Castle  In  Spain: 

■    Frontigptecc,      Crom   tvo,   clMh 
CEtra.  »»,  &t. ;  poM  Bvo,  illmt.  bdi.,  Ifc 


Our  LKdy  o(T«ai^   I  Clpvs'e  Lovara. 

Dickens  (Charles),  Novels  by: 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  tt.  each. 
SKetctiaa  by  Boe.  I  NIcholuNloklaby. 
Plokwick  PBp™|Olli«p  Twitt 

The  Spaechs*  of  ChHPin  Dickens. 
1841-1870.  WithaNewB.bli.OKripU,, 


a  SMALtEm  EDItlOH,  in  the  Uay/air 

iiirriKv.  Poet  8»o.  cloth  limp.  to.  M. 

About   Enaland  with  OlokaiH.    Bj 

Ai.rau>  BiuuEE.    Wilh  37  lllnnrt- 

RiuHEK.  aad'othoK.    Sq.  siro,  clolh 


iBiblioRraphr. 
Crawn   in, 
_    a,  Ti.  ed. 
ipWorM.wlth  th> 


Ontei.  Beinit  Ihe  Appifulieea  to 
■'Tl:e  Keader'i  HundboBk."  MM- 
lately  printed.      By  lb*  lUr.  Dr. 


Cram  Sn,  clotb  limp,  U 


BOOKS  PVBUSHBD  B7 


a  the   i 
lei.    By  V. 


1   ths  PrsH 


FrnnlllBP  Short  SaylniB  or  Orakt 
Man.  Witb  HiucHcii  and  Eiplau- 
lory  Nmm.  Bj  Sahukl  A.  bim, 
MA  Fiflli  EdilioD,  revised  nilif 
enliriroi.    Cr.  r>vo,cloihe«ra,7i.8d. 

A  OlctlonaiY  or  the  Dmrnik:  Beml 
■  comprehensive  Guide  to  the  l>]ar>. 

.  Pla.wrighn.PI.>et«,indPlajhooiM 
ofine  Unile^lKmxdoniuid  AmnTio. 


tinita,  Si.  per  Valame. 
■mriowo'e    Work*.       Inc'— ■'- 

TnotUlloni.     Edited,  i 


sductioD,  t^  doLCoKiino- 


Maul  ngar'a  Play*.   Frai 


of-ths^*r  Ualirrt.      By  Eltieih 

Edwaidi.  Nev  an'l  Cheaper  Issue. 

Cr.  gvo,  cl  e«.,  Tt  6d.  ;  ht.-bd..  Bl. 

DIdorot.— The  Paradox  of  Act- 

CpmWien,"     by     Walteb    Hbi.sji:!i 
P01.I.CCI..     With  ■  Preface  by  Hf.nr^ 
l«ni.o.    Cr.flvo,  iopirchmejTl^la.Bd. 
Dobaon  (W,  T.).  Works  by  ;" 
Post  SvD.  clolh  limp,  Zi.  Sd.  each. 
Literary  Frivolltiea.Fanclee.Folllea, 


■heir  Odditiei.  By  Dr.  Idhh  Dohan, 
P.S.*.  Wilh  38  (lliisls.  New  and 
CheaperEdil.  Cr.ivn.cl.emra,  T».  M. 

Drama,  A  Dictionary  of  the. 


•sni  Tiroes.  By  W.  DAVEwpoaT 
AuAHS.  lUniform  with  BuwEi-g 
'■  Ueiidar'a  Handbook.")  Crown  8vo. 
hall-bouDd,  m.  ad.  [/•■  pnparai<e«. 
Dnamatlste,  The  Old.    Cr.  8vo, 


Crllioal  atid  Bipin 

Erapliied  Memoir 

lidit.bjCol.CitH 

Chapman's    Worki 


^iS*/ 


by  Rev.A.B.Cao_. 

Svo,  cloth  board L  e> 
rieteher'i   (Oil-     ' 

Ponma.     One 
Qavtee'      (Sir      John)      Completa 

Harrlck'a  IRobert)  Comprata  Col- 
lected Poema.    Three  V^]>. 

Sldtiay'a  (Sir  Philip}  Complatl 
Poetical  Worka.    Three  Volt. 

HerberttLonflofCtiei-bury'aPoami. 
Edit.,  with  iBirod,  by  J.  Cmubtob 
CoLLiMg.     Cr.  Bto.  p^IchIneol,  ^. 

Edgoumbe.  —  Zephyrus  :     A 

Holiday  In  Brazil  and  on  the  River 
Plata.  Bv  E.  R.  Pbakce  EDOcuaet 
With  «t  nksls.    Cr.  Svo,  cl.  *.ira.  St. 


.,clo«heimi 

iHH.,ai. 


ArehloLo«ll.'c".o»iiS» 
_li  6d. ;  |.QSIBvo,illusl. 

Eggleaton.— ftoxy:  A 


Emanuel.— On  Diamonds  and 

PraclouaStonaa:  Ihcir  II  istoiy. Value, 
^ANUEL°l'!R!G.S™\V^ih  num«ouI 


Ewald  (Alex.  Charles,  F.S.A.}, 

Tha°''Lira  ^and  TImaa  of  Prinea 
Charle*  Stuart,  Count  of  Albaui 
commonlv  called  the  Vounc  p.i- 
tender.  Frum  Ibe  Stale  Papett  and 
Ediiion.  with  ■  Potiraii,  crown  Svo, 


SIfeichet    from    Otigiiia]    So^c^ 
Demy  Svo,  do(b  extra,  ItL 
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Pftlrholt.— TobaoDO ; 


Famlllan   Short    Sayings    of 

Uiht,  a.m.'    Fi^  Edilion,  itsviud 
lod   Enlirenl.      Ciown   Svo,    cblb 


AndicQCB  111  ihe  Boval  Insmulian. 
Edited  br  Willijiu  Cbooees.I'.C.S. 
Wllb  DDmsroo*  Illusiratian^. 

LecWtM  delivored  before  »  Juveoilo 
AidicDca  it  tba  Royal  iDitilntlon. 
Ediied  by  Williau  CsooiiEi,  F.OS. 

Parrep  (Jam m" Anson), 'Works 

by. 
WllitBpy    Manner*    and    Cuitomi. 


Fireworks,  The  Complste  Art 

OT  MaKlnar   nr,  Tlie   Pyrolechnisfi 
Treasury.  ByTHOmsKiKTiaH.  Wilh 


Fitzgerald  (Percy),  Works  by: 

The  Reopeatlonaora  Lltarary  Man; 
or.  Does  Wriling  Pay  ?  Wilh  Rb- 
colleclioni  of  soma  Literary  Men, 


<p  FopgotUn 


FbCbI  Zipq:  A  Hamburg  Diary.    Ct. 

Btq,  eiolh  eilra.  31.  61 
PonSro.Ulgetrau 

BeIJa  Qonna.  1    .,... 

Ths  Saoatld  Mr*.  TlllotKin. 

S«venty-nva  Qi«a>ca  StraM. 

The  Lady  of  Brantoma. 

Fletaher'a   (Qlles,   B.D.)   Com. 

HMVen,  Chrui'j  Victoria  on  °£in^, 
Cbrisl-s  Triumph  over  Dealh.  and 
Minor  Poemi  Wilh  Memorial-Inlro- 
dflclian  and  Molei  by  Iba  Rev.  A.  B. 
GKoaAaT,D.D.    Cr.avo.dolhbdt..g». 

Fonblanque. — Filthy  Lucre:  A 

Novel,    By  ALBjiny  he  Fo»BLiiiau<. 
Fran  clTTonfRrE".), "  Novels  by: 


Frederic.  —  Sethis    Brother's 

Two  Vol..,  '    *     ' 


French  Literal ure.  History  of 
By  Hkbbv  V«s  Lauh.  Complele  in 
iVQl...di]inyBvo,ej.  b.la..7i.gd.  each. 

Frere.— Pandurang   Harl  ;    or. 


Frlswell.— OneofTwo;ANovel. 

By  lUiH  FsTswELU    Poit  Bvo.  illui- 
^cdboardi,  H^ 

Frost  (Thomas),  Works  by : 


Fry'a'(Herbert)  RbyaTliuide 
to  the  London  Charltle*.  isa7-e. 
ShD»iait  Iheir  Nioie.  Due  of  Pounda- 
Iioo.Objecls.Incoine.Offlcia:s,4c.  Pub- 
lishedAn  Dually.^  Cr.  avo,  cloth,  ll.  SI. 

Gardening  Books: 


cer.FruJt,  and  Fiwne  Cardeu. 

■ceGlthni. 

nen  Oapdan :  The  Plants  wa 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


PmI  tre.  II.  aich ;  cl.  limp,  It.  Sd.  ncfa. 

Houwhold  HoptlcultUP*:  A  Gociip 

■boui  PJomn.    Br  Ton  ud  Jui 

JSKROLD.    lilntlnled. 

Th*  Oupdan   that  PmU  tha  Rant. 

Bj  Ton  JtmoLD. 
My  Qardsn  Wild,  and  Whit  I  Crew 
Iheit.  B;F.G.Heath.   CrownSvo, 
cloth  eilni,  6*. ;  giJi^gei.  tt.  _ 

Oappett Th«Capel  Qlrla:  A 

Novel  B7 EDWiBD GiimsTT.  Ci.avo, 
cl.si,,3l.ed.;  poitBvo.  illiut,bdi.,2t. 


Ollbert  (W.  8.),  Original  Plays 

by:  In  Two  Svriu,  aub  oraspM*  in 
ItHtf,  prica  li.  Sd.  auh. 
Tb«  PiiriT  Sitiii  eonotin— Tba 

rld-P»(ii)  ■■  -    - 

_ It— Tb«      

Df  Truih— Ttiil  by  Jur 


Pinlei  of  Peaii 
lenby  W.  5. 


.  tipDU  tub}«eli  in  Llt«n- 

"Salanoa  Notea,"  ^  W.  Hittiiu 
WiLUiiii,F.R.A.S.,uid  TabI  •Talk," 
brSTLTiHUI  UaaAK.  appear  monlhlj. 


Ctta /or  butting,  3m.  !• 


Qienny.— A    Year'a    Work    in 

Qarden  and  OrMnhouM:  Pracliul 
Adrlce  to  Amilsui  Gardgomi  at  10 
tba  Manaitemenl  of  the  Flowci,  Fruit, 
and    Frams  Garden.       Uy   Gkorsc 


Oodwln.—Llves  of  the  Net 


Matif.Keln'irlude.'ByTlR'.SPEiGHI, 
Aalboiof  "Tbe  Mylleriel  ol  Heron 


Q«pman  Popular  Stories.  Col- 
lected bjr  the  Biolbeii  Gniuu.  in  1 
TruuljitedbjEiWAETAVLoii.  bdlted, 
wllbao  Introduction,  by  John  RustiN. 

cloth  eitra,  «■■  Bd. ;  gill  ed||e«,  ti.WL^ 


By   V     . 

Po.t  8VD.  limp,  a. 

Qoiden  Library.  The: 

limp,  2i.  per  Volume. 
Bayard  Taylo^a  Olvanlona  of  thi 

Echo  Club. 
Bennett'a  (Dp.  W.  CJ  Ballad 


tory 

Bennatt'a  (Or)  Senfa  ftp  Sallopa. 
Oodwln'a  {William}    LIva*   of    th« 


World  Sitf  P 
In  HonoufBound. 


ilmi  and  Oddltla*.    Com. 

Vaahlngton)   Talaa   of   a 


Pom  Svo,  illuitraled  bcordi,  li.  each. 
FoptheMna.  I  InPaaturaiGpean. 

By  Mead  and  Stream. 
Heart'i  Dellgbt.  rPrtparixic. 

Qlibert  (Will  lam),  Novela  by: 


Lamb'a  Eaaaya  of  Ella.  Both  Setiea 
Laleb  Hunt'a  Eaaaya:  A  Tale  for  a 
Wild  Portrait,  and  Introduction  by 

EpMUHB  Ol-MBR. 

Malloiv'a  (SIf  Thomaa)  Mort 
d'Arthui>:  Tbo  Sloriei  of  KInc 
Arthur  and  of  the  Knighti  of  tha 
Round  T.ble,    Edited  by  B.  MoHI- 
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CoLSiii  LiBiART,  Tnt.emliTiiud 
Sqoare  i6ino,  3b.  per  Volumi 
PaaearB  Provlnolal  LBtters.  i 
TruilaUon.  wilb  Ki^icriciil 
dscllonindNoh^i.brT.M'CKn 
Papa'i  Poetloal  WorKs,  Cami 
Roatiafoucauld'l  Maxima  ana 

trodncIaiT  Buy  by  Sjunt'h-B 


lici.  Eelocled  and  Edited  bj 
DouTArLOD.  CiownSvo.clotfa 
bd  iptt  edeea.  7l.  6d. 


Gpeeka  and  Romans,  The  Ufa 

oTtlio,  Dncribed  froniAatiqnoMono- 
[DCQii.  B;  Ebkst  Guhl  and  W. 
KoKBii,  IrfliiiUlcd  from  Urn  Thlid 
Geiman  Edition,  and  Edited  by  Dr. 


Qpeenaway  (Kate)  and  Bret 

HartB.— The  Quoon  of  tha  Pirate 
Ills.  By  B«T  Haute,  With  is 
DiiEinal  Diswin^  by  Kati  Gkkin- 
AWAYp  Rapcodaced  in  Colouri  by  E. 
Eviss.  _Sm.  41o,_bds.,  Si. 

Greenwood  (Ja.mes),Works  by: 


Quyot— The  Earth  and  Meii 
nr,  Phylical  Geogmpby  In  ill  (elill 
ta    Ibe   Hi9ti>ry   oC    Uinkird.       ] 


Ct"« 

tolOQ 

nBvo, 

Si'." 

4.~„K-il' 

BI. 

Habberton  (John).   Author 

"Hcleo'i  Babre9."Novel>by: 
Put  Bvo.  illuiiiaved  boards,  &.  Mi 

clBtb  tifflp.  21.  ed.  B>Ch. 
Brusten'B  Bayou. 

of 

Hair  (The)':  Ita  Treatment  in 
Health,  Wcakneii.  and  Diieua. 
Translated  from  the  Gennao  of  Dr.  I, 
PiKCUS.    Croon  evo,U.:  doth,  la.  60. 


Hake  (Dr.   Thomas   Qordon), 


den    Ecstasy.      Small  4to,  dolh 

Ran:— S ketohea  of  Irlah  Cha- 

pocter.  By  Mri.  S.  a  Hun-  With 
Dunierous  lllostialioDi  on  Sleet  and 
Wood  by  Maclise.  Gilbibt,  Habvit, 
and  C.  Crvikshahic,  UBdiam  in, 
cloth  Bitra,  «ilt,  71.  6d.  


Handwriting,  The  Philosophy 

or.    WIthov«t  lOoFacsimilesandEi- 

HankyT^Panky  T  A  Collection  of 
Very  Ea5TTticlis,VerjDiffieijUTrick«, 
White  Magic,  Sieijht  oS  Hand,  *o. 
Edited  by  W.  H.  cTBeMiB.    Wilh  bbo 


lardy  (Thomaa).— Under  th* 
QreenwooaXrea.  By  Thomas  Haidt, 

Cio«d."'wi1h  numerous  liie.tralions. 
Crown  Svo,  cloth  aura.  i«.  8d.;  poat 

Garwood. — The    Tenth    Eartl 

By  J.  BiBwtc"  Habwood.    Poll  8vo 


.--.illaitialed 

Borer,  ll. ;  clolh  limp,  ll.  Sd. 
The  Art  of  Beauty.  Kaw  aod  Cheapn 


ThaArtof  Decopallon.  Square  Svo, 
handsomely  bound  and  ptofmaly 
lIlDtlraled,  IW.eO. 

Chsuoar  far  Chlldrant  A  Coldan 
Kay.  With  Eight  Coloaredplcnires 
and  nnmBiauB  Woodcots.  Naw 
Edition,  tmall  jto.  clolh  Bilra,  ti. 

Chuioar   for   Sohoola     Danly  Svo, 

Ha wele  (Rev.  H TR,).— AmeHoan 

HumopltleT  WAiHinaTon  iBTixa. 
Olivir  Wikdell  Holheb,  Jaheb 
RvasiLi.  LowiLL,  Abtihus  Ward. 
Maik  TwAin,  and  BinT  Ha«tb.  By 
Kev.  H.  K.  HAWEI9,  M.A.    Cr.8vo,ei. 


la 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BT 


Hawthopne— Tanglewood 

T»lo«  for  Girls  >nd  BOT«.  By 
Nathaniii.  Hawtkohhe.  With  nu- 
meroHi  lino  IllDsitaiioni  by  G.  Whaii- 


Bby. 


Qarth.  I  Ssbutlan  Stroma. 

Ellloa  Ouantln.  |  Du*t. 
Pplno*  S«Ponre  WlfB. 
Fortuna'»  Fool.  |  BwitPla  Randolph. 
Ctown  8vo,  clolh  mm,  St.  td.  Mch. 
Mr*!  Cadofna. 


Hay«.— Women  of  the  Day:  A 

BiogTiphical  DictlDniiiT  of  Nolabls 
CoDlempoiaties.  Bj  F»aiicbb  Havs. 
Crown  Bvo,  clolb  eilri,  Si. 


ETukMcts  Ceo  BO 


Hei'rick'8(Robcrt)Heaperldes, 

Noble  Nu.iibcrs,  and  CompleLO  Col- 
LKied  Poems.  W.th  Memorial-Inlro- 
duction  anil  Noies  bv  ihs  Kev.  A.  B. 
Gkosaht.  D.D.,  Steel  Poiitail,  Indes 
of  First  Lines,  and  Cloiurial  Index, 
&c.  Three  Vuls.,  crown  Sva.  eloib.iei. 

Hesse  ■  Wartogg       (ChevalJer 

Ernat  von).Workiby: 
Tunis:   Tbe  Land  and  Ihs  People. 

Wiih  II  lllnsirntioDS.    Crown  ivo, 

cloth  eilra,  3).  Od. 
TKb   New    South'Weat:    TravalKni 

Sketches  from  Kansas.  New  Mexico, 

With  lai  fine  Illusttalions  andThree 


'Introduction,  by  J.  Chuhtoh  Coujii. 
Crown  Sto,  bound  in  parcbnjasi,  li. 

Bindley  (Charles),  Works  by: 


cladioe   Iho  Origin   of  Sip.*,  and 
Reminiscences      coonecttd^  wiUi 


Hoey the    Lover's 


IB  (O.Wendell), Works  by: 

Autocrat  of  tha  Braakfut- 
ilo.  lUustrBled  bj  J.  GOKDOii 
lusnH.      Post   Sto,  cloth  limp, 

-pe.  with  an  [nlroduc 


The  Piwfee 
Table:  wi 


-Aim  bT  t 
llmp.^ 

'siory  of  li 

-  T h B     Science     of 


Hood  (Thomas): 
Hood'a  Choice  Worka,  t.i  Prose  and 
Verse.  IncludinglheCream  of  tbe 
Coute  Akhuals.  With  Life  of  the 
Author.  Portrait,  and  loo  Illnllra- 
lions.  Crown  Si-o,  clolh  e ■lra.1l.  SO. 

pU'tc.    With  all  the  original  Itlni. 


Wilb  as  llluilritioni  by  W.  Bbuh. 

tax    and   E.  C  Babhes.     Square 

crown  Bvo.  clolh  extra,  gill  eigtt.  ti. 

A  Oolden  Heai^:  ANovcl.   PoatBvo, 

_illu  II  rated  board  «.  It. 

Hook's  (Theodot-e)  Ctioloa  Hu- 


Hooper The  House  of  Raby : 

A  Navel,    Dy  Mta.  GEoaoB  Moonn. 
PosI  9vD,  Ulu!:tT.ucd  boardi,  3l 
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Hopkins—"  Twixt  Love   and 

Duty : "  A  Novel.  By  Tiohb  Hopkins. 
Crowii  8vo.  cloth  extra,  68. ;  post  8to 
illustrated  boards,  2«. 

Home.— Orion  :  An  Epic  Poem, 
in  Three  Books.  By  Richard  Hbn- 
oiST    HoRMB.     With    Photographic 

.  Portrait  from  m  Medallion  by  Suii- 
HBRS.  Tenth  Edition,  crown  Svo, 
cloth  ertra,  7s. 

Hbweii.— Conflicts  of  Capital 

and  Labour,  Historically  and  Eco- 
nomically considered:  Being  a  His- 
tory and  Review  of  the  Trade  Unions 
oi  Great  Britain.  By  Gbo.  Howbll 
M.P.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Hunt  (MPS.  Alfred),  Novels  by : 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Ss.  6d.  each ; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2l.  each. 

Thopnicpoft's  Model. 

The  Leaden  Casket. 

Self  Condem  ned . 

That  othet*  Person. 

Hunt.— Essays  by  Leigh  Hunt. 

A  Tale  for  a  Chimney  Comer,  and 
other  Pieces.  With  Portrait  and  In- 
troduction by  Edmund  Olubr.  Post 
8vo,  cloth  limp,  iM. 

Hydrophobia:  an  Account  of  M. 
Pastbur's  System.  Containinf;  a 
Translation  of^all  his  Communications 
on  the  Subject,  the  Technique  of  his 
Method,  and  the  latest  btatistical 
Results.  By  Rbmaud  Suzor,  M.B.i  ' 
CM.  Edin.,  and  M.D.  Paris,  Commis- 
sioned by  the  Government  of  the 
Colony  of  Mauritius  to  study  M. 
Pasteur's  new  Treatment  in  Paris. 
With  7  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  6s. 

Tndoor  Paupers.     By  Onb  of 

Them.    Crown  8vo,  is. ;  cloth,  ll.  6d. 

ingeiow.— Fated  to  be  Free :  A 

Novel.  By  Jeam  Ingblow.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  8a.  6d.;  post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards,  28. 

Irish  Wit  and  Humour,  Songs 

of.  Collected  and  Edited  bT  A  Pbr- 
cBVAL  Graves.  Post  8vo,  cloth  limp^ 
Sa.ed. 

Irving— Tales  of  a  Traveller. 

By  Washington  Irving.  Post  8vo, 
cloth  limp,  2s. 

Janvier.— Practical  Keramlos 

for  Students.  By  Catherine  A. 
Janvier.    Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6i. 

Jay  (Harriett),  Novels  by: 

Post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  li.  mcIu 
The  Dark  Colleen. 
Tha  Quean  of  Connaught 


JefTeries  (Richard),  Works  byi 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  9§.  each. 
The  Life  of  the  Fields. 
The  Open  Air. 

Nature  near  London.  Crown  Bvo^ 
cloth  extra,  6s.;  post  Svo,  doCh 
limp,  2s.  6d.  


Jennings  (H.  J.),  Works  by: 

Curlosltiee  of  Crltlolsm.  PotktfOi 
cloth  limp,  2l.  6d. 

Lord  Tennyson:  A  BlogrspUeal 
Sketch.  With  a  Photograph-Por- 
trait   Crown  8vo,  cloth  eztxa,  Sk 

Jerrold  (Tom),  Works  by: 

Post  8vo,  Is.  each ;  cloth,  li.  6d. 

The  Garden  that  Paid  the  Rant. 
Household  Horticulture:  A  Gossip 

about  Flowers.    Illustrated. 
Our   Kitchen  Garden:  The  Plants 

we  Grow,  and  How  we  Cook  Them. 

Jesse. — Scenes   and   Cccupa* 

tlons  of  a  Country  LIfs.  By  Bowabo 
Jbsse.    Post  8vo,  cloth  limp,  2l. 

Jeux  d'Esprit.  Collected  and 
Edited  by  Hbnrt  S.  Leigh.  PostSvo^ 
cloth  limp,  28. 6d. 

Jones  (Wm.,  F.8.A.),  Works  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7i.  6d.  each. 

FInger-RIng  Lore:  Historical,  L*> 
Eendarv,  and  Anecdotal.  With  over 
Two  Hundred  Illustrations. 

Credulities,  Past  and  Praaant;  in- 
cluding the  Sea  and  Seamen,  Miners, 
Talismans, Word  and  Letter  Divina- 
tion Exorcising  and  Blessing  of 
Animals,  Birds,  Bg^,  Lock,  Ac 
With  an  Etched  Frontispiece. 

Crowne  and  Coronations:  A  History 
of  Regalia  in  all  Times  and  Coon* 
tries.  With  One  Hundred  Ulos* 
trations. 

Jonson's  (Ben)  Works.    With 

Notes  Critical  and  Explanatory,  and 
s  Biographical  Memoir  br  Wiuiam 
Gitfoed.  Edited  by  Colonel  Cun- 
MiNGHAif.  Three  Vols.»  crown  Svo^ 
cloth  extra,  18s. ;  or  separataly,SL  each. 

Josephus,TheCompleteWoPks 

of.  Translated  by  Whistom.  Con- 
taining both  *'  The  Andqnltias  of  the 
Jews'^^End  "The  Wars  of  the  Jaws.** 
Two  Vols.,  Svo,  with  5a  Illostniloaa 
snd  Maps,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  lie. 

Kempt.— Pencil   and  PaJetteT 

Chapters  on  Art  and  Artists.  By  Robbbt 
Kbmpt.   Post  Svo,  cloth  limp,  ti.il. 
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Kerahaw.— Colonial  Faotaand 

F<Dtlan>:    Humoravi  SkelcbB*.     Br 
bcwdi,  a. ;  clolb,  t».  tO. 

king  (R.  Aihe),  Novels  by: 

Crown  Beg,  clolb  Bittt,  b.  M.  Muh  i 
potl  SvD,  jtluiEtaled  boardi,  iM-  Bach, 
A  Drawn  Oama. 
"Th»  WMring  of  tti»  Of«n." 

KIngaley  (Henry),  Novels  by: 

Oakahott   Cwtl*.      Put  tm.  illui- 


Knlfht— The  Patient's  Vade 


Khiqki,  U.R.CS.,  -. 
Kkioht,  L.ll,C.P,  Cro- 
eloih.  li-  «<1. 


.   Bfd,  l(.i 


Lamb  (Charles) : 

Lamb't  OomplM*  WoHu,  lo  Prow 
ud  VsTH.  teprlDted  from  (be  Ori- 
■liul  EdidoDi,  with  mu}  Plccaa 
B  DDpnblished.  Ediled,  wiih 
i;b7  R.  H. 


Eitharto  ODpnbiis 

tiol«  and  Inlro 

SHiPHaitD,  WLihTwoPortiai 


!aaf  tba  "Esiayoo 
KMiI  l-ig-    tr.Bvo.d.eilra,  Ta.  6d. 
Tha  Eaaaya  of  Ella.    ComplEla  Edi- 

Poatpy  fOi>  Children,  and  PHnoa 
Oorua  DrCHanLsa  Lahi.  Care- 
fnlly  rtprinMd  from  untqne  copiea, 

LIttte  Eaaua  r  Skelches  aod  Chirac 
lera.    ByCmsLas  Lah».   Srltdrd 

CEBAi-n'  Po»"vo.rLblimp,teefli 


Lane's  Arabian  Nights,  &c.: 
Tha   Thouaand    and   Ona    Night*: 

commonly  called,  in  EnKland,  "  Tub 

A*AB»H  NlCKTB'  EHTKaTAIH- 

BKBTS,"  ,A  New  Tramtalion  from 

E0WABD'A'iLLi«HL«Ha.  Illuuntccl 
by  DiaiiT  hundred  Engravfnua  on 
Wood.  fiDRi  Oririnal  Deaigna  by 
~     a,  HiavEV.    AKcw Edition, ftoio 


Lares  and   Penates;   or,  The 

Backgronad  of  Lifs.    B*  FL«mcc 
Cmir.    Crown  g*o,  elolh  aitr^  (a 


Wiih  Illmlrationa.  C 


PcM  Rto,  cloth  timp,  k.  00.  a 


Life  In  London ;  or,  The  Hlstorr 
of  ]trry  Hawthorn  and  Corlathlas 
Tom.  Wlih  ths  wholB  of  Cavii- 
aniHa'a  Illuitntioni.  in  Colonra,  i/tai 
■ha  Orlginala.  Grown  Bra,  elotb  aiua. 


Lln«kllt.~ln   Exchange  for  a 

Soul.    By  Uakt  LiHaiiu,ADlboror 
KiTin  Under  tfa*  Hill,"  Ac 


Tbtei 


HI  Wonaa. 


Linton  (E  Lynn),  Works  by: 

Poit  Bvo.  clolb  limp,  It.  01.  aach. 
Witoh  Storlaa. 
TheTnje&topyofJoahuaDavldMn 

Cro-n  Bvo,  doi 
Patricia  Kama. 

Wlih  a  Sllkan  T 
Tha  Habal  of  tl 


Long  Life,  Aids  to:  A  Medical 
Dielelie.  and  Cansnl  Guida  la 
Health   and    Diieaao.      By    N.   E. 


Arabian  Soolstylr 


cl.ai.,  Ji.ed.ipoita< 


.9  Enidiali  Spenaerian 

y  gvo,  with   Fonneea  tnll-Dau 
IS,  dolhhoaida.Us.  '^^ 
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MoCar>thy(Ju8tln,  M.P.).Work8 

Bvo,  ctolb  «ilr»,  71.  81.  eadiV  ^ 

A  Short  Hlitory  of  Our  0»n  Tlmei 

Tha  WatsrdBle  Nelelibaur*. 

Tha  Comet  or  a  SaM*a 
OamrolBi  AGirJ  iritb  it  Fonao* 
Poil3i 


!d  bauds,  Ii.  euh. 
Unlay  RochfoFd. 
My  Enemy'a  □aughlar. 

"ThB  Right   MoiiouPaBle;;-    A   Ro. 


Mac  Don  aid— Works  of  Tanoy 


Maodanell. — Quaker  Couelna; 

A    NovEl.        Bj     AnN«8      H.CMHILL. 

Ctovn  Uvo,  cloth  flilra.  U.  U.;  pox 


UacgT<egor.  —  Pastlmea    and 


Mackay.— tnterludes  and  Un- 
dertones; or.  Music  at  THilight.  Br 
CHASLEa  Macui.LL.D.    Ctoini  8vo, 


Macllse  Portralt-Qallery[The) 

witb  Memoir*— Biographical,  Crilieal, 
BiblioEi^phicalaiLdAii«:do>iil— illus- 


McCarthy    (Justin    H.,    M.P.}. 

William  B*t«.,  B.A.    Wiib  85  For- 

An  Outllni  of  the  H  latopy  of  Inland, 

«nlDay.    Ci.B.o,lt!Cloih.H,6a. 
iHland  ainca  tha  Union:  Skiiehta 

Squaie  Svo,  cloth  eiii^,  lOi.  Sd.  each. 

Bvo.  cloth  eilra.  fli. 

Doom  1  Au  Attanlic  £piH>ds,    Ciown 

Post  8vo,  lllii5iriited  boards,  H.  each. 

Hafli  In  London.    Cboicely  primed. 

The  Evil  Eya,  and  other  aioriet 
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Mkglc'An'B  Own  Book  (The) 

~    '  [maoca  wiib  Cum  uid   Belli 
H«tfc  Hind:         


, Cum  and   Belli, 

Hati,  HmdlMictisfB,  Ac    All 
-  Edited  by 


Mafilo  Lantern  (The),  and  ita 
HeneEsmeni;  LncLudiDg  fall  P»c- 
ticel  Uireciloui  loc  praduclaf  the 
Umcliibt,  Qukiag  Oi;k«o  Gefeiid 

Eepeiiag  Laotern  Slidti.    Br  T.  C 
irwonTii.     Wllta    IS   IlluuHtlcme. 
_Crona_SvD.  U.  ;  cloth,  li.  gd. 

Magna  Charta.    AaeiacI  Fac- 

■idiiie  of  ths  Origiiul  [d  lbs  Billilb 
Mtusam,  printed  on  fine  plate  paper, 
S  leal  bj  t  feel,  irilli  Armi  and  Saali 
— 1.1 1 :-  ^  -'d  and  Colouta.    6i. 


iphyiDan^niliahCasiiIrr 

HovM.   pD«8to,cloilillaip,li,  ad.; 

CbeapEditioD.  illsMialsd  bovd*,  ll. 
ThalMw  Paul  and  VlP|lnlaiH,Poai- 

llTUm  on  ui  Idaad.    Pom  Its,  clotb 

limp,  l«.6d. 
Poeme.    Small  4)0,  In  ptrcbmanl,  Gi, 
la  Lib  woKh  l.lvln|P     Ciawn  e>o, 


Mallopy'a  (Sip  Thomas}  Mort 

d'Arthur:  Tba  Sioriei  of  KingArtfaui 
and  of  Hie  Kn  labia  nftbeRouiid  Table. 
Bdited  bf  B.  HoHTtiOHauI  RaHUHO. 


Mark  Twain,  Works  by: 

The  Cholo*  Work*  at  Mvk  Twain. 
ReTiied  ai^  Conecled  tbrongboDi  bT 
IbeAuIbor.  With  Life,  Ponrall,  and 
onmerous  llluatradooa.  Ciowo  Ito. 
cloibBilra,  71.60. 

Th*  Innooanta  Abi«aul ;  or.  The  Ke* 
FilfrliD'*  Piofratt :  Being  tome  Ac- 
eoDBt  of  Ihe  Steamihip  "  Qoakar 
CitT'i"     Pieaaure     Bieunioo     U 


ud    Cr«>lis    Dudlkt    Wa*H 


elotli  ratra^  7*.  Sd.— Chaap  Bdltlont 
poet  (TO,  lUuilraled  boardi.  iL 


riMta«Mn,1s.«L 


Ktu  TwalN'B  Wou*,  ceaHmatd— 

A  Tramp  Abided  Wllb  sm  lUmt*. 
C[.  Its,  detb  anra,  7s.  U.— Cheep 
Edition,  poat  Bvo,  iUait.  bd^  U. 

Ths  Stolen  Whit*  Elaphant,  Ao. 
Crown  Bn,  clotb  eitra,  fc. ;  poat  ho, 
tltnRnied  boaida,  li. 

Life  on  th*  Mieeleelppt.  Wllbabool 
loo  Ori^al  llluitratioDt.  Crown 
Ito,  clol  eitia,  Ti.  ed.-Cbeap  Edi. 
don,  poit  Svo.  iUsiinted  boaida,  ti. 

Th*  AdvanturM  of  Hueiilabapry 
Finn.  Wilb  174  lllnilratlaBa  br 
K.  W,  KiHBLE.  Crown  »n,  clolb 
alr«,  Ti.  Sd^-Cbaap  Edltfon,  poet 
8to,  illnatnled  boirdi,  U. 

Mar<i  Twaln'i  Library  of  Humour. 


IncfeHIng 
__..jd,  with  Notea 
,    br     Col.     Cdh- 


,--(  SvD,  ulnamled  boardi.  Ii.  each. 
Open  I  aaeama  I  |  Writ  Ian  In  Fir*. 
Foal  Bvo,  illotiniad  boarda,  Is.  aaob. 

A  Harvaat  of  WIW  Oati, 

FHhtini  th*  Air.' 


Masslnger's  hays.     Fioin  the 

Teit  of  Wii.uaH  Cinaan.     Edited 
bf  Col.  CuNHiaanAM.      Craws  8*0, 


Matthews.— A  Seorat  of  the 

Ssa,  Ac     By  Buhdbi  Uamnwt. 

Poal  Svo,  llluHiBted  boatdi,  b.  1  doth, 

ii.M. 1^^ 

Mayfaip  Library,  Th«: 


Quip*  and  Sulddit 

W.  DaTuroiT  A 

Thi  Aiony  Column  of  "Th*  TlnM^* 

bom  jSoo  to  1IJ70.    Edited,  with  an 
Introduction,  by  Auca  Ct.*T, 
Malanoholy  Anatomlaad:  A  Pnpolar 
Abridgment  of_"Bnrtoa'i  AnaioDiy 

Outronomv  aa  a  Flna   Art      By 

Th*  Spseshaa  of  Charii*  DMwns. 
Utaraw  Frivolltl**,  Fanol**,  Follla^ 

and  Frolloe.  bTW.  T.  Dowoh. 
Pootlnallnaenultlaeand  Eoaantrlah 

tlt>^    SelKlwl  and  BdiUd  br  W.  1; 
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Mattaik  Libkart,  coniinuedF^ 
Post  8vo,  doth  limp,  2i.  6d.  per  Vol. 

Tho  Cupboard  Paper*.    By  Fin-Bbc 
Original  Plays  by  W.  S.  GiLBXRTa 

First   Sbribs.      Containing:  The 

Wicked    World  —  Pygmalion    and 

Galatea— Charity— The  Princess— 

The  Palace  of  Truth— Trial  by  Jury. 
Original   Ptaya  by  W.  S.  Gilbbbt 

Sbcomd  Sbbibs.  Containing :  Broken 

Hearts — Engaged  —  Sweethearts — 

Gretehen— Danl  Dmce— Tom  Cobb 

— H.M.S.   Pinafore— The  Sorcerer 

—The  Pirates  of  Peniance. 
Songe  of  Irieh  Wit  and   Humour. 

Collected  and  Bdited  by  A.  Pbbcbyal 

Gbavbs. 
Animals  and  their  Mastara.   By  Sir 

Arthob  Hblps. 
Social  Preeeuro.   By  Sir  A.  Hkltb. 
Curloeltlee  of  CHtlolem.  ByHsaBT 

J.  Tbmnimos. 
-  The  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfkat-Table 

By  OuTBB  Wbndbxx  Holmbs.     U- 

loBtrated  by  J.  Goboom  Thombom. 
Pencil  and    Palette.     By  Robbbt 

Kbmpt. 
Little  Eeeaye :  Sketches  and  Charao- 

ters.  By  Chas.  Lamb.  Selected  from 

his  Letters  by  Pbbct  Fitsobbau>. 
Forenele  Aneodotee:  or,  Humour  and 

Curiosities  of  the  Law  and  Men  of 

Law.   Bt  Jacob  Labwood. 
TheatrloaJ   Aneodotee.     By  Jacob 

Labwood. 
Jeux  d'Eeprit.    Bdited  by  Hbmbt  & 

Lbioh. 
True  HIetory  of  Joehua  Davldeon. 

By  B.  Ltnm  Limton. 
Witch  Storlee.    By  B.  Ltmm  Limtom. 
Oureelvee:  Essays  on  Women.    By 

E.  Lynn  Linton. 
Pastlmee  and  Playere.    By  Robbbt 

Macorboob. 
The  New  Paul  and  Virginia.     By 

W.  H.  Mallocb. 
New  Republic    By  W.  H.  Mallocb. 
Puck  on  Pegasus.  By  H.Cbolmohd» 

lby-Pbnnbll. 
Pegaeua  Re-Saddkd.     By  H.  Crox^ 

iiomdblbt-Pbnnbll.  Illnatrated  by 

Gborob  Du  Maobibb. 
Mueee  of  Mayfklr.    Edited  by  H. 

Cholmondblby-Pbnnbll. 
Tnoreau :  His  Life  and  Aims.     By 

H.  A.  Paob. 
Punlana.  By  the  Hon.  Hugh  Rowx.Br. 
More  Punlana.    By  tiie  Hon.  Huan 

ROWXJIY. 

The  Phlloeophy  of  Handwriting  By 
Don  Fbuz  db  Saiumanca. 

By  Stream  and  Sea.  By  WnxiAii 
Sbniob. 

Old  Stories  Re^ld      By  Waltbb 

TnOBNBUBT. 

Lsavsa  from  a  Naturalist's  Not»> 
Booki   By  Dr.  Amobbw  Wilsoh. 


May  hew.— London  Characters 

and  the  Humorous  SIds  of  London 
Llfs.  By  Hbnry  Mayhbw.  With 
numerous  Illustrations.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  8s.  6d.  

Medicine,  Family.— One  Thou- 
sand  Medical  Maxims  and  Surjdcal 
Hints,  for  Infancy,  Adult  Life,  Middle 
Age,  and  Old  Age.  By  N.  £.  Davibs, 
UK.  C.  P.  Lond.   Or.  8vo.  Is. ;  cl..  Is.  6d. 

Merry  Circle  (The) :  A  Book  of 

New  Intellectual  Games  and  Amuse* 
ments.  By  Clara  Bbxxbw.  With 
numerous  illustrations.  Crown  8yo, 
cloth  extra,  4s.  6d. 

«^ Mexican    Mustang     (On     a), 

throueh  Texas,  from  the  Gulf  to  the 
Rio  Grande.  A  New  Book  of  Ameri- 
can Humour.  By  Albx.  £.  Swbbt  and 
J.  Akmoy  Knox,  Editors  of  "Texas 
Siftings."  With  365  lUusts.  Cr.  Syo, 
cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Middiemass  (Jean),  Novels  by 

Post  8ro,  illustrated  boards.  2S.  each. 
Touch  and  Qo.     |     Mr.Dorlllloji 


I. 


Miller.  —  Physiology   for   the 

Young:  or,  The  House  of  Life :  Hu- 
man Pnysiology,  with  its  application 
to  the  I^eservation  of  Health.  For 
Classes  and  Popular  Reading.  With 
numerous  lUusts.  By  Mrs.  P.  Pbnwick 
MiLLBB.  Small  8vo.  cloth  limp.  Is.  SI. 

Milton  (J.  L.V  Worlcs  by: 

Sm.  Svo,  li.  each ;  cloth  ex..  Is.  6d.  eadi. 

The  Hygiene  of  the  Skin.  A  Concise 
Set  of  Rules  for  the  Management  of 
the  Skin ;  with  Directions  for  Diet, 
Wines.  Soaps,  Baths,  &c. 

The  Bath  In  Diseases  of  the  Skin. 

The  Laws  of  Life,  and  tlieir  Relation 
to  Diseases  of  the  Skin. 

Molesworth  (Mrs.) — Hather- 

oourt  Rectory.  By  Mrs.  Molbs- 
WORTH.  Author  of  "The  Cuckoo 
Clock,'^  Ac.    Cr.  Svo,  cl.  extra,  4s.  6d. 

Moncrleff.  —  The  Abdication ; 

or.  Time  Tries  AH.  An  Historical 
Drama.  By  W  D.  Scott-Momcrxbff. 
With  Seven  Etchings  by  John  Pbttib, 
R.A.,  W.  Q.  Orchabdson,  R.A.,  J. 
MacWhirtbr,  A.R.A.,CoLiN  Humtbr, 
A.R.A.,  R.  Macbbth,  A.R.A.,  and  Tom 
Graham,  R.S.A.  Lsirgs  4to,  bound  in 
buckram,  21s. 

Murray  (D.  Christie},  Novels 

by.  Crown  8vo,cloth  extra,  is.  6d.  each ; 
post  8ro,  illustrated  boards,  8s.  each. 
A  Life's  Atonantant  I A  Modal  Father. 
Joseph's  Coat        ICoals  of  FIra. 
By  the  OaU  of  tha  Saa. 
ValStrangs.  IHsarta. 
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lhcilri.3i.6il,;  poil  Svo, 
id  boards,  Sa.  each. 


A  Bit  of  Human  Natup*. 
Flrat  Popaon  Singular. 
C/nlo  FoPtuna. 
Old  Bluap' 
iral.aiish 

Ona"'Trav' 


Croam  Bra,  doth  aitn,  it.  neb ;  pou 

a  no,  illastialed  boardi.  tt.  each. 
Slfna.     I  Arladna.  I A     Vlllaga     Corn- 
In  ■  Wlntar  City.       muna. 


Xoveirsts.  —  Haif-Koura'  with 

tha  Boat  Novallata  of  the  Centupy : 
Ch^iceHtadiiiEifroni  Ihc  fines!  No.Bli. 

Nolis, 'iT"  H.  V."Mt"«H«'iiE"'^iLL. 

Crown  Svo.  cl.  n..  Sijd.    [Prrfannn . 

Nursery     HinfiT:     a    Mother's 

" "■        E.  ByN  E. 


',i.L.R,C.P.Ct.iivo.H.:c 


Ih  Tbrea  Dlnl- 
■  ici.     Ctown 


Pi^e  (H.  A.),  Works  by  : 


O'Connor.— LordBeaconsfleld: 

ABioBriphT.  BvT.  P.O'CfiKMR.M.P. 
Siilb  EJitioo,  wKh  >  New  Prcfsca, 
brioK'ne  Ihe  work  dawn  to  the  Deilh 
of  Lord  Bfaconslii^ld.  Crona  gvo, 
elolh  Biira,  7«.  M  

O'Hanlon.  —  The  Unforeseen  i 


Lltfhla  on  tha  Way :  SomeTalai  wnb- 
ID  a  Ta)e.  B*  ilie  Ule  I.  H.  Aui- 
«NDElt.  R.A.    EdLtedbjH.  A.  Piac 


P&rilamentary  Elaotlons  and 

Elact1ona«pln(  In  tha  Old  Daya  (A 
Hlltopy  of),  ^howiag  Che  SUIa  ol 
Political  Parltai  and  I'arty  Wariara  al 
(he  HusElni^  and  in  the  Housa  of 
CominODt  from  lbs  RtuaTIa  lo  Quean 


Political  Squibs.  Lamp 
Satireg,  and  Popular  < 
(he  Time.  BtJoskphI 
of    "HDwlandson    and 


troduetion  and  Holes,  by  T.  M'Caia, 
P.P.     PqsI  Bvo,  clolb  limp,  Ig. 

Patient's  [The]  Vade  Maoum: 

Advice.  %  W.  Kniqht,  M.H.C.S.,and 
h.  K  H ICH  T,  L.  R,CP.Cr.g»o.li.;i:l.l,a. 

Paul  Ferroll ; 

P(Ki  Sio.  Uluiitilad  boardi,  ^  aach. 


OShaoghnessy  (A.),  Works  by : 

Why  Paul  Fsrroll  Killed  hia  Wife 

SonstoraWorkep.    Fcap.  Svo,  cloth 

Payn     (James),     Novels    by 

Mualo  and  Moonlliht      Feap.  Sto, 

dothE.lf..T>,8d. 
t.ay*_ar Fpanca.  Cr.im, cI.ei..lDl. Sd. 

Suida,  Novels   by.  Crown  8vo, 

posi  Svo,  illustrated  boards,  ti.  aach. 
Tha  Beat  of  Huabanda. 

Puck. 

A  Conndantlal  Agent. 

UndaP  Two  Flaga. 
CaotI     CaatTa- 

A  Doiof  Fiandap*. 

Kis^u"";'.^:-^™ 

Tha  Talk  of  the  Town. 
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HalvM. 

At  H«r  M«roy. 


Patn  (Iambs),  continued^ 
Po«t  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  2i.  Mch. 
Kit:  A  Memory.    |    Capiyon'a  Ymup. 
A  Perfect  Treasure. 
Bentlnck's  Tutor.i  Murphy'e  MmstM*. 
What  He  Cost  Her. 
Fallen  Fortunes. 
A  County  Family. 
A  Woman's  Vengeance. 
CeoU'e  Tryst. 
The  ClyfTards  of  Clyflli. 
The  Family  Scapegrace. 
The  Foster  Brothers.)  Found  DMid. 
Gwendoline's  Harvest. 
Humorous  Stories. 
Like  Father,  Like  Son. 
A  Marine  Residence. 
Married  Beneath  Him. 
Mirk  Abbey.  |  Not  Wooed,  but  Won. 
Two  Hundred  Pounds  Reward. 

In  Peril  and  Privation :  Stories  of 
Marine  Adventure  Re-told.  A  Book 
for  Boys.  With  numerous  Illustra- 
tions. Crown  6vo.  cloth  gilt,  8b. 

Holiday  Tasks :  Being  Essays  written 
in  Vacation    Time.    Crown  8vo,  Ss. 

Qlow-worm  Tales.  Cheaper  Edition, 
crown  8vo.  cloth  eitra.  8s.  6d. 

Paul.— Gentle  and  Simple,    fiy 

Margaret  Agnes  Pauu  With  a 
Frontispiece  by  Helen  Patbrson. 
Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3s.  6d. ;  post  8vo, 
illustrated  boards.  2l. 

Pears.— The  Pr»esent  Depres- 
sion in  Trade :  Its  Causes  and  Rcme* 
dies.  Being  the  "  Pears"  Prize  Essays 
(of  One  Hundred  Guineas).  By  Edwin 
GoADBY  and  William  Watt.  With 
an  Introductory  Paper  by  Prof.  Leone 
Levi,  F.S.A..  F.SS.    Demy  Mvo.  Is. 

Pennell     (H.     Cholmondeley), 

Works  by : 

Post  Bvo,  cloth  limp,  2i.  6d.  each. 

Puck  on  Pegasus.  With  Illustrations. 

Pegasus  Re-Saddled.  With  Ten  full- 
page  Illusts.  by  G.  Du  Maurirr.         ; 

The  Musee  of  Mayfalr.  Vers  de 
Soci^ti,  Selected  and  Edited  by  H. 
C.  Pennell. 


^ .  _ 


Phelps  (E.  Stuart),  Works  by: 

Post  8vo.  18.  each ;  cl  limp,  Is.  6d.  each. 
Beyond  the  Gates.     Oy  the  Author 

of  •*  The  Gates  Ajar." 
An  Old  Maid's  Paradise. 
Burglars  In  Paradise. 

Jack  the  Fisherman.  With  Twenty- 
two  Illustrations  by  C.  W.  Rbbo. 
Cr.  8vo,  picture  cover,  !■. ;  cl.  !■•  6d. 

Plrkis  (C.  L.),  Novels  by: 

Trooping  with  Crows.    Fcap.  8vo, 

picture  cover,  li. 
Lady  Lovelaoe.    Post  8vo,  illustrated 

boards,  Ss.  [Preparing, 


Planoh6  (J.  R.),  Works  by: 

The  Pursuivant  of  Arms ;  or,  Her- 
aldry Founded  upon  Facts.  With 
Coloured  Frontispiece  and  aoo  Illus- 
trations.   Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7l.  6d. 

Songs  and  Poems,  from  18x9  to  187^ 
Edited,  with  an  Introduction,  by  ms 
Daughter,  Mrs.  Macearness.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  to. 

Plutarch's  Lives  of  Illustrious 

Men.  Translated  from  the  Greek, 
with  Notes  Critical  and  Historical,  and 
a  Life  of  Plutarch,  by  John  and 
William  Lanohorne.  Two  Vols., 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  with  Portraits.  IPs  fid. 

Poe  (Edgar  Allan)  :— 
The  Choice    Works,  in  Prose  and 
Poetry,  of  Edoar  Allan  Pob.  With 
an  Introductory  Essay  by  Charles 
Baudelaire,     Portrait    and     Fac- 
similes.   Crown  8vo,  cl.  extra,  Tt.  6d. 
The  Mystery  of  Marie  Rogeti  and 
others  tones.  Post  8vo.  illust.bo8..2l. 

Pope's  Poetical  Works.    Com- 

plete  in  One  Vol.  Post  8vo.  cl.  Hmp.  2t. 

Praed  (Mrs.  Campbell-) "The 

Right  Honourable:"  A  Romance  of 
Society  and  Politics.  By  Mrs.  Camp* 
brll-Prabd  and  Justin  McCarthy, 
MP.     Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  61. 

Price  (E.  C),  Novels  by : 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  8t.  6d.  each ; 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards.  2s.  each. 
Valentlna.  |     The  Foreigners. 

Mrs.  Lancaster's  Rival. 

Gerald.    Post  8vo.  illust.  boards*  li. 

Princess  Olga— Radna;  or,  The 

Great  Conspiracy  of  x88i.  By  the 
Princess  Oloa.    Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ex.,  61. 

Proctor  (RIchd.  A.),  Works  by : 

Flowers  of  the  Sky.  With  55  Illusts. 
Small  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  4s.  SI. 

Easy  Star  Lessons.  With  Star  Maps 
for  Every  Night  in  the  Year,  Draw- 
ings of  the  Constellations,  &c. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Ol. 

Familiar  Science  Studies.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  7s.  6d. 

Saturn  and  Its  System.  New  and 
Revised  Edition, with  13  Steel  Plates. 
Demy  bvo,  cloth  extra,  lOs.  fid. 

The  Great  Pyramid:  Observatory, 
Tomb,  and  Temple.  With  Illus- 
trations.  Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  Sl 

Mysteries  of  Time  smd  Spacs.  With 
Illusts.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7l.  80. 

The  Universe  of  Suns,  and  other 
Science  Gleanings.  With  numerous 
Illusts.    Cr.  8vo,  doth  extra,  7i.  fid. 

Wagee  and  Wants  of  Soienio 
Workers.    Crown  8vo,  li.  fid. 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  B1 


RatMloia'  Works.  Faithfallr  ' 
Tnailaled  from  tha  Fnsch,  with  ' 
TViOTDm  NoEn,  knd  nnia^Diu  dutae- 
Mriuic  IJlutnlioDi  bj  Gditati 
Doat.    Croira<>o.c1«heun,1i.ad.   '- 


c.  I'ruulatad  by 
,  D.  riTHM.  -.luwa  Bto,  clMb  jnlt, 
mcrima  niDitj.,  mil  ■  bemlHollr 
acuted  Cbul  of  Spccln,  T«.  Sd. 


Reade  (Charles),  Novels  by: 

Cr.  Sfo,  clolb  tun.  illniimed  JlU. 
eacb;  poMflvo,  illatl-bd«.,li.each. 
P«  Wofllncton.  IlJiutnled  bi  5.  L. 
7lLDU,  A.iLA. 


lulrared  by  G.  ].  Pim 


Tha  Autebloarapnyof  aTh]*r;  Jaok 

ofallTPBdHiandJr ' ' 

Illnilrtlal  bj  Matt 

iDltrilsd  br  M'.  Eli.1 


Or.  »To,  cloth  M 

RIo«   (Portrait  of  JwnM).-- 

SpecUllT  Mehed  by  Dmin.  A.  W«»«- 


Pnxrfi  bcfon  L.«l«n  ban 


iSlxtofa 


Rlohardson.  ^  A  Ministry  of 
Haalth,  ud  othei  Pum.  B*B»- 
lAKiH  Wau  KtcBUUWoa,  ■lj>,ftc 
Crowg  Sto>  dpth  ajtta,  <^ 

RldaSI  (Mrs.  J.  H.),  Novels  by: 

Cn>waBTO,ck>Uialn.k.SLMdi; 

poll  Bvo,  ilJiutnted  boud*.  K.M(^ 
Hap  Msthap'*  Dtkrilng. 
Tha  Prinsa  of  Wftlat'a  OvdMi  nvtK. 
Waird  Sto-Ha. 

P«i  S>D,  fiiusinwd  boards  K.  awh. 
The  Unlnhabllad  Hmhb. 


timmor  (Alfred),  Works  by: 

Sqnire  g.o,  cJoth  lUt,  llk.«d.  och. 
OupOld  Country  Towna.    Withorac 


d  Eton  and  Harrow. 


Hard  CMh.  Il1u».  bj  F. 


Robinson  Crusoe:   A  beamifnl 

rrproluclion  of  Mi|or'»  Edition,  witb 

I       3J  WoodcuHuidTwoSlealPUleiby 

deoRoE  C  Kui.sKA«a.cboi«lTprmtoi 

Crown  iio.  cloth  eiinu  It.  ai 

Robfnson  (F,  W.),  Novels  by ; 
CrowD  8yo.  cloth  iiilia,tl.ad.  aich; 


Anlmnl..  lMiasI«tedh.E.A.ABiiitT, 

P.iic/  M.cfluQ.n.uidJosFPK  Nash. 

TnaJllt.andoIherStoiiei.  llluilntad 

blJOBIlP»N..H. 

Raadlana.  With  a  Stnl-pkli  Ponrall 
of  Chailei  Readl 

Readers  Handbook  (The)  of 

Altuclona,    Raftarancaa.    Plota,    and 
— — —      By  the  Rev    —     " 


CI.  STO,i,4aapa(M,  cloth  aim.  T|.ta, 


Rochefoucauld's  Maxims  aiid 

Mopal  Raflactlona.  With  Notsi,  and 
Suii"°Poi!°8?e.^lS?^limp.ii:""" 

Roll  of  Battle  Abbay,  Tha;  or, 

A  Lilt  of  the  Principal  Wanion  who 
came  over  from  Normandy  wilb  WU- 
liam  the  Conqueror,  ud  Sattlsd  In 
tbii  Country,  a.d.  tofi6-7.  Wilb  the 
prlnidpil  Armi  amblaionsd  b  Gold 
■Dd  Coloui.    HuduaMlyptiuMdilL 


CBATTO  5    WINDUS.  PICCADILLY. 


I  Jimp,  2l.  6d  och. 


II  (W.  Cikrk).  Works  by: 


A  Vaynge  to  the  C«p«. 

Tha  FrozaiTPIrota,  ihe  Now  SctUI 
NoTel  bf  W.  CuiK  RuiULL,  Author 
of  "Th«  Wreck  of  the  Cnunmor," 
bcnn  in  -  Belgrwa"  (or  July,  .ad 
mil  bs  conilnned  tilt  January  neiL. 
One  Shi  l^inft  Monlbly.   lUottraied . 

Sala Gaallght  and  Daylight. 


0.  illuii 


■led  be 


Sanson. — Seven    Qener-etions 

or  Executioner*:  Memoin  of  iha 
SaDUDFimilT(i6S8toig47)'  EdUrd 
bjHeiiiivSiNsON.   Cr.Bvo.eI.ei.Ii  64. 

Saunders  (John),  Novels  by: 

Ciewn  gvo.  cloth  eitri,  3«.  6d.  u.;h  ; 
pod  tvo,  illuslrilEd  ba^rdi,  ll.  atit. 


Th. 


Llontn  tha  Path. 
M^rii.     PmI   9vd, 


lysiolOKT,  Chemijtry, 


XI^^In»J■  ha' 

Voli.  XV.  laXXIIl.  <!%> 
Cum  fot  BIqdiDf,  U.  M. 


lescopT,  PI 
ii.~M.  each ;  i 


'Secret    Out"    Seriea,   Th«! 

Cr.  GvD,  ci.ei.,  lllueta..  U.  6d.  sad). 
Tha    Sacrot    Out:    • 


b"!?*"  wJ^o 


Very  Difficult  Thckl.  While  Uanc 
Sleight  oi  Hunil.    Edited  by  W.li 

Tha  Meppy  Circle:  A  Book  of  Nen 


H  ud  kerchiefs.  Ac."  All  ^om  aEtnol 
Eiperieoce.    Edited  bj  W.  M.  €■■• 


Senior*.— By  Stream  and  Sea. 


Science  Gossip:  Aa  Illustrated 


logy,  BoUny.  Physiology,  Ch< 


LondoolVrinted'b' 


accDracy  in  every  detail.  Small  am, 
half-Roibs[«he.  7i.  U. 
TheLanadawne  ShakaapeBpe.  Baati- 


A  Study  of  ShakaapM 
tTO.  Cloth  eitta,  81. 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


und  EyRicHAKD  Hebhe  Shifkedd. 
Piva  Vd1<.,  cioon  Svo,  clotb  boudt. 
M.  fid.  <>cli. 

PMtroal  Wepki,  In  Three  Volt. 
Vol.!.     A>  iDtfoduoloD  ta  Ihi  EdHot,  ne    I 

■UIeiTli!!w4nder»«Jn«li'BDii>ri<i~TJT» 
V<^  IT.     IJ|«  iBd  CrthiO  <••  «H||lii>lll  pub. 


ana     RemarluDia     i 
HOTTBB.     Crown    S 


Sims  (George 

R.),  Works  by: 

Roauai 

>bond(. 

Sister  Dora;  A  BioFraphy.    By 
Warciet  Lonsdale.     Popal.r  Ed.- 
~ Chap- 


;r.4a.ic'nlh.  ea. 


Sketchiey.— A  Match    In    ths 


Slang  Dictionary,  Th«:    £ty- 

Cromfl'vo,  ciSlhTiuV.'^t. St.  tA^'  ' 
5mlth"("J.  Moyr);Works  by: 
"■      " ASIoirafiba 

'-.null  Bvo. 


BihliKKnplqr  o(  5li>llcy.  ud  u 


I   Compiet*  Wopka,  wltb 
Anecdotn.    IncJudfnji  hii 


Spcechas,  jokaa,  PunSt  i 


Society    in    London.      By   A 

FoEiicN  RisiDERT.    Cromi  Sto,  U.  J 

^oih^  li,  M, 
Society  In   Paris :    The    Upper 


SpBlQing.-Ellzsbethan  Demon- 


Nolel  lo  each  Plaj,  »iid  ■  Bio- 
erjphical  Sketch  of  Sheridin,  bj 
BoAHRFR  Matthews.  W,ih  Drcori- 


tniroduciioQ,  NoiRs,  &c.,  bv  the  Rer. 
A.  B.  Crosart.  D.b.  Tbree  Vola., 
crown  Bvo,  clotb  boorda.  IBi. 


CHATTO  *  WINDVS,  PICCADILLY. 


Spenser  for  Children.    By  M. 

H.  ToviiT.  With  ItlnitralioDi  br 
WiLT«»J.Mo«Q*ii,  Crown  ilo,  with 
Coloiirsd  IlliutntioDi,  dotti  gilt,  U. 

Starting  in  Life:  Hints  for 
Pannti  on  the  Choice  of  ■  ProTeiiion 
fonhdtSoni.  BtFii*iici8D*VBKA»T, 
U./L.    Poll  Svcbll.)  cloth  liDID.ll.Sd. 

Staunton, — Laws  and  Practice 

of  Ctieee;  Togethec  with  an  Aiulysii 
of  the  Openlnn,  and  >  Trntite  do 
EndGamee.  Br  Howard  Staux to h. 
KdiledbyRoBiiTB.WoiiuALD.  New 
KditJoB,  Mall  a.  gvo,  dolh  extra.  Si. 

Stedman  (E.  C),  Works  by : 

Vlotsrlan  Pset*.  ThirtegnthEdili' 
leviied  ud  enluged.     Ctown  Bi 

The  Poet!  or  AmaplCL  Ccown  Rvo. 
dQlheMr».»l. 

etarndala.— The  Afghan  Knifb: 

lULK.  Cr,6vo,c)oIheiliii,3l.6(L;  post 
gTQ,illa»lraledbai[d»,  Sk. 

Stevenson  (R, Louis), Works  by ; 

Tl^viJ*  noitn  m.  Donkey  In  tht 
Cevennes-SiilhEd-Fioniispicdeb. 
W.Crani,  Posiavo.cl.  liiiip,Xi,ed. 

W."ciiAKm.'^r'eTO,'cl,  ip.,  is.'  U. 
u-  StudiM  or  M«n  ana  Booki. 


The  Silverado  Squatter 
Fioiiiipiece.  Cr.Bvo.cliiit 
Cheap  Ediiioo,  post  S-k 
cowfu.ldoih.U.en, 

Pplnce  Otto!  A  Romance 
Edition,  Crown  Svo,  cloth  i 


Memopke  uid  PoptFBit*.  Fup.  Sro, 

buckiun  eitra.  Si. 
VlrflnlbuB    PuerliqueL     and    <nb<f 

Paperi.    A  New  Edltloo,  Reviled. 

Fup.  Sto,  bucitram  extra,  M. 

St.  John, — A  Levantine  Famlty. 

Br  Batle  St.  Ionh,    Pom  Sto,  illna- 
tnled  boaidi,  U. 


Stortea  from  Foreign  Novet- 

lata.  With  Notien  of  their  Line  and 
Wrillon.  BiHilbh  and  AliciZih- 
HIXH.  Trontispien.  Cmwn  Bvo,  cloth 
eitn,  lLBd.i  poet  Svo,  illi]9l.bds„ll. 


Time.  With  14a  lllustratlcinl.    Edited 
byWu.HoHi,  Or.  Bva,cl.enra,Tl.«d. 

Suburban     Homes    (The)    of 

London:     A    Reiidential    Colda  to 
Pavourile    Londoa    Localilie*.   thait 


Saburb. 

inLOD. 

doB.  Ci.flvo,. 

cl.ai,.Ti.S4. 

Swift's 

and  Vet 
■  nd  Fac 

Choice  Works 

"    Cr.  Svo,  cloih  Bi 

,  in  Prose 

aps  in  the 
'  Gulllter'i 
:tr..7l.6lL 

Sonia 
Botfiw 


jrns       {Algernon      C), 

ke  by: 

Ion.  from  the  PoetlcalWoPka 

.Hern on  Ch arise  Swinburne. 

I.  Hvo,dothenra,S«. 

ita  In  Calydon.   Crown  Svo,  Si. 

elard.    ATiagolT.    Ct.  Svo,  7J. 

>  and  Ballade     PiasT  Sniaa. 

>.  Bvo,  Ba.    Cr.  Bvo,  ume  price, 

■  and  Ballads.  Sicoan  Siuii, 

I.  Bvo,  81.    C[.  Svo,  ume  pries. 

nn  Poam*  and  Revlawa.  Bvo.ls. 
<pa  Sunrise.  Cr.Svo,  lOi.Sft. 
ATragedy.  Cr.8vo.l2i,Bd. 
irseC  h  apm  an :  An  Esut.  C  r  Svo,  Ti. 
iga  or  Two  Natlona.  Cr.  8vo,  8s. 
aysandStudlee.  Crown  Bvo,  Itt. 


tlKEAT.  C^waBy 


a.     Bt  Chasu 


Sonis of  tlie Spring! Idea  Cr.e 
Studlta  In  Song.    CiownSvo.  (s. 
Mary  Stuart;  A  TragedT.  Cr.evo.to. 
Tristram   of   Lyoneaes,  sad   othn 


A    Mldaummar   Holiday,  and   other 

Poemi,    Crown  Svo,  Is. 
MarlnoPallsro:  ATragedy.  Cr.Bro^a 
AStudyorvietorHuas.   Cr.gmgi. 
Mlissllanks.  Ctdwd  Svo,  Iti. 
Locrlns :  A  Tragsdy,   CrowD  1*0,  M, 


BOOKS  PUBUSBBD  BY 


Symonda.— Wine,  Women,  and 

Son(:  MKliaval  Lii<d  Stodeuii' 
SoBM,  NowarsiBideljiedinloEiig. 
lUhVer»,wittiEiurbTJ.ADl>li>oTOK 


of  CoaioLftllaD,  ud  in  Surcb  of  ■ 
Wlft.  With  iat  wbol*  of  Rowt-mD- 
■DiCi  dnll  pus  lIluitratloDi  is  Coloun 
■Dd  ■  Life  of  tha  Anibor  b;  J.  C. 
HaTT»».  H>J.  818,  cloth  tixim,  Ti.  61I. 


I.    l-DSlSvo 


Morality    of 


T^lorTbr.  JTE.,  F.LS.),  Works 

by.  Cia<nieva.cIoibei,.Ti.GiL. 

TtiB    Safulty 

Planta:  A  Ski 

CoodBcl  of  lbs  Vsgetabis  KiUKdon. 
ColaDradPnmiiaplBce  and  loo  llluit^ 

Our  Cammon  Bpltlah  Foaalla.  BDd 
WbaialoFindTbem:  A  Haodbook 
(or  Sludgcli.  Wilh  331  lUuiliationi. 

Tha  Playtlina  Natu 


t^ABoo 


TayloPB      (Tom)      Historical 

Dr«mi«»!       "Clancany."      "Jeanna 
Dare,"  "  Twill  A.a  Md  1^o»b/ ■•  Tba 


Ose  Vol..  cr.  Svo,  cloth  em*.  Tl.  Sd. 
•.•  Tba  PJ.}>  nuf  alu  be  bad  tep*- 

Tennysan   ( Lord) :    A   Biogra. 

nhleil  Skaicb,     Df  H,  ].  JuHriMoa. 
■  Pboloitrapb-FDnnit.     Ciown 


:loth  ai 


r».ai. 


Thackeray  an  a:  Notes  and  Aiiec- 
dolaa.  llluslialed  by  Hundiixli  of 
Skcii:hea  br  WiLLijiii  UiLipuca 
Thachmy,  depietlDK  Hnuoroui 
iDcldtnti  <n  hit  Scbool-life,  and 
Pavoorii*  CbaraciFn  Id  tha  book!  of 
hji  avery-day  loadinf.  Wilb  Colanrtd 
PnuiliiplacB,    Cr.  flvo,  cl. "-  "' 


Thomas  (Beptha),  Novels  by; 

Criwd  Ivo,  elolb  eitia.  St.  61.  eacb 
poaiBn>.{ZlDatratad  boardi,  Sa.  eacb- 

Ths  Violin  Play r.  _ 


ThomaafM.}.— A  Fight  for  Life; 
ANoTal.  Br  W.  MovTHoHxa.  Poji 
•n,Il]Batniad  bouda.!*. 


Thomson's  Seasionaand  Caatla 

of  lndo1en<:a.  wilb  a  Bio«raphlal 
CoHiiinUHiii.  3Qd  ov«]aGDslUiiatn- 
■   edesa.  1%,  tL 


Thorobury  (Walter),  WopJ-* by 

HMjntsd  London.  Bdlied  bj  Es- 
WAKO  W*LFO«n,  4f.A.  Witb  nioa- 
IratioDi  by  F.  \V.  FuiulaLr,  F.S.A. 


Wilh  DUinc'ous  Illuat*.  in  Cotonra, 
f«!iinilcd  [r&in  Tumer-a  Orifiaai 
Dran^nji.    Ci.  !J>o,el.  ain, 71.00. 

Old  Storisa  Rs-told.  PaMankdMb 
llfflP,  ■a  6d. 

Talea  for  tho  MarloM.     PoM  tvo, 

Jllu5i«ij..d  b.a.J'.H- 

Timba  (John),  Works  by: 

Crown  BvD,  cloiti  dira,  7».  ad.  each. 

Ths  HUtory  of  Ctuba  uid  Club  LHb 
In  London.  Wi[b  Anecdola*  of  tU 
KaniouM    Cailii-lioiuaa,    Hoateliiaa, 

trlollloa:     SK.nai  of   Waaltb  and' 

Fasbiou,  Uili:.^isu,lmpoRi)re«,and 
Fatiai]c  Miiiuiii,  Suaois  Sifhla 
and  5p<iiili;i:  Sceoaa,  Ecceniiic 
Aniils,  Tho^mgal  Folk.  Mao  of 
Leiieri.  Sc-  ^V^Ul  naailj  50  ILLoata. 
Trollope  {Anthony),  Novelat^ 
Cronn  Ev.i.cloih  tiLia,  li.  SO.  aacb; 


Trollope  (T.  A.), ^Diamond  Cut 

Dlnmond,    anil    other    Sloriea.      Bi 
T.  AooLFHirs  Tuoiioia.     Poal   Mitt, 


Trowbridge.— Farnell'a  Forty: 

ANo.el.  By  I.  T.  TaowflMooB.  Peat 
BvD,  illuslraLed  boarda,  B. 

TurgenlefT.  —  Storlaa     fi^rn 

FoMljn  Novelltia.  Br  Ivan  Tuaaa. 
■larF.aDdotliera.  Cr. Elro.  cloth sitn. 
la.  (a.;  poll  Std,  illuttnuad  bciiHi,  £ 
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Tytler  (C.  C.  Fraser-).  —  MIs- 

tpess  Judith:  A  Novel.  Bv  C.  C. 
Frasrk-Tytler.  Cr.  8vo,  clotn  extra, 
3S.  6d. ;  post  8vo,  illust.  boards,  28. 

Tytler  (Sarah),  Novels  by: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  3b.  fid.  each  | 
post  8vo,  illustrated  boards,  28.  each* 
What  She  Came  Through. 
The  Bride's  Pass. 
Saint  Mungo's  City. 
Beauty  and  the  Beast. 
Noblesse  Oblige. 
Lady  Bell. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  8t.  fid.  each. 
CItoyenne  Jacqueline.      Illustrated 

by  A.  B.  Houghton. 
The  Huguenot  Family.  With  Illnsts. 
Burled  Diamonds. 

Disappeared.  With  Six  Illustrations 
by  P.  Macnab.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  68. 

Van  Laun.— History  of  French 

Literature.  By  H.  Van  Laun.  Three 
Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cl.  bds.,  78.  6d.  each. 

ViTlarl A    Double    Bond:   A 

Story.  By  Linda  Villaki.  Fcap. 
8to,  pichire  cover,  18. 

Walford  (Ed  w.,  M.A.),Work8  by : 
The  County  Families  of  the  United 
Kingdom.  Containing  Notices  of 
the  Descent,  Birth,  Marriage,  Educa- 
tion, &c.,  of  more  than  isooo,  dis- 
tinguished Heads  of  Families,  their 
Heirs  Apparent  or  Presumptive,  the 
Offices  tney  hold  or  have  held,  their 
Town  and  Country  Addresses,  Clubs, 
&c.  Twenty-sevcnth  Annual  Edi- 
tion, for  Z887,  cloth  gilt,  608. 

The  Shilling  Peerage  (1887).  Con- 
taining an  Alphabetical  List  of  the 
House  of  Lords,  Dates  of  Creation, 
Lists  of  Scotch  and  Irish  Peers, 
Addresses,  &c.  32mo,  cloth,  18. 
Published  annually. 

The  Shilling  Baronetage  (T887). 
Containing  an  Alphabetical  List  of 
the  Baronets  of  the  United  Kingdom, 
short  Biographical  Notices,  Dates 
of  Creation,  Addresses,  &c  samo, 
cloth,  18. 

The  Shilling  Knightage  (1887).  Con- 
taining an  Alphabetical  List  of  the 
Knights  of  tne  United  Kingdom. 
short  Biographical  Notices,  Dates  of 
Creation,  Addresses, &c.  32mo,cl.,l8. 

The  Shilling  Houee  of  Commone 
(1887).  Containing  a  List  of  all  the 
Members  of  Parliament,  their  Town 
and  Country  Addresses,  &c  New 
Edition,  embodying  the  results  of 
the  recent  General  iBlection.  samo, 
cloth,  l8.  Published  annually. 


Walford's  (Edw.)  Works,  coN^MiMii— 
The  Complete   Peerage,    Baronet- 
age, Knightage,    and    Houee    of 
Commons  (1887).  InOneVolome, 
royal  32mo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges.  Si. 

Hauntsd  London.  By  Walter 
Thornbuky.  Edited  by  Edward 
Walforo.  M.A.  With  Illastrataons 
by  F.  W.  Fairholt,  F.S.A.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra.  78.  fid. 

Walton  andCotton'sComplete 

Angler;  or,  The  Contemplative  Man's 
Recreation;  being  a  Discourse  of 
Rivers,  Fishponds,  Fish  and  Fishing, 
written  by  Ixaak  Walton;  and  In* 
stnictions  how  to  Angle  for  a  Trout  or 
Grayling  in  a  clear  Stream,  by  Charles 
Cotton.  With  Original  Memoirs  and 
Notes  by  Sir  Harris  Nicolas,  and 
61  Copperplate  Illustrations  Large 
crown  8vo,  cloth  antique,  78.  fid. 

Walt   Whitman,  Poems  by. 

Selected  and  edited,  with  an  Intro* 
duction,  hj  William  M.  Rossrtti.  A 
New  Edition,  with  a  Steel  Plate  Por- 
trait. Crown  8vo,  printed  on  hand- 
made  paper  and  bound  in  buckram,  fis. 

Wanderer's  Library,  The: 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  88.  fid.  each. 

Wanderings  In  Patagonia;  or.  Life 
among  the  Ostrich-Hunters.  By 
Julius  Bbbrbohm.  Illustrated. 

Camp  Notee:  Stories  of  Sport  and 
Adventure  in  Asia,  Africa,  and 
America.    By  Frbdbricx  Boylb. 

Savage  Life.    By  Frbdbricx  Botlb. 

Merrie  England  In  the  Olden  Time. 
By  Georob  Daniel.  With  Illustra- 
tions by  RoBT.  Cruixshane. 

Circus  Life  and  Circus  Ceiebrltlee. 
By  Thomas  Frost. 

The  LIvee  of  the  Coi\Jurere.  By 
Thomas  Frost. 

The  Old  Showmen  and  the  Old 
London  Fairs.    Bv  Thomas  Frost. 

Low-Life  Deeps.  An  Account  of  the 
Strange  Fish  to  be  found  there.  By 
Jambs  Greenwood. 

The  Wilds  of  London.  By  Jambs 
Greenwood. 

Tunis:  The  Land  and  the  People. 
By  the  Chevalier  de  Hessb-Was- 
tegg.    With  az  Illustrations. 

The  Life  and  Adventures  of  a  Cheap 
Jack.  By  One  of  the  Fraternity. 
Edited  by  Charles  Hindlby. 

The  World  Behind  the  Soenee.  By 
Percy  Fitzgerald. 

Tavern  Anecdotes  and  Sayings: 
Including  the  Origin  of  Signs,  and 
Reminiscences  connected  with  Ta- 
verns, Co£fee  Houses,  Clnbs,  fte. 
By  Charles  Hikdlby.  With  Ulnsts. 

TheQenlai  Showman:  Life  and  Ad- 
ventures of  Artemna  Ward.  Bt  B.  P. 
Himostom.    With  a  Froatisptoctt 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY 


Tha  story  of   th<   London    Purln 

Bf  JlCOl  LtMlOOD.      With  IllDBU. 

London  ChuvatBP*.  BjiHihiv  Uav- 
■nr.    Illnimied. 


Hoawln  of  Iha  Suuon  Pimll*  (itMl 
tail47).   Edited  by  HiMiiv  SAHtoii. 

B«a.     B/Crv^Aimiii  Stokiukd. 
IliuilralliJ  by  W*LM a _M . c t « V. 

Warner. — A  Roundeibout  Jour 

noy.  BrCnARLIS  DUBtev  Wkkhii 
Author  of "  Uy  Saoiiuci  in  a  Cudeo. 
CfOWII  8vB.  Blolh *- 


WarpKntar^o.  -.— 

Wamutt  to  Exoeuto  Charis*  I.  Ai 
ewcl  FiciEmile.  wiih  the  Flftjuini 
SlgBalyi.aBd  wrrMpondinE  Ssala 

'.  Plica  li. 


Canlullr  pihiled  oD 


:anfuIlT 

MClTtillD 


iBf  Iha  SifOBtiira  of  guuD  E 


Hnd  S«ll 


aimilatethiOripul  US.   PriM_ 

MaCnaChtu-ta.     An  *hcI  Paciimiia 
of  tbo  Orielnal   Documi    ~ 
Briliib    Moienm    prime. 
Plain  mper.  natly  j  led 
}>R  vbe,  with  tb*  Anna 
emhlaaenwlin  Gold  and  C 

Tha  Roll  of  Battia  Abboyi  or,  A  Liit 
of  lbs  Principil  Warrion  who  cava 
over  from  Nonnandy  oilh  WIIIukd 
lbs  ConnucTor,  and  Smilrd  in  ihla 
Country,  *.d.  1066-7.  With  Iha 
principal  Amis  rinblnzODed  in  Gold 
and  Coloura.  Ptiee  Gi,  _ 
Wayrap«r,  The:  Journal  of  tha 

SociEiyofCycfisn.  ful.lJBlied  a.  jhoit 
iDtatralt.  tneNumbmioiUcToiHi, 
iflSS,  and  f«]«HUA>r,  MAV.aod  OcTO- 


Weatnopp,— Handbook  of  Pot- 


Whist.  —  How    to    Play    Solo 

WhI.t:  III  Mrihod  and  ITLnciplo 
Kiplaincd.  and  iiM  Prutl.cc  l>i™on. 
ilralcd.  Willi  Illusli.ilivr  Specimen 
KaiHl*,  and  a  Eevi.gd  and  Auguicnied 
CodaofLawa.  BvAbiiahau  5.  WiLag 
andCKAKLiiF.  Pakdok.  CidwdSvo. 
dathuin,ls.6d.  ishorrly. 


Whistler  s(Mr.)  "Ten  o'clock." 

LnifonnwiihblfWhUUaia.  Rnakin: 
AnaiidAnCriilca."Cr.BTii.U.  (SAartlv. 

Williams  (W.-SfattleuVFJRjLft.), 

Wortia  by : 


•olan 


The  Chamldry  of  Cookery.    CrOfrD 

Wilson  {Dr!  Andr-ewT^.'SS^E)^ 
Wopfca  by: 
Chaptar*  on   Evslutlon:  A  Popolar 


nnveroua  111  lull.  Cr.  Svo,  cl.  ei^  Si. 
Common  Accldania,  and  How  to 
Treat  them.  By  Dt.  AnoaEW  Wil- 

lusis^_Cr.Bv(>,li.;  cl.  limp. li. M.' 

WTnter  (J.  S.)."Storles  by : 

P05i  Sv),  ill  mi.  bdi.,  la.  cacU. 
Cavalry  Life. 


Wobd.~Sablha:  A    NoveL     By 

Lndy  WoonPn.l  ».o.  illmL  bdi.,  U. 

Wood  (H.  F.y-rUt,  PaBsenger 

from  Scotland  Yard:   A  Deiocuve 
Sioiy.    By  H.  y.  Wood.    Cro.n  Bvj, 


Words,    F-acts,   and    >'hra»eB: 

er.  Bvo.n.  «.Ti  Sd  ^ballbouod.ii'' 

Wright  (ThomasjVWorks  by : 

_  Crown  Flvo.rloili  MI,.,  Ti.sa  en'.t. 

Sqiiibi.  Ur'ol" 


Yates  (Edmund).  Novels  by  ; 
Caataivay,    |    Tha  Forlorn  Hop*. 
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TheDMm»t«r:  A  Ronnnco  of  ihe  Iile 
0(  Man.  Bt  Hai-i.  Cum,  Aulhot  of 
■•ASonof  Hagar/'ac.  3»ols.,cr.lvo. 

Rftdna:  or,  The  Gisal  Coaipiiacy  ol 
iBSi,  Bv  Ihe  Piinceu  Oloa,  Ctawa 
Svo,  cloth  eitra,  61. 


her'iWIf*.  DyHuoLDFuD- 

sls.,  er.avo. 

1    ■    SoldOn      Bt  U.   I. 

IN.  ThtMVol».,et.B«i. 


■ndHiH 


I.  Crovrn 


EjK 


BY  GSAST  ALLEN. 

PhriittiB. 

In  all  Shadei. 

BY  THE  AUTHOR  OF  "JOHN 


IS  Ooldon  Buttsrily. 


BY  WALTER  BESANT. 
All  Sort!  and  Condltlona  of  Men. 

Dorothy  Fontar.  |  Unol*  JacK. 

Chlldran  of  GIbeon. 

Tti«  World  Want  Vary  Wsll  Then. 

BY  ROBERT  BUCHANAN. 
Child  of  NatuM. 


LLY   NOVELS. 
LiiiRAKT  EoiTiovs,  masT  UlDitraMd, 
iitra.  3a.  6d.  each. 
UORTIUER  &  FRANCES  COLLINS, 
BiBckamlth  and  Soholkr 
Ths  VillBGe  Comedy. 
You  Play  ma  Fal». 

BY  WILKIE  COLLINS. 


rhaTwoOeatlnlea 
Haunted  Hotel. 


BY  BUTTON  COOK. 
lul  POBter'a  Daufhtep. 
BY  WILLIAM  CYPLES, 


''"Ij::, 


The  snadon 
A  Son  or  Hi 
BY  MRS.  H. 


BY  M.  BETHAM-BDWABDS. 

BY  MRS.  ANNIE  EDWARDBS. 

BY  PERCY  FITZGERALD. 


ir  BARTLB  FRBRS. 


Midnight  to  Mldnlgnt. 


BOOKS  POBUSHBD  BT 


FICCU1IU.T  Nonu,  eoHtiiHuil— 
bychari.es  gibbon, 
Rabin  Oray. 

What  wlK  th*  WorU  SayF 
In  Honour  Bound. 
SuMn  of  the  MMdow. 
Tho  Flowor  of  tha  ForMt. 
A  HMFtt  ProbKm. 

TIM  Qoldan  Shaft. 


PlCCUHUT  NOTILI,  COHtflHKd— 

fir  FLORENCE  UARRTAT. 

Opwil  Sauna  t    |    Written  In  Fir*. 

BY  D.  CHRISTIE  MVUKAY. 

LFta'a  Atonament  I      Coala  of  rir» 


A  Modal  Fathi 

By  the  Oat*  e    

Tha  Way  of  tba  World. 


Saa 


BY  THOUAS  HARDY. 
Undar  tha  Graanwood  Traa. 
BY3VUAN  HAWTHORNE. 


Baatrli  Randolph. 


BY  URS.  OLIPHANT. 
Whilaladlaa. 

BY  UARCARET  A.  PAUL. 
Oantla  and  SImpla. 

BY  JAUES  PAYS. 
Loat  Sir  Maaaln|-    Front  Exilo. 

twrd.  A   Qrapa   fnini   i 

Bait  of  Huabanda       Thoi?!; 


UnMr  Ona  Roof. 


BY  CHARLES  READS. 


A  Draon  Oamo. 

-Tha  Wearing  ot 

BY  HENRY 

Number  Savanta 

BY  F.  I.  YN 


"My  L. 


1    1 


Pattan  Carew. 

BY  HENRY  W.  LUCY. 
Oldaon  Fleyoa. 

fly  JUSTIN  UeCARTHY. 
Tha  Watardale  NeliHboura. 

Daar  Lady  Dlidaln. 
The  Comet  of  a  Beaton 

BY  URS.  UACDONBLL 
Quaker  Coutlnai 


la  Double  Marrlaga. 


l^uEoblecraphy 
'oureeir  In  Hie 


'oul  Play. 

Lonl. 

f  a  Thlaf, 

A  Simpleton 


BY  JOHN  SA  UNDBES. 
Bound  to  tha  Wheal. 
Quy  Watarman. 
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PiccADiLLT  NovKLS,  Continued— 

BY  KATHARINE  SAUNDERS. 

Joan  Merryweather. 
Margaret  and  Elizabeth. 
Qldeon'e  Rook.      I  Heart  Salvage. 
The  High  Mllle.    |  Sebastian. 

BY  r.  W,  SPEIGHT. 

The  Mytterlea  of  Heron  DykOi 

BY  R.  A.  STERN  DALE, 

The  Afghan  Knife. 

BY  BERTHA  THOMAS, 

Proud  Maisie.     |     Creeelda. 
The  Violin-Player. 

BY  ANTHONY  TROLLOPS. 

The  Way  we  Live  Now. 
Frau  Frohmann.  |  Marlon  Fay. 
Kept  in  the  Dark. 
Mr.  Soarborough'e  Family. 
The  Land-Leaguers. 


Piccadilly  Novels,  cotttinutd-' 

BY  FRANCES  B.  TROLLOPS. 
Like  Ships  upon  the  Sea. 
Anne  Furness. 
Mabel's  Progress. 

BY  IVAN  TURGENIBFF,  &c, 
Storiss  flpom  Foreign  Novelists. 

BY  SARAH  TYTLER, 
What  She  Came.  Through. 
The  Bride's  Pass. 
Saint  Mungo's  City. 
Beauty  and  the  Beast. 
Noblesse  Oblige. 
CItoyenne  Jacqueline. 
The  Huguenot  Family. 
Lady  Bell. 
Buried  Diamonds. 

BY  C.  C.  FRASER'TYTLER, 
Mistress  Judith. 


CHEAP  EDITIONS  OF  POPULAR  NOVELS. 


Post  8vo,  Ulattrated 
BY  BDMOND  ABOUT. 
TIM  Fellah. 

BY  HAMILTON  aIdA, 
CarrofCarriyon.  1    Confldenoee. 

BY  MRS.  ALEXANDER, 

Maid,  Wife,  or  Widow  P 
Valerie's  Fate. 

BY  GRANT  ALLEN. 

Strange  Storlee. 

Phlllstla. 

Babylon. 

BY  SHELSLBY  BSAUCHAMP, 
Qrantiey  QrangOi 

BY  W,  BESANT  &  JAMES  RICE, 

Ready-Money  Mortiboy. 

With  Harp  and  Crown. 

This  Son  of  Vulcan.  |  My  Little  Qlrl. 

The  Case  of  Mr.  Lucraft. 

The  Golden  Butterfly. 

By  Celia's  Arbour. 

Tne  Monks  of  Theiema. 

*Twas  In  Trafalgar's  Bay. 

The  Seamy  Side. 

The  Ten  Years'  Tenant. 

The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 

BY  WALTER  BESANT. 

All  Sorto  and  Conditions  of  Men. 
The  Captalne*  Room. 
Ail  In  a  Garden  FalPh 
Dorothy  Forsten 
Unole  Jaolu 


boards,  2t.  each. 

BY  FREDERICK  BOYLE, 

Camp  Notee.     j     Savage  Life. 
Chronicles  of  No-man's  Land. 

BY  BRET  HARTE. 
An  Heiress  of  Red  Dog. 
The  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp^i 
Callfornlan  Stories. 
Qabriel  Conroy.  |        Flip. 
MaruJa.   1   A  Phyllis  of  the  Sierras* 
BY  ROBERT  BUCHANAN. 


The    Martyrdom 

of  Madeline. 
Annan  Water. 
The  New  Abeiard. 
Matt. 


The    Shadow    of 

the  Sword. 
A  Child  of  Nature. 
God  and  the  Man. 
Love  Me  for  Ever. 
Foxglove  Manor. 
The  Master  of  the  Mine. 

BY  MRS.  BURNETT. 
Surly  Tim. 

BY  HALL  CAINS. 
The  Shadow  of  a  Crime. 
BY  MRS.  LOVETT  CAMERON 
Odoelvers  Ever.  |  Juliet's  Guardian. 

BY  MACLAREN  COBBAN. 
The  Curs  of  Souls. 

BY  C.  ALLSTON  COLUNS. 
The  Bap  Sinister. 

BY  WILKIS  COLLINS. 


AntonliML 

Basil. 

Hide  and  SMk. 

TiMDMdtMrtt 


Queen  of  Hearts. 
My  MIsoellanlee. 
Woman  In  Whit* 
TIM  Moonttont. 


BOOKS  POBUSBBD  BY 


WiLdc  CoLUMSi  emHiiMt4. 
Man  ■nd  W1f». 


Th*  Fpoun  Dhp 

TKTwoD««ltiI« 

Br  UOJ^T/V&S  COLLINS. 
•wMtAnna  Pu&  [  Fram  Mldii1|htt< 


Th*  Vlllaia  Comedy. 

BY  BUTTON  COOK. 
Lao.  I  Pauf  Foitai-'t  Daughtar. 

Br  C.  EGBERT  CRADDOCK. 
Tha  PpephM  of  th«  Qi-aat  3moky 


BY  WILLIAU  CYPLES. 
Haarta  of  Oold. 

BY  ALFirONSE  DAUDET. 
Tha  EvantelKt ;  ar,  Pon  SalviUoa. 

ni'  JAMES  DE  UILLE. 
A  Cutis  In  Spain. 

BY  J.  LEITH  DESWENT. 

BY   CHARLES    DICKENS. 

PleHwlQk  Papar*.   [Nloholaa  Nlcklab> 

BY  USS.  ANNfE  EDWARDES. 

A  Point  of  Honour.  I    Arehia  Lovall 

BY  U.  BETHAM-BDWARDS. 
Pel  la  la  |         Kitty. 

BY  EDWARD  EGGLESTON. 


Ssvsnty-flva  Brooki  Sti'aat. 
Tha  Lady  of  Brantoma. 
BY  ALBA  KY  DE  FONBLANQVB. 
Filthy  Lucre. 

BY  R.  e.  FRANCILLON. 

Olympla.  I   Quean  Cophatua. 

On*  by  Ona.      |    A  Real  Quean. 

Pn/aiii  by  Sir  H.  BARTLB  FRERB. 

Paodurani  HarL 

BY  HAIN  FRISWELL. 
Ona  or  Two 

BY  EDWARD  GARRETT, 
Tt>a  Capal  OlHa 


Crsht  PopuLAa  HoiTLa,  waliainJ 

BY  CHARLES  GIBBON. 
Robin  Gray.  Th*  Flowar  of  tha 

For  Lack  of  Sold.        Forsat. 
What     will      tha   Braaa  or  Yarnnr. 
World  SayF  The  Qoldan  Shaft. 

In  Honour  Bound.  OT  Hl|h  Da(Faa. 
In  Love  and  War.  Fancy  Free. 

I n  Paatur*aQra*n   Lovlna  a  Draam. 
QueenofthaMaa-  A  Hard  Knot. 

A  Htart'a  Problem 

BY   WILLIAM  GILBERT. 
Dr.  Auttln'a  Ouett*. 
The  Wliard  or  tha  Mountain. 
Jama*  Duke. 

BY  yAUES  GREENWOOD 
Disk  Temple. 

BY  JOHN  BABBERTON. 

Bruaton'e  Bayou.  |  Country  Luck. 

BY  ANDREW  HALUDAY. 

BY  LADY  DUFFOS  HARDT, 
Paul  Wyntar'a  Saorlflca. 

BY  THOMAS  HARDY. 
Under  the  Oraanwood  Traa. 
JY  y.  BERWICK  UARWOOD. 


BY  JULIAN  HAWTHORNS. 

ISabaatlanStnxna 
..,.»  .^....„..       I  Duit. 

^orlune'i  Fool.      |  Beatrix  Randolph. 
BY  SIR  ARTHUR  HELPS. 
Ivan  da  BIron. 

BY  MRS.  CASHSL  HOET. 
Th*  Lo**r'*  Creed. 

BY  TOM  HOOD. 

BY  MRS.  GEORGE  HOOPER. 
Th*  Hou**  of  Raby. 

BY  TIGHE  HOPKINS, 

BY  MRS.  ALFRED  HUNT. 
Thornlcmrt'i  Modal. 

S*  If  Con  damned. 

BY  JEAN  INGBLOW. 
Fatad  to  ba  Frea. 

BY  HARRIETT  JAT. 
Th*  Dark  Colleen. 
The  Ouaan  of  Connaufht. 

BY  MARK  KERSHAW. 
Colonial  Faote  and  Flotlona. 

BY  R.  ASHE  KING. 
A  Drawn  aauie, 
'The  Wearing  of  tha  Qrean.* 
fly  HENRY  KINGSLEr. 
Oakahott  Caitla. 

BY  E.  LYNN  UNTON. 
Patricia  Kern  ball. 
ThaAtonamant  ot  Laam  OufMa*. 
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Cheap  Popular  Novels,  continuedr^ 

E.  Lykh  Lihton,  continued— 

The  World  Well  Lost. 
Under  which  Lord  P 
With  a  Silken  Thread. 
The  Rebel  of  the  Family. 
"My  Love."         |      lone. 

BY  HENRY  W.  LUCY. 
Qldeon  Fleyce. 

BY  JUSTIN  McCarthy. 


MIeeMleanthPopa 
Donna  Quixote. 
The  Comet  of  a 

Season. 
Maid  of  Athene. 
Camiola. 


Dear  LadyDledaIn 
The   Waterdale 

Neighbours. 
My  Enemy's 

Daughter. 
A  Fair  Saxon. 
Lin  ley  Rochford.    i 

BY  MRS.  MACDONBLL. 
Quaker  Cousins. 

BY  KATHARINE  S.  MACQUOW. 
The  Evil  Eye.         |     Lost  Rose. 
BY  W.  H.  MALLOCK. 
The  New  Republic. 

BY  FLORENCE  MARRYAT, 


A  Little  Stepeon. 
Fighting  the  Air. 
Written  in  Fire. 


Open!  Sesame 
A  Harvest  of  Wild 
Oats. 

BY  J.  MASTERMAN. 
Half-a-dozen  Daughters. 
BY  BRANDER  MATTHEWS, 
A  Secret  of  the  Secu 

BY  JEAN  MJDDLEMASS. 
Touch  and  Go.      I     Mp.  Dorllllon. 

BY  D.  CHRISTIE  MURRAY, 
ALIfe'sAtonement  i  Hearts. 
A  Model  Father. 
Joseph's  Coat. 
Coals  of  Fire. 


*  Way  of  the  Work*. 
Ia  Bit  of  Human 
I     Nature. 


BytheQateofthe  |  First  Person  Sln< 

gular. 
Cynic  Fortune. 


Sea. 
Val  Strange. 

BY  ALICE  O'HANLON. 
The  Unforeseen. 

BY  MRS.  OLIPHANT. 
Whiteiadies. 
BY  MRS.  ROBERT  0*REILLY, 
Phcsbe's  Fortunes. 

BY  OUIDA. 
Held  In  Bondage.    TwoLlttleWooden 


Strath  more. 

Chandoa. 

Under  Two  Flags. 

Idalia. 

Cecil     Castle- 

maine'sQage. 
Tricotrln. 
Puck. 

Folle  Farlne. 
A  Dog  of  Flanders. 
Pasoarei. 
Siiina.  [Ine. 

Princess  Naprax- 


Shoes. 

In  a  Wintep  City. 

Ariadne. 

Frlendshipii 

Moths. 

PIplstretlo. 

A  Village  Com- 
mune. 

Bimbl. 

Wanda. 

Frescoes. 

In  Maremma. 

Othmar. 


Cheap  Popular  Novels,  coniinuid^ 
BY  MARGARET  AGNES  PAUL. 
Gentle  and  Simple. 

BY  JAMES  PAYN, 


Lost  Sir  Masslng- 
berd. 

A    Perfect    Trea- 
sure. 

Bentinck's  Tutor. 

Murphy's  Master. 

A  County  Family. 

At  Her  Mercy. 

A  Woman's  Ven- 
geance. 

Cecil's  Tryst. 

Clyffards  of  ClyfTb 

The  Family  Scape- 
grace. 

Foster  Brothers. 

Found  Dead. 

Best  of  Husbands. 

Walter's  Word. 

Halves. 

Fallen  Fortunes. 

What  He  Cost  Her 

HumorousStorles 

Gwendoline's  Har- 
vest. 

£200  Reward. 


Like  Father,  LIka 

Son. 
Marine  Resldenea. 
Married  Beneath 

Him. 
Mirk  Abbey. 
Not    Wooed,    but 

Won. 
Less   Black  than 

We're  Painted. 
By  Proxy. 
Under  One  Roof. 
High   Spirits. 
Carlyon's  Year. 
A    Confidential 

Agent. 
Some    Privats 

Views. 
From  Exile. 
A  Grape  from  a 

Thorn. 
For  Cash  Only. 
Kit :  A  Memory, 
i  The  Canon's  Wapd 
i  Talk  of  the  Town. 


BY  C.  L.  PIRKIS, 
Lady  Lovelace. 

BY  EDGAR  A.  POB. 
The  Mystery  of  Marie  Roget. 

BY  E.C,  PRICE. 
Valentine.  |   The  Forelgnops. 

Mrs.  Lancaster's  Rival. 
Gerald. 

BY  CHARLES  READE. 
It  is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend. 
Hard  CcMh.        |    Peg  Wofllngton. 
Christie  Johnstone. 
Grlfnth  Gaunt. 
Put  Yourself  In  His  Plaea. 
The  Double  Mapplage. 
Love  Me  Little,  Love  Me  Long. 
Foul  Play. 

The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth. 
The  Course  of  True  Love. 
Autobiography  of  a  Thief. 
A  Terrible  Temptation. 
The  Wandering  Heir. 
A  Simpleton.      I     A  Woman-Hatap. 
Readiana.  |      The  Jilt. 

Singleheart  and  Doubleface. 
Good    Stories  of   Men  and   othsp 
Animals. 

BY  MRS.  J,  H.  RID  DELL. 
Her  Mother's  Darling. 
Prince  of  Wales's  Garden  Papty. 
Weird  Storied,    i     Fairy  Water. 
The  Uninhabited  House. 
The  Mystery  In  Palace  Gardens. 

BY  F,  W,  ROBINSON, 
Women  are  Stranga 
The  Hands  of  Justlos. 


BOOKS  PUBLISHED  BY  CHATTO  «•  WIKDUS. 


Cnur  Poniuii  Novsli, 

BY  JAUES  RVKCIUAS. 
Sklptwp*  and  SI-— 


Cmu  PotnuK  Hotili,  rmHmHd— 

BY  MARK  TWAIN. 
*Tom  Sawyar.     |*  A  Tivinp  Abi«aiL 


AYLE  ST.  JOHN. 
ne  Family. 
i  AUGUSTUS  SALA, 

aulllht  and  Dayll(ht. 

BY  JOHN  SA  UKDERS. 
Bound  to  ttia  Whaal. 
One  A|aln*t  tha  WopIcL 


Tha  Lion  li 


■  Path. 


Two  Or 

BY  KATHARINE  SAi 

Margapct  and  EllzabatH. 
Tn*  High  Mllla 
Haart  SaJvai*.     |   Bobaatlan. 
BY  CEOaCB  R.  SIMS. 
Rolua*  and  Vagabonda 
Th«  RInl  o'  Baria 
MaryJann'aMamblra. 
BY  ARTHUR  SKETCBLEY. 


LIfaon  thaMlHinippi. 
BY  C.  C.  FRASER-TYTLBR. 


Saint  Mungo'i  City, 
Bsauty  and  tha  Bsait, 
NobloMa  Obllga. 
Lady  Ball. 

BY  J.  S.  WINTER. 
Cavalry  LIh.  |  Raglmantal  Laganda. 

BY  LADY  WOOD, 
Sablna. 

BY  EDMUND  YATES. 
Caataway.      |  Tha  Foriorn  Hop» 
Land  at  Laat. 

Paul  Farroll. 

Why  Paul  Ferpoll  Klllod  hia  Wlfa. 

FOPULAiC  SHILUKa  BOOKS. 

'Jair  Bplgga'a  Lova  Stopy.     By  Brit 


BY  R.  LOUIS  STEVENSON. 

■Naw  Arabian  Night*.    |  .Princa  Otto. 

BY  BERTHA  THOMAS. 

Crsaalda.  |     Proud  Malal& 

HI-  If.  MOy'  THOMAS. 
A  Flftht  for  Lira. 

BY  WALTER  THORNBURY. 
Talo*  for  tho  Marlnea 
BY  T.  ADOLPIIUS  TROLLOPS. 
Diamond  Cui  Diamond. 

BY  ANTHONY  — 

Tho  Way  Wo  Ll»0 


<*.  Oalnaborough'o  Dlamonda.  Br 

.thioon  Mavournaan.    Bj  Author 
li  "That  Lauo-Lawiie'i," 
ndaay'a  Luok.     Br  tha  Antbor  of 
•  ThM  Lau  o'  Lowtie'i." 
atty    Polly   Pamberton.     Bt  Ibo 
hnlbot  of  '■Tliil  Lass  o'  Lowr.e'.." 

|o  ProfeuBr'a'wi'fa    ^rLEOiilRD 
thap'a  Olova.  By  iL  B.  FitAHCiu.oH! 


r.  Soai*o™ugh'»  Family. 


Anna  Furnou,     |  Mabol'a  Prograai 

BY  }.  T,  TROWBRIDGE. 
FamaM'a  Folly, 

BY  IVAN  TURGENIEFF.  &c. 
Storloa  from  Forolgn  Novallata. 


How  tha  Poor  Uva.  By  G.  K.  SiHi. 
A  Day'a  Tour.  By  FEHcr  FiTiaiuLo. 
Tha   Ellvarado   Squatters     Bj  R. 


^fcAURlATS" 


